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TO THE 
Right Honourable 
THE 


Lord MAITLAND. 


My Lord , 


Ince the World is growh 
ſo Nice and Critical wp 


on Dedications , and will 
Needs be Judging the Book , 
by the Wit of the Patron . we 
ought , with a great deal of 
Circumſpetlion, to chaſe & Pey- 
| fon againſ! whom there tan be 
| X#-4 20 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
no Exception ; and whoſe lit, 


| and Worth, truly Merits all that 


one is capable of ſaying upon 
that Occaſion, - + 
T he moſt part of Dedications 


* are charg d -with Flattery 5 and 


if the World knows a Man has 
ſome Vices, they will not allow 
one ta ſpeak of his Virtues. 
This, my Lord, is for want of 
thinking Rightly ; if Men wou d 
conſider with Reaſon, they wou f 
have another ſort of Opinion , 
and Eſteem. of Dedications ; and 
wou d beligue almoſt every Great 
Man hes. enough to make him 
Worthy of all that can be ſaid 
of him there, My. Lord, .q 
Picure-dramer, when he intends 
to make a. good Pidlure, eſſays 
the Face many Ways\, and in 

many 


ey 


The Epiſtle Dedicacory. 
many Lights, before he begins ; 
that he may "chuſe , from the 
ſeveral: turns of it ,. which is 
moſt Agreeable , and gives it 
the beſt Grace ; ' and if there 
be a Scar , an ungrateful Mole, 
or any little Defedt, they leave 
it out ; and yet make the Pi- 
Aure extreamly like : But he 
who has the good Fortune to 


'' draw a Face that is exadlly 


Charming in all its Parts and 
Features, what Colours or Apree- 
ments gn be added to make 
it Finer ? All that he can pive 
is but its due; and Glories in 
a Piece whoſe Original alone 
gives it its Perfettion. An ill 
Hand may diminiſh, but a good 
Hand cannot augment its Beau- 
tv. A Poet ts a Painter in his 

| A 4 | Way ; 


Ra 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


way; he draws t0 the Life, 


but in another kin:t , we draw 
the' Nobler part, the Soul and 
Mind , the Pidures of the Pex 
Shall out-laft thofe of the Pen- 
cit, and even Worlds then 
felves. 'Tis a fhort Chronicle 
of ' thoſe Lives that poſſibly 
wor i be forgotten by other Hi- 
florians, or -m neglefed there, 
however deſerving an immor- 
tal Fame ; for Men of eminent 
Parts are as Exemplary as even 
Monarchs themſelves ; and Vir- 
tae is a noble Lefſon to be 
tearn'd, aud tis'by C ompariſon 
we Can Tude e and Chaſe. Ts 
by fuch "Hlufrions Preſidents, as 
your Lordſhip, the World" can 
be Better 4 Th Refin'd ; when 
a great part of the lazy Nobi- 

lity 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
lity ſhall, with Shame , behold 
- admirable Accompliſhments 


of .a Man ſo Great, and ſo 


Toaneg. 
Tour Lordſhip has Read in- 


numerable Volumes of Men , 
and Books ; not Vainly for the 
gufl of Novelty, but Knowledge, 
excellent Knowledge : Like — 
induſtrious Bee , from every 
Flower you return Laden with 
the precious Dew, which you 
are ſure to tarn to the Pub- 
lick Good. Tou hoard no one 
Perfefion, but lay it all out 
in the Glorious Service of your 
Religion and Country ; 'to both 
which: you are a uſeful and 
neceſſary Honour 5 They both 
want ſuch Supporters 3 and tis 


pul Men of ſo elevated Parts, 
and 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


and fine M{nowledge ; ſuch no- 


ble Principles of Loyalty and 
Religion ' this Nation" Sighs 
for. Where ſhall we find a 
Man ſo Young, like St. Au- 
guſtine, in the midſt of all 
his . Youth and Gaiety,  Teach- 
ing the World divine Precepts , 


true Notions of Faith, and Ex- 
.cellent Morality, and, at the 
ſame time, be alſo a perfet} 


Pattern of al that accompliſh 
a Great Man ? You have, my 
Lord, all that refin d Wit that 
Charms , and the Afﬀability 
that Obliges ; a Generojity that 
gives a Luſtre to your Nobi- 
lity ; that Hoſpitality, and 
Greatneſs of Mind ,, that in- 
ages the World; and that 


almirable Conduit, that: ſo 


well 
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The Epiſtle Dedicarorvy. 
well Inſirufts it. Our Nation 
ought 10 regret and bemoan 
their Misfortunes , for not 'be- 


ing able 10 claim the Honour / 


of the Birth of a Man who 5s 
ſo fir to ſerve his Majeſty , 
and his Kingdoms, in all Great 
and Publick Affairs : And to 
the Glory of your Nation be 
it ſpoken , it produces more 
conſiderable Men , for all fine 
Sence, Wit, Wiſdom, Breeding, 
and Generoſity -( for the gene- 
rality of the Nobility .) than 
all other Nations can Boaſt ; 
and the Fruitfulneſs of your 
Virtues ſufficiently make aments 
for the Barrenneſs of your Sozl ; 
Which however cannot be in- 
commode to your Lordihip ; 
fince your Quality , . and the 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Veneration that the Commuonal. 
ty naturally pay their Lords , 
creates a flowing Plenty there--- 
that makes you Happy. And 


20 compleat your Happineſs, 


my Lord, Heaven has bleſt 
you with a Lady, to whom it 
has given all the Graces, Beau- 
ties, and Virtues of her Sex . 


a the Touth , Sweetneſs of 


Nature , of a moſt illuſtrious 
Family ; and who is a moſt 
rare Example to all Wives of 
Cuality, for her eminent Piety, 
Eaſineſs, and Condeſcention ; 
and as abſolutely merits Re- 
ſpet from all the World, as 
fre does that Paſſion and Re- 
ftgnation ſhe receives from your 
Lordibip , and which is, on 
her part , with fo much Ten- . 


der- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


derneſs return'd. Methinks your 
tranquit Lives are an Image 
of the new Made and Beau- 
riful Pair in Paradiſe: And 
"tis the Prayers and Wiſhes of 
all , \' who have the Honour to 
know you, that it may Fter- 
nally ſo continue , with- Addi- 
tions of all the Bleſſings this 
World can give you. 


| My Lord, the Obligations 1 © 
have to ſome 'of the Great 
Men of your Nation , parts- 
cularly to' your Lordſhip, gives 
me an. Ambition of making 
my Acknowledgments, by all 
the Opportunities I can; axd 
fuch humble Fraits,. as my 'In- 
duftiry produces, I lay at your 
Lordſhips Feet. This is a 


true 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
true Story, of a Man Gallant 


enoruph 10 "merit your  Prote- 
Aion ;' and, had he always 


been fo Kotetate; he had nor 


made fo Tnelorious an end: 


The. Royal Slave I had the. 


Honour to know in my Tra- 
vels to the other World; and 
rhough I had none above me 


in that Country, yet wanted: 


power to preſerve this Great 
Man. If: there be any thing 
that \ ſeems 
feech your Lordſhip to conſi- 
der, theſe Countries do. in all 
things,. ſo far: differ from Ours 
that they | produce \ unconceiva- 
ble-Wonders; at leaft, they ap- 
pear ſo to ” becauſe New and 
Strange. VVbat I have men- 


tion d I have taken care ſhou d 
be 
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Romantick,: I be- 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
be Truth, let the Critical Rea- 
der judge as be pleaſes. 'Twill 
be no Commendation to the 
Book, to aſſure your Lordſhip 
I writ it in a few Hours, 
though it may ſerve to Excuſe 
ſome of its Faults of Connexion , 
for I never reſted my Pen a 
Moment for Thought : Tis 
purely the Merit of my Slave 
that muſt render it worthy of 
the Honour it begs; and the 
Author of that of Subſcribing 


herſelf, 


My Lord, 
Your Lord{hip's moſt obliged 


and obedient Servant, 


A. BEHN. 


T HE 


Royal Slave, 


-Do not 'pterend, if! giving you 
"the Hiſtory of this Royal Slave, 
ro'enterrain my Reader wich 
the Advencures of a feign d Hero, 
whole Life arid Fortunes Fancy 
may ritanage at. the''Poers: Pleas 
ſure; -nor in relating the- Truth, 
deligtt 'ro/adorn'it' with any / Aceix 
dents,' but ſuch 25 arrivd. in ears 
neſt to hits : - Aod'ir ſhall! come 
RE 54 imply 
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ſimply into the World , recom- 
mended by 'its own proper Me- 
rirs, and narural Intrigues; * there 
being enough of Reality to ſup- 
port it, and to render it diverting, 
without the Addition -of Inven- 
con. . #2 Bia 

I was my felf an Eye-Witneſs, 
ro a great part; 'of what you will 
find here ler down ; and what 1 
cord.nor be Wicnefs of, Irecetv'd 
frm the Mouth of the chief Aeor 
in this Hiſtory, the Hero himſelf, 
who gave. us the whole Trani- 
actions. of his Youth ; and though 
L thall- omit, for Brevicy's ſake, a 
choakand lizele Accidents of his 
Life, which, however pleaſant to 
us, where Hiſtory was-ſcarce, and 
Adventures: very rare ; yet might 
prove tedious - and heavy to my 
Reader, in'-a World where he 


New 


fndsDivearſong fox every Minnte, 


w 
» 


43 


| tiew, and ſtrange: But we who 


were preriealy - themed with che 
Character of this grear. Man, were 
curioits th gather CVery Circutn- 
tance of: his Life. : 
The Scene of. the laſt patc of 
his Adventures. lies. in a Colony 
in Amerita, called Surmam, in the 
Weſt» Indies. | 
Bur betore I give you he FRE 
of this Gallant Slave, 'tis fit I cell 
you the manner of bringing them 
ro. theſe new Colonies ; for thoſe 
they. make uſe of there, are not 
Natives of the place;;' tor thofe we 
live wich m perfect. Amity, with 
our: daring,to command 'em:; but 
O7t the contrary, 'careſs' em with 
alt cheibrocherly | and friendly At- 
etion inthe. World ; rrading wich = 
em for-their Pifh,, Veniſon, Buth- 


Jos, Skms, :2tid licthe Raticies ;. as 


armoſes, a fort of. Honkey. as 
| B 2 big 


(4) 

big as a Rat' or Weeſcl, but of a 
idos and delicate ſhape, and 
has : Face: and Hands like an Hu- 
mane- Creature : and (ouſheries, 
a little Beaſt in the form' and fa- 
ſhion of a Lion,: as big as a Kit- 
ren ; but ſo exactly made in all 
parts like that noble Beaſt, that i 
is 1t in .Minature;: Then for little 
Perakeetoes, great Parrots, Muc- 
kaws,' and a thouſand ockier Birds 
and Beaſts. of wonderful and fur- 
prizing Forms, Shapes, and Co- 
lours. - For Skins of prodigious 
Snakes, of which there are ſome 
threicore Yards in length ; as is 
the Skin of one that may 4 ſeen at 


His Majeſty:s Antiquaries: Where| .. 


are allo lome.rare Flies, of ama- 
zing, Forms and Colours, preſen- 
_ red to'em by my felt; ſome as bi 
as my Filt, y Inn ik; and all. 

- various Excellencics, fack as A 
AD 4 cannQ 
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cannot _imitate. Then we trade 
for Feathers, which they order in- 
to all Shapes, make themſelves 
little ſhort Habits of 'em, and glo- 
rious Wreaths for their Heads , 

Necks, Arms and Legs, whoſe 


 TinRures are unconcetvable. - 1 


had a_Set of theſe preſented to 
me, and I gave 'em to the Kings 
Theatre, and it was the Dreſs: of 
the Indian Queen, | ' infinitely admir d 
by Perſons of Quality ; and were 
pablo Beſides:theſe, a:thou- 


and little Knacks, and Kite In 


Nature, and CHEaks of Art ; astheir 


Bakers; Weapons, Aprons; "CIC. 


We dealt with'em with Beads of all 


 Colours,, Knives, Axes, - Pins'and 


Needles ; which they us'd only as 


Tools, to drill Holes within their 
Ears, Noſes and- Lips , '\where 
they hang a great many lade 


| FO; ; a8 long Beads, bits of Tin, 


4 Braſs, 


\ 


Fo 
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Braſs, or Silver, beat «bjri;- and | 


any ſhining Trincket. The Beads | 


they-weave into Aprins' about a * 
quarter of an Elllong, 'and of the 
ſame breadth ; working them ve- | 
Ty prettity in Flowers of ſeveral 
Colanrs of Beads ; which Aproq 
they wear juft before 'em, as A- 


4zm and Eve did the Figsleayes; 


the'Men wearing a long Stripe of 


Tanen, which they deal with us 
for. © They thiead thele Beads al- 
toon long Comonihteads, and 
make' Girdles” to tie their Aprons 
to, which cometwentytimes, or | 
more,” :about the Waſte; and then | 
drofs,” like a 'Shoulder-bels,: boch 
ways, and round” their. Necks , 
Arms” and Legs. This Adorn- 
ment, with their lonb black Hair, 
and :the | Face painted (bn little 
Specks or Flowers here and there; 
makes 'em a wonderful Figute 16 


7 AE 

4 behold. Some of the Beauties 
which indeed are finely ſhapd, as 
{ almoſt all are, and who have prer- 
ry Features , are very 'charming 
and novel ; for they have all thar 
is called Beauty, except the Co- 
lour, which is a "eddiſh Yellow ; 
or after a new Oiling, which they 
often uſe ro themſelves, they are of 
the colour of a new Brick; bur 
ſmooth; ſoft and ſleek. They are 
extre4m tnodeſt and baſhful, very 
fliy, and nice of being touchd. 

And though they are all- chus na- 
ked, if one lives fot ever among 
'em, there is not to be ſeen air in- 
decent” Aﬀtion, or Glance; and . 
being continually usd ro ſee'bne 
anothet 106 unadorn'd, fo like our 
firſt "Parents before lic Fall, it 
ſeems as if they had no Wiſhes; 
there being nothing to heighten 


Curiolity, bur all you can ſee, you 
B 4 leg 


(8) 


ſee ar. qnce, .and every Moment | 
ſee ; and where) there 15. no .Nq- | 
velcy, there can be no Curioſity. | 
Not. but I haye. ſeen a handfon 

young Indian, dying for Love of a 
very b beauciful young, Indian Maid ; 

bur all his Courtſhip was, to fold 
his hems Ports her wich his 4x. 


Lk SHA owt 


State of Innocence, before: = 
knew. how to KS And 'tis moſt 


"wn Hae LEES HELL. Fin - 


five 


(9) 
five and vertuous Miſtreſs. Tis 
ſhe alone, if ſhe were. permirred, 
that | better. jnftrudts the World , 
than all the | +63 of Man: 
Religion. woy'd here bur deſtroy 
that Tranquillicy, they-poſizfs by 
Ignorance ;: :and Laws, woud bur 
teach *em-:to.. know: Offence; .of 
which now they have no. Notian, 
They 'once made Mourning" and- 
Faſting for the Death ot che &ngliſh 
Governor , who had given his 
Hand to .come on; Auch. a Day, 
to, 'em, 'and neither came, nor. 
ſent; ; believing , When once a 
Man's Word was paſt; nothing bur - 
Death cou'd. or ſthowd prevent bis. 
) keeping ir ; 'And' when, they ſavy 
: he was nor dead, the 7 ask'd him, 
l 


what: Name they had For a Man 
who promis'd. a thing, he:did nor; 
do 2: The, Governor. told. them, 
« Such a man,was a Lyar, w 'bicks 
; was 


C10) 


wis a Word of Infamy'ts a Gentle- 
man. Then one of *em reply'd, 
Governor, you are a Lyar, - and guilty 


of that Infmy, -- They trave a Na- 
tive Juſtice , winich. knows 16 
Fraud ; and they -underftand no 
Vice, or Fg, but when they 
art rarght by | the'' White Men. 
They have Plurality of Wives, 
hich when they grow old, they 
ſerve thoſe thar ſucceed * em, who 
are young; ' but with a Servitttde 
eafic and reſpeted'; and nnleſs 
rhey rake Slaves es in War, they have 
rio gcher Artendants. ' ons 

*''Thoſe'on rhat Continent where {- 
ws; had'no King ; but the oldeff 
Wt. Captain was” obey d with, 

great Rf nation. '-- * 

Fr. WaitChpraih-i is # Man hs 
has leaf theni on to Barrel 'with' 
Ebndatt; ant} Succeſs ;* of whotrr 


F Tall have Occaſion ro ſpeak 
more 


L389 

more hereafter,” and of fome other 
of their Cuſtoms and:Manners, 0 
they fall jn my way. - n 
Wich theſe Pi_p le as [ Grid, 
we live in rs: Tranquilkiy; 
and good Ynderftanding, as iche- 
hooves ns to do; they I 
all the places' het is ſeek the 
beſt Fodg of the Com ry, -atid 
the Means 'of getting it ;' and #&r 
. very ſmall and onvalnabee rifles, 
ſupply us with what tis impoſſible 
for us roger } for they do not ons 
ly inthe Wood, hr 'oyer the &&- 
pana s, In Hunting , tupply* 'the 
parts of Hounds, by {wiſely 4cdv> 

ring through thoſe almoſt tmapa alli 
Da places; and by the meer AR / + 

ry of their Feet, rtin Gown''the . 
er Dex, and othet ccarable_ 
Beaſts : But'in the water, "ons | 
wou d think they were Gods af tha | 


Rivers, or Fellow: Citizens of the 
| Deep ; ; 


' Sy - Eras &% my "+I 
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Deep, ſo rare an Art they have 
in Swimming, Diving, and almoſt 
Living in Water; by which 


they command the leſs ſwift Inha- 


by Sul of the Floods. , And then 


for Shooting ; what they cannot 


ak, .or reach with their Hands, 


they dn avith Arrows; and hve 
ſo admirable,an Aim, that they 


* will, ſplic almoſt an Hair; and at 


any diſtance that an Arrow can 
reach, they, will ſhoot down O- 


xa0ges, and other Fruit, and only 


touch the Stalk with; the Darts 


Pyings, that they may, not hurt 


- the Fruic. © So thar the; being, on 


alk Occaſions, very u ful to us, 
we find it, abſolutely neceſſary; rg 


careſs,” em as. Friends, ;and not'r9 
treat 'em as Slaves ;..nof dare we 


do other, their Numbers ſo far ſure 


pading Ours 1n that C ontinent. 


Thoſs 


C823 


Thoſe then whom we make 
uſe of to work in our Plantations 6f 
Sugar, are Negros, Black-Slaves al» - 
rogether ; which are rranſporied 
thicher in this manner. * 

Thoſe who want Slaves, make 
a Bargain with a Maſter, or C4» 
ptain of a Ship, and contra ro 
pay hind ſo much a-piece, 'a mat- 
rer of twenty Pound a Head for 
as many as he agrees for, arid/ro 

pay for em when they ſhall be de- 
liver'd on ſuch a Plantation : / So 
thar when'there arrives a Ship 1a- 
den with Slaves, they-who es 
ſo contracted, go''z-board, ane 
receive their Number by Ext; 
and perhaps in one Lot that ay 
be for ten, there may happen & 
be three-or four Men'; the ret 
Women and Children : + Or' 4] 
there-more'or le? of either Sex 
you are- -oblig'd to be "contented 
© with your Lot. Cora- 


C14) 

. !Coramantien, 2 Country of Blacks 
ſo called, was one of choſe places 
in-which chey found the molt ad- 
yantageous Trading for theſe 
Slaves; and rhicher moſt of or 

reat Traders in that Merchan- 
ies trafhck d ;, for that Nation is 
very war-like and brave; and ha- 
ving.a continual Campaign, being 
always in Hoſtilirty with one 
neighbouring Prince or other, they 
had che fortune to rake a great mar 
| ny Caprives ; for all chey cook jn 
' » Bartel, were fold as'Sjaves; -as 
leaſt, thoſe common' Men who 

ud not ranſom themſelves. , Of 
eſs Slaves. ſo' raken,. zhe General 
onl has all the profis.z and. of 
thef - Generals, our Captains and 
Maſters. of Ships buy, all their 
Ereights. - PE ae ie 

..T he King, of ( oramantien was 
himſelf a Man of 2a Haagred _ 
= o 


as 1" 
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odd Years old, and hag;ng Son, 
thoug h he had many beautiful 
Black Wives; for. moſt ; certainly, 
there are Beauties that can charm: 
of that Colour. - In his, younger 
Years he had bad many gallant 
Men to his Sons, thirteen of which 
died in Bartel, conquering when 
they fell ; and he had only left 
o_ for his Succeſſor, one Es 
Child, Son to one of theſe dead 
Viktoos : - who, as ſoon as he cou'd 
bear a Bow in his Hand, and a 
Quiver at his Back, was fear intq 
the Field, to be rained up by one 
of the oldeſt Generals, to War ; 
where, from his oarueal Inclina- 
tioa to Arms, and the Occaſions ' 
given him, with the good Con- 

duCt of the old General, he be« 
came, at the Age of Seventeen, 
one of the moſt expert Captains, 
and braveſt Soldiers, that ever lavy, -. 
the 


Cis) 
rhe Field” of ' Mars :' So that he 
Wis ador d is the Wonder of all 
that World; 4nd' the Darling of 
the Soldiers. Beſides, he was 'as 
dorn'd with a nattye Beauty (6 
tranſcending all choſe of his gtoo- 
my Race, that he ſtrook an Awe 
and Reverence, even' in thoſe that 


knew not his Quality ; as he did 


it me, who beheld him with Sar- 
prize and Wonder, ' when after: 
wards he atrivd'in-our World. 
He had'ſcarce atriv'd” ar his Se4 
venteenth Year, when hghcing by 
his 'Side; the” General 'was kill & 
with ah Arrow m his Eye, whictr 
the Prince Oroonoko (for fo was this 
gal{nt Meor call d) very narrowly 
avoided: nor had he, if the Genie-- 
ral, who faw the Arrow fhor, 'and 
perceiving'ic aim'd ar the Prince, 
had not Bow'd his Head*between, 
on parpofe ro receive ir in his owtr 
et Body, 
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| Body rather than it ſhou'd couch 


that of the Prince, and ſo ſaved 
him. 

'T was then, afflicted as Oroonoko 
was, that he was proclaim'd Ge- 
neral in the old Man's place; and 
then ic was,” at the finiſhing of 
chat War, which had continu d 
for two Years, that the Prince 
came to Court ; where he had 
hardly been a Month together, 
from the rime of his fifth Year, to 
that of Seventeen ; and 'twas ama- 
zing to imagine where ic was he 
learnd fo much Humanity ; or, to 
give his Accompliſhments a juſter 
Name, where twas he got that 
real Greatneſs of Soul, thoſe re- 
fin d Notions of true Honour, thac 
ablolute Generoſity, and that Soft- 
nels that was capable of the high- 
eſt Paſſions of Love and Gallan- 


[try, whole Objects were almoſt 


6 COlN- 
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continually fighting Men, or thoſe 
mangld, or dead ; who heard no 
Sounds , but thoſe of War and 
Groans ; Some part of it we may 
attribute to the Care of a Frenche 
Manof Wir and Learning;who fin- 
ding it turn to very good Account 
to be a ſort of Royal Tutor to this 
young Black, & perceiving him ves 
ry ready, apt, and quick of Appre- 
henf1on, took a great pleaſure to 
teach him Morals, Language and 
Science ; and was for it extreamly 
belovd and valu'd by him. Anos 
ther Realon was, He lov'd, when 
he came from War, co ſee all the 
Engliſh Gentlemen chat traded thi- 
ther; and did not only learn their 
Language, bur that of the Spas 
mards allo, with whom he tra- 

ded afterwards for Slaves. 
I have often ſeen and convers'd 
with this great Man, and been a 
Witneſs 


C19) 
— Witneſs 50: mapy of his mighty 
AR *y Ki þ | aſſure #5 (6 
der, the moſt :lllſtrious Courts 
cau d nat have. produc'd a.braver 
Man, : bog for Greatneſs of..Cou- 
rage and Mind, a Judgment more 
ſolid, a Wit more quick, ang a 
Converſation more ſiweert and di- 
verting. He knew almoſt as much 
as if he had read much : He had 
heard of, and admir d the Romans ; 
he had heard of the lare Civil 
Wars. in England, , and the deplo- 
rable Neath of qur grear Monarch ; 
and wou'd diſcaurle of it wich all 
the Senle, and Abhorrence of the 
Injuſtice imaginable. He had an 
exrream good and graceful Mien, 
and all the Civilicy of a well-bred 
great Man. He had nothing of 
Barbarity in his Nature, bur in all 
Points addreſs'd himſelf, as if his 
Education hag been in ſome Euro- 
pean Courr. C 2 This 


| (203 

This great afid juſt Character 
of Orgenoko gave me an extream 
Curioficy to ſee him, eſpecially 
when I knew he fpoke French and 
Engliſh, and that I cou'd talk with 
him. Burt though | had heard fo 
much'ot him, I was as greatly furs 
priz. d when 1 ſaw him, asif I had 
heard nothing of him ; ſo beyond 
all Report 1 found him. He came 
inco the Room , and addreſsd 
himſelf to me, and ſome other 
Women, with the beſt Grace in 
the World. He was pretty tall, 
bur of a Shape the moſt exact that 
can be fanſy'd : The moſt famous 
Stawary con'd nor form the Fi- 
gure of a Man more admirably 
turn'd from Head to Foot. His 
Face was not of that brown, rnſty 
Black which moſt of chat Nation 
are, but a perfect Ebony, or po- 
liſh'd Jett. His Eyes were the moſt 
nphes. awful 
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awful that cou'd be ſeen, and very 
piercing ; the White of 'em being 
like Snow, as were his Teerh. His 
Noſe was riſing and Roman,inſtead 
of African and flat, His Mouth, 
the fineſt ſhapd_ that coud , be 
ſeen; far from thoſe great turn'd 
Lips, which are ſo natural to. the 
reſt of the Negroes, The whole 
Proportion and Air of his Face 
was ſo noble, andexadtly formd, 
that, bating his Colour, there 
cou'd be nothing in Nature. more 
beautiful , agreeable and hand- 
ſome. There was no one Grace 
wanting, that bears the Standard 
of true Beauty : His Hair came 
down to his Shoulders, by the Aids 
of Art; which was, by pulling it 
out with a Quill, and keeping it 
comb'd ; of which he took par- 
ticular Care. Nor did the Perfe- 
ions of his Mind come ſhort of 

C 3 thoſe 
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het” 8 his" Perfon ; for Hid-DiC: 
courſe.was adnitable upo#dlmoſt 
any qOubjeRt ; and Wwho-ev had 
heard.lym ſpeaK/fwou'd have been 
convincd of theit Errors, that all 
fine Wir is confind ro the White 
Men, eſpecially" ro thoſe of Chri- 
ftendom ;* and woud havecanfe(s'd 
that Orconoko was as capable even 
of 'rei ning well,” and of gover> 
ning as wilely had as grear, x Soul, 
as poliiick Maxifns, and' was as 
jcnfible. of Porrer as any. Prince 
civiliz d in the trioft rehn'd Schools 
of Fu aniry 46d Leatning, Or 
the welt Hlafttious Courts. 
 *Phis Prince, ſach'as I have de- 
ſcribd, him, whoſe Soul and Bo- 
dy were lo admirably adorn'd,was 
(while yer he was in the Court of 
his Grandtather) as 1 ſaid, as capa- 
ble of Love, as twas poſlible for a 
brave and gallaht Man to' be; 


(23) 
and in {aying that, I have nam'd 
the higheſt Degree of Love ; for 
ſure, great Souls are moſt capable 
of thar Paſhon. 

[I have already ſaid, the old 
General was kill'd by the ſhort of 
an Arrow , hy the Side of: this 
Prince, in Battel ; and that Orop» 
noko was made General. This old 
dead Hero had one only Daughter 
left of his Race; a Beauty char, 
tro deſcribe her truly, one need ſay 
only, ſhe was Female to the noble 
Male ; the beautiful Black Venus, 
to our young Mars ; as charming 
in her Perſon as he, and of deh- 
cate Vertues. I have ſeen an hun- 
dred White Men fighing after her, 
and making a thouſand Vows ar 
her Feet, all vain, 'and unſucceſs» 
ful: And ſhe was; indeed, rog 
great for any, but a Prince of her 
own Nation to adore, Bohigs © 

C 4 Oroonoko 
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Oroonoko coming from the Wars, 
(which were now ended) after he 
had made his Court to his Grand- 
father, he thought in Honour he 
ought to make a Viſit to Imoinda, 
the Naughter of his Foſter-father, 
he Jead General ; and to make 
ſome Excules to Fer, becauſe his 
Preſervation Was the Occaſion of 
her Father's Death ; and to pres 
ſent her with thoſe Slaves that had 
been taken in this laſt Bartel, as 
the Trophies of her Father's Vi- 
Ctories. When he came, attended 
by all the young Soldiers of any 
Merit, he was infinitely ſurpriz'd 
at the Beauty of this fair Queen of 
Night , whoſe Face and Perſon 
was ſo exceeding all he had ever 
þeheld, that lovely Modeſty with 
which the receivd him , that 
II in hex Look, and Sighs, 
ppon Fhe melancholy Occaſi 10n of 


this 


C83) 
this Honout that was done by fo 
great a Man as Oroonoko, and: a 
Prince of whom ſhe had heard 
ſuch: admirable things ; the Aws 
fulneſs wherewith ſhe receivd 
him, and' the Sweerneſs of her 
Words and Behaviour while he 
ſtay'd, gaind a perfeft Conqueſt 
over his fierce Heart, and made 
him feel, "the Victor cou'd be ſub- 
dud. So that having made his 
firſt Complements, and preſented 
her an hundred and fifty Slaves in 
Ferters, he told her with his Eyes, 
that' he was not inſenſible of her 
Charms; while Imomda, who 
wiſhd tor nothing more than ſa 
plorious a Conqueſt, was pleasd 
to believe, ſhe underſtood that fi- 
lent Language of new-born Love; 
and from that Moment, put on 
all her Addictions to Beauty. 


The 


(26) 

01 The-Prince-return d' co Coure 
with:quice- another Hatriour thah 
baked | and though he did riot 
ſpeck much; of the faiv. hnumda, he 
kiiew ledfure to heat all his Fol- 
lowers Thad of nothing but the 
Charms of that Maid ; DS foing3K 
that, even in: the Preſence of the 
old King, they were extblling her, 
add. heightning; if poſſible, the 
Beauties they had found*in her : 
So'that fy" th elle wastalk'd of, 
no other Sound was heard in eve. 
ry-Corner where there were Whis 
ſperers, but .Imemnda ! Irwvida! 1 
- > * Twill be imagin'd Oroonokh 
lay 'd nor long before he-made his 
Feonid Vifr ; nor, cohſidering his 
Quality, not much longer before 
hecold her;he ador'd her. Ihave 
often heard him ſay, 'that he ads 
mir'd by-whbr re [aſpiration 
he came to talk things ſo ſoft, and 


fo 
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io paſſionate!” who never knew 
Love, nor' 'Was"us'd't6 the Con- 
verſation of Women ;' bu (to uſs 
his own Words) he hid ; Moſt 
happily, ſome new, and cill che 
unknown Power inſtruQed his 
Heart and To ngue in the Lans 
puage of Love, Lad at the ſanv@ 
time, in favour of him, inſpird 

vida with/a Senſe of his Paſſiory. 

he was toiithd with what he 
faid, and rerntn'd it all in ſuck, 
Anſwers as wene ro his very Heatt, 
with a Pleaſure unknown before: 
Nor did he iſe thoſe *Obſli gation 
111, chat Love had done bim:; but 
rurn'd all his happy Moments to 
. the beſt advantage ;-and as he 
knew no Vice, his Flame aim'd at 
nothing bur Honour, if ſuch a dis 
ſtin&tion may be made in Love;and 
eſpecially in that Country, where 
Men rake ro themſelves as mary 


as 


in his Mind of the Charms ſhe now 
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as they can maintain; and where 
the only Crime and Sin with Wo- 
man is, to, turn her off, to aban- 
don her to Want, Shame and Mi- 
ſery : Such ill Morals are only 
practisd in Chriftian-Countries , 


Where they prefer the bare Name 


of Religion ; and, without Ver- 
true or Morality, think that's ſufh- 
cient, But Oroonoko was none of 
thoſe Profeſſors ; but as he had 
right Notions of Honour, ſo he 
made her ſuch Propoſitions as were 
not only and barely ſuch ; bur, 
contrary to the Cuſtom of his 


- Country, he made her Vows, ſhe 


ſhou'd be the. only weman he 
wou'd poſleſs while he liv'd ; that 
no Ape or Wrinkles ſhoud incline 
him to change, for her Soul woud 
be always fine, and always young ; 
and he ſhoud have an eternal deg 


bore, 


(29) 
bore, and ſhou'd look into his 
Heart for that Idea, when he cou d 
find it no longer in her Face. 


Afﬀer & thouſand Aſſurances of 


his laſting Flame, and her eternal 
Empire over him, ſhe condeſcen- 
ded to receive him for her Huſ: 
band ; or rather, receiv'd him, as 
the oreareſt Honour the God's 
cou'd do her. 

'There 1s a certain Ceremony 
in theſe Caſes to be obſervd, 
which I forgot to ask him how 

rformd ; but 'twas concluded 
on both lides, chat, in Obedience 
ro him, the Grand-father was to 
be firſt made acquainted with the 
Deſign : for they pay a moſt abſo- 
lute Reſignation to the Monarch, 
eſpecially when he is a Parent 
alſo. 

On the other fide, the old King, 
| who had many Wives, and many 
Cone 
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Concubines, wanted not Caut- 
Flacterers to infinvate in his Heart 
a thouſand render , Thoughts!,for 
this young Beauty ; and who. re- 
preſented her to his Fancy, as the 
moſt charming. he had ever 
poſlels'd mn all the long Race of 
his numerous Years. Art this Cha- 
racer his;old Heart, like an ex- 
tinguiſh'd Brand, maſt apt to,take 
Fire, felt new $ parks of Love, and 
began to Le; and' now grown 
ro is ſecond Childhood, long d 
wich Impatience -ro. behold 'this 
gay thing, with whom, alas! he 


, eoud bur innocently play. Bur 


how he ſhon'd be confirm'd ſhe 
was this Wander, before he ws his 


Power to call her to Court (where 


Maidens never came, unleſs for 
the King's private Uſe ) he was 
next to conlider ; atid while: he 
was [o doing, he had Intelligenge 

brought 
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brought him., that Imomda, was, 
moſt "BC's Miſtreſ tothe Prince 
Qroonoko, -+ 'Fhis gave: him ſome! 
Sbagrien ; however; -it. gave: him 
allo an Opportunity,”: ons. Day, 
when the Prince was-'a-hunting, 
£0 Wait On a Man of Quality, as 
his Slave and Attendant , - who 
ſhou'd go and make a Preſent to 
Imoinda, as from the. Prince ; be 
{houd then, unkhown, ſee this 
fair Maid, and have an Opportu- 
nity to hear what Meflage ſhe 
woud return the Prince for his 
Preſent ; and from thence gather 
the ſtate of her Heart, and degree 
of her Inclination. This was pur in 
Execution, and the old Monarch 
faw, and burnt : Hefound her all 
he had heard, and wou'd not de- 
lay his Happineſs, but found he 
ſhou'd have ſome Obſtacle' co 
overcome her Heart ; for ſhe exs 


_ preſsd 
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preſs d her Senſe of the Preſent the 


| Prince had ſent: her, in terms fo 


ſweer, ſo ſoft. and pretty, with 
an Air of Love and Joy that coud 
not be diſſembl'd ; infomuch thar 
'twas paſt doubt whether ſhe lov d 
Oroonoko. entirely, This gave the 
old King, fome Afiion ; bur he 
falv'd it- with. this, that the Obes 
dience .the People pay their King, 
was not at all inferior to what 
they pay d their Gods : And what 
Love woud not oblige Imomda to ' 
do, Duty wou'd compel her to. 

_ He was therefore no ſooner got 


 to-his Apartment, but he ſent the 
Royal Yeil to Imoinda ; that is, the 


Ceremony of Invitation ; he ſends 
the Lady,he has a Mind to honour 
with his Bed, a Veil, witch which 
ſhe is coverd, and ſecurd for the 
Kings Uſe; and 'tis Death to diſ- 
obey ; beſides, held a moſt im- 
pious Diſobedience, Tis 


( 33) 

"Tis iot to be imagin'd the Surs 
prize and Grief that ſeiz'd this 
lovely Maid at this News and 
Sight. However, as Delays in 
theſe Caſes are dangerous ; and 
Pleading worle than Treaſon ; 
trembling, and almoſt fainting , 
ſhe was oblig'd to ſuffer her ſelf ta 
be coverd, and led away. 

They broughe her thus to 
Court ; and the King, who had 
causd a very rich Bath to be pre- 
par'd, was led into ir, where he 
fate under a Canopy, in State, ro 
receive this longd for Virgin ; 
whom he having commanded 
ſhou'd be brought to him, they 
(after Jiſ-robing her) led her to the 
Bath , and making faſt che Doors, © 
lefr her to deſcend. The King, 
wirhout more Courtſhip, bad her 
throw off her Mantle, and come 
to his Arms, Bur Imomda, all in 
D Tears, 


(34 ) 
Tears, threw her (elf on the Mar- 
ble, on the Brink of the Bath, and- 
beſoug ht him. to hear her. She 
told him. as ſhe was a Maid, how 
Ka: of the Divine Glory {he 
ſhould have been of having ir in 
her power to oblige her King : 
bur as by the Laws, he cou'd not; 
and from his Royal Goodneſs , 
wou'd not take from any Man his 
wedded Wite : So ſhe beliey'd the 
{hou'd be the Occafion of making 
bim commit a great Sin, if-ſhe did 
not reveal her State and Condis 
tion ; and tell him, ſhe was ano- 

| ghers, and cou'd not be ſo happy 
to be his. 

:The King,enrag'd at this Delay, 
haſtily demanded the Name of rhe 
bold Mak that had marry d a Wo» 

- many of her Degree, cnn his 
Conſent. Imoinda, ſeeing his Eyes && 
kerce , and his Hands tremble ; 

whether 
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whether with Age, or Anger, 4 
know not ; bur ſhe fanſyd the 
laſt, almoſt repented ſhe had ſaid 


| ſo much, for now ſhe fear'd the 


Storm wou'd fall on the Prince ; 
ſhe therefore faid a thouland 


things to appeale the raging of his 


Flame, and to prepare him to hear 
who it was with Calmneſs ; but 
before ſhe ſpoke, he imagind who 
{he meanc, but wou'd not ſeem 
to do ſo, but commanded her to 
lay aſide her Mantle, and ſuffer 
her (elf co receive his Careſles ; or, 
by his Gods, he ſwore, that hap- 
py Man whom ſhe was going to 
name ſhou'd die, though it were 
even Oroonoko himſelt. Therefore(ſaid 
he) deny this FAarriage, and gear 
thy ſelf a .ZAaid. That (reply'd I 
moinda) by all our Powers I do;. for 1 
am not yet known to my Husband. Tis 
enouvh (laid the King ; ) tis enough 
E191 D 2 to 


[ 
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to ſatisfie both my ( onſcience, and my 
Heart. And rifing frem his Sear, 
he went, and led her into the 
Bath ; it being in vain for her to 
reſiſt. 

In this time the Prince, who 
was return d from Hunting, went 
co viſit his Imoinda, but found her 
gone; and not only ſo, but heard 
ſhe had receivd the Royal Veil. 
This raisd him to a Storm ; and 
in his Madneſs, they had much 
ado to fave him from laying vio- 
lent Hands on himſelf. Force firſt 
prevail'd, and then Reaſon : They 


. urgd all ro him, that might op- 


poſe his Rage ; but nothing 
weighd fo greatly with him as 


the King s Old Age uncapable of 


mjuring him with Imoinda, He 
woud give way to that Hope, be- 
cauſe it pleasd him moſt, and 
flatter d beſt his Heart. Yet this 

leryd 


CF) 


 ſerv'd not altogether to make him 
ceaſe his different Paſſions, which 
ſometimes rag'd within him, and 
ſometimes ſofrned into Showers, 
'T was not enough to appeale him, 
co tell him, his Grand-father was 
old, and cou'd not that way in- 
jure him, while he retain'd that 
awful Duty which the young Men 
are usd there to pay to their grave 
Relations. He cou'd nor be con- 
vinc'd he had no Cauſe to ſigh and 
mourn for the Loſs of a Miſtreſs, 
he cou d not with all his Strengch 
and Courage retrieve. And he 
woud often cry, O my Friends ! were 
ſhe in wall d (ities, or confind from 
me in Fortifications of the greateſt 
Strength ; did Inchantments or Mon» 
ſters detain ber from me, I woud ven- 
ture through any Hazard to free her :. 
Buthere,in the Arms of a feeble old Man, 
my Youth, my violent Love, my Trade 
7 D 3 Mm 
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Fil Arms, and all my vaſt Defrre of 
Glory, avail me nothing : Imoinda is 
as irrecoverably loſt Sy me, as if ſhe 
Tere ſnatchd by the cold Arms of 
Death: Oh! ſhe is never to be re- 
triey d. If I won 'd wait tedions Nears, 
till Fate ſhou d boy the old King to bis 
rave ; even that wou'd not le me 
iivinda free ; but ſtill that Cuſtom 
that makes it fo vile a Crime for a Son 
to Mary) his Father's Wives '6r Miſtreſs 
fes, por'd hindey my Happineſs uns 
bf I wor'd eitVer irnobly fet an ill Pres 
dent to my Sutreſſors, or abandon my 
buitry, ant fly with ber'to Jome un- 
$ "as World, - who never beard our 

Sh, | 4103 Ag | 
3 Bur it Was objeted to him, that 
his Caſe was hor the ſame ; for [- 
vioinda' being his lawful Wife, by 
folemn ContraRt, tas he was the 
injur'd Man, and might, it he 1o 
pas, take Imsinaa back, the 
Breach 
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Breach of the Law being on his 
Grand-father's ſide; ang that if he ' 
cou d circumvent hain, and redeem 
her from the Otan, which is the 
Palace of the King's Women, a 
ſort of Seragtio, it was both juſt and 
lawful for him fo to do. 

This Reaſoning had ſome force 
upon him, and ; ſhoud' have 
been entirely comforted, but for 
che Thoughr thar the was:poſleſs'd 
by his 5 kts father. However: 
be lovd fo well, that he was rc- 
folvd to believe what mo fas 
voir'd his Hope 3and to'' adea® 
vourr- to learn from Imoinidits Own 
Mouth,” what only'ſhe cou'd fatis- 
fe hiim Jo; - whether ſhe witrobb'd 
of that Bleſſing; which-was only 
due'to his Faith and Love: * But 
as it was very hard to ger' a Sight 
of -the Women, for no Men ever 
enter'd into the Otan, but - when 

"IF the 
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the King went to entortain himſelf 
with ſomg one of his Wives, or 
Miſtreſſes ; and 'twas Death at any 
other time, for any other to goin ; 


ſo he knew not how to cantrive to 
cet a Sip he of her. * | 


While Oroonoko felt all the Ag 0- 
nies of Love, and ſuffer d pred 2 
Torment the moſt-painful in. che 
World, the old King was not ex- 
empred from his ſhare of Affliction, 

as troubl'd far having been 
yt by an irrefiſtable Paſſion, tq 
rob his Son of a Treaſure,he knew, 
con'd nar but be extreamly dear zo 
. hin, fince ſhe was the maſk; beaue 
tiful that ever had been (een ;..and 
had beſides, all the "ay. and 
Innocence of Youth and Modeſty, 
. with a Charm of Wir ſurpaſſing 
all. He found that, however ſhe 

was farc' d ro expoſe her loyely 
Perſqn to his wither d Arms, ſhe 
cou'd 


Te) 


cou'd only ſigh and weep there, 
and think of Oroonoko ; and often- 
times cou'd not forbear ſpeaking . 
of bim, though her Life were, by. 
Cuſtom, forfeited by owning her . 
Paſſion. Bur ſhe ſpoke nor of-a 
Lover only, but of a Prince dear . 
.to him, to whom ſhe ſpoke; and 
of the Praiſes of a Man, who, till- 
now, fill'd the old Man's Soul 
with Joy at every Recital of his 
Bravery, or even his Name. And 
'twas this Dotage on our young 
Hero, that gave Imoinda a thouſand 
Privileges to'{peak of him, with» 
out offending ; and this Con- 
delcention' in the old King, that 
made her take the Satisfa&tion of 
ſpeaking of him ſo very often. 
Beſides, he many times enquir'd 
how the Prince bore himſelf ; and 
thoſe of whom be ask'd, being en- 
tirely Slaves tg the Merits and Ver- 
ENDS rues 
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xues of the Prince, ſtill anſwer'd 
what they thought conduc'd. beſt 

ro his Service ; which was, to make 
ch: old King fanſy thar the Prinve 
had no more Intereſt in Imoinda, 
and had reſignd her willingly: to 
the Pleaſure - the King ; that he 
diverted himſelf with his Mathe- 
maticians, his Fortifications, - his 
Officers, and his Hunting. * © - 
This pleas'd the old Lover 
who fail d not to report:theſe thing 
again to. Imoinda, that:ſhe a 
by the Example of hee young Lo- 
ver, withdraw her Heart, and-reſt 
* becter comceiited in bis/Arms- Bu 
however ſhe was: forcd:to Yeceive 
this unwelcome News; in all Ap- 
pearance, with Unconcern, :'and 
Content, ber Heart was burfting 
within, and ſhe was only. happy 
when ſhe cou'd get alone, to vente 
her Griefs and Moans with Sighs 
and Tears, What 


(43) 


What Reports of the Prince's 
Condu& were made to the King, 
he thought good to juſtihe as far as . 
poſſibly he cou'd by his Actions.; 
and when he appear'd in the Pre- 
ſence of the King, he ſhew'd a 
Face not ar all betraying his Heare; 
So that in a little time the old 
Man, being entirely convinc'd that 
he was no longer a Lover of I- 
moinda, he carry d him with him, 
in his Train, to the Otan, often to 
banquet with his Miſtreſs. But as 
ſoon as he enterd, one Day, intd 
the Apartment of Inioinda, with the 
King, at the firſt Glance from her 
Eyes, notwithſtanding all his deterd 
mind Reſolution, be. was ready t6 
fink in the place where he ſtood ; 
and had raids done ſo, but for 
the Support of Aboan, a young 
Man, who was next to him3 
which, wich his Change of Couns 
renance, 


— 
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tenance, had betrayd him, had 
the King chanc'd to look that way. 
And'lI have obſervd, tis a very 
great Error in thoſe, who laugh 
 whenone ſays, 4 Negro can change 
Colour ; for I have ſeen 'em as fre- 
quencly bluſh, and look pale, and 
that as viſibly as ever I ſaw in the 
moſt beautiful White. And 'tis cer» 
tain that both theſe Changes were 
evident, this Day, in both theſe 
Lovers, And Inomda, who ſaw 
with ſome Joy the Change in the 
Prince's Face, and found it in her 
own, ſtrove to divert the King 
from beholding either, by a forc'd 
Careſs, with which ſhe mer him ; 
which was a new Wound in the . 
Heart of the poor dying Prince, 
But as ſoon as the King was bu- 
ſy'd in looking on ſome fine thing 
of Imomda's making, ſhe had time 


to tell che Prince with her angry, 


but 


LSF3 


but Love-darting Eyes, that ſhe 


| reſented his Coldneſs, and .be- 


moan'd her own miſerable Capti- 
vity. Nor were his Eyes ſilent, 
bur anſwer'd hers again, as much 
as Eyes coud do, inſtructed by the 
moſt render, and moſt paſſionate 
Heart that ever lovd : And they 
ſpoke ſo well, and ſo effectually, 
as ol 2 no longer doubted, bur 
{ſhe was the only Delight, and the 
Darling of that Soul ſhe found 
pleading in em its Right of Love, 
which none was more willing 
to reſign than ſhe. And 'twas 
this powerful Language alone 
that in an Inſtant conveyd all the 
Thoughts of their Souls to each 
- Other ; FB they both found, there 
wanted but Opportunity ro make 
chem both entirely happy. Bur 
when he ſaw another Door open'd 
by Onabal, a former old Wife of 
the 


—— ——— — 


- 
— + om rot eo 


a WS «hu «Bay © © a+ 
4 ——_—; Soon gr - 
h r, i 
” - _— 


- —- —__—_— — . = - _ = +. 
— —O -—_—_— TIS - 
_ l w - . = —— —— " " LT 
r= : : wm 
. - _ = 


__— 


A . : 
j__—_ —— - wv . ». ns 
_- am oo a 


(46) 
the King's, who now had Charge 
of Imoinda ; and ſaw the Proſpe&t 
of a Bed of State made ready , 
with Sweets and Flowers for the 
Dalliance of the King ; who im- 
mediately lead the trembling Vi- 
&im from his Sight, into that pre- 
pard Repole. What Rage ! what 
wild Frenzies leiz d his Heart ! 
which forcing to keep within 
Bounds, and to ſuffer without 
Noiſe, it became the more inſup- 
portable, and rent his Soul with ten 
thouſand Pains. He was forc'd to 


| xetire, ro vent his Groans ; where 
; he fell down on a Carper, and Jay 
ſtruggling a long time, and-only 


breathing now and then, ---0 Fenet, 


da! When Onahal had finiſh'd her 


neceſlary Aﬀaic within, ſhutting 
the Door, ſhe came forth to wait, 


till che King call d ; and hearing 


Jome one ſiohing 11 the ig 


Room, 


(47) 
Room, ſhe paſsd on, and found: 
the Prince in that deplorable Con- 
dition, which ſhe thought needed 
her Aid ; Shegave him Cordials, 
bur all in vain ; till finding thena- 
ture of his Diſeaſe, by his Sighs, 
and naming Imomdga. She told him, 
he had not ſo much Cauſe as he 
imagin'd, to afflict himſelf ; for if 
he knew” the King ſo well as ſhe 
did, he wou'd not loſe a Moment 
in Jealouſte, and that ſhe was con- 
fident that Imoinda bore, at this Mis 
nute, part in his Afiftion. Aboan 
was of the ſame Opinion ; and 
both together, perſwaded him-to 
re-allume his - Courage ; and all 
ficting down on the Carpet, the 
Prince ſaid ſo many obliging things 
ro0nabal,that he halt per{waded her 
to be of his Party. And ſhe pro» 
misd him, ſhe wond thus far coms 
Py with his jult Deſires, that ſhe 


wou'd 
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wou'd let Imoinda know how. taiths . 
ful he was, what he ſufferd, and' 
what he ſaid. EL: 
"This . Diſcourſe laſted ll the 
King calld, which gave Oroonoko 
a certain Satisfa&tion ; and with 
the Hope Onahal had made him 
conceive, he afſlum'd a Look as 
gay. as twas poſhble a Man in his 
Circumſtances coud do; and pre- 
ſently after, he was call'd in with 
the reſt whq waited withour. The 
King commanded Muſick to be 
brought, and ſeveral of his young 


Wives and Miſtreſſes came all co- 
gether by his Command, to dance 


before him; where Imoinda per- 
form'd her Part with an Air and 
Grace (0 mg all the reſt, as her 
Beauty was above em ; and re- 
ceiy'd the Preſent, ordain'd as a 
Prize. The Prince was every 
Moment more charmd with the 

| new 


—_ 
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ney Beauties and Graces he beheld 
in this fair One : And while he 
gaz d, and ſhedanc'd, Onahal was' 
retird to a Window with A4boan. 

' This Onahal, as I ſaid, was one 
of the Caſt-Miſtreſſes of the old 
King ; and twas theſe (now paſt 
their Beauty ) ' that were made 
Guardians, or Govetnants to'the - 
new, arid the young Ones; and 
whoſe Buſineſs ic was, to teach 
them alt thoſe wanto# Arts of ., 
Love, with which they prevail'd 
and charmd heretofore in their 
Tarn ; {and who now treated the 
triumphing happy Ores with all 
the Severicy, as to Liberty and 
and Freedom, that was poſiible, 
In revenge of thoſe Honours my, 
rob them of - envying them tho ; 
Satisfactions, thoſe Gallantrics and 
Preſents, that were orice made to 
themſelves, while Youth abd 

E Beauty 
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-Beauty laſted, and which they now 
ſaw paſs were regardleſs by, yok 
pay donly tothe Bloomings. And 
certainly, norhing is raore afflict- 
ing to adecayd BEcauty, than.to 
| behold in ic Fl declining Charms, 
-that were once adord ; and to find 
thoſe Careſſes paid ro new Beau- 
-ries,tQ which once the laid aClaim; 


to-hear 'em whiſper as ſhe paſ- 
-fes by, That once was 4 delicate Wo- 
man. Thele abandon d Ladies 


. cherefore endeavour to revenge 
all che Delpights, and Decays, of 
Time, on- theſe flouriſhing happy 
: Ones. And, was this Severity, 
that gave Oroonoko a thouſand Fears 
ae ſhou'd never prevail with, Ona- 
,;50 ſee Imomda. © Bur, as I fajd, 
> Was now retrd to a "Window 
" Aboan, 
This young Man was not ooly 
000. of the beſt ce. buta Man 


' extreamly 


extreamfy. well made, and: beaue 
'tiful-; and coming often to:atread 
the Kings to the Ota, he had fub- 
du'd: Se Heart of the antiquated 
Onahal, which had not forgot haw 
pleaſant it was to be m Love: 

And though ſhe had ſome-Decays 
in her Face, fhe had 'none in her 
Sence and Wit ; ſhe was rbere 
agreeable ſtill; even to Aboar's 
Youth ;'ſo thas he rook pleaſure 
in entertaining her with Diſconrles 
of Love: He knew allo, that to 
. make -his - Court ro thele She-Fa- - 
vaurites, was the way to be:grear ; 
theſe being the Perſons that de all 
Aﬀaits'and Buſineſs at Court, .. He 
had-alfo.obſerv'd that ſhe had gi- 
ven-himy Glances more tender and 
inviting,” chan ſhe had done to.0- 
thers of his Quality : And now, 
when he ſaw that = Favourcou'd 


ſo (9: "rl _ Piince,.be 
2 fail'd 


(52) 
fail'd not to figh in her Ear, and 
to look with Eyes all ſoft upon her, 
and give her Hope that ſhe had 
made ſome Imprfſions: on. his 
Heart. - He found her pleasd at 


this, and making a thouland Ad- \ 
vancesto him ; but the Ceremony 
ending, and the King- departing, 
broke up the Company. for that 
Day,” and his Converſation, | 

' - Aboan fail d not that Night to tell 
the Prince of his Succeſs, and how 
advantageous the Service of Onahal 


might be to his Amour with hnom- 


| da. + Fhe Prince was overjoy d 
- with this good News, - and be- 


ſought him, if it were poſſible, ro 
careſs her {o, 'as to engage her en- 
tirely ; which he coud not fail to 
do; if he comply d with her De- 
fires : For then (ſaid the Prince). 
ber Life lying at your Mercy, ſhe \muit 
grant you the Requeſt you make in'\'my 
6, —_ | Behalf. 
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Behalf. Aboan underſtood him ; 
and afſurd him, he would make 
Love fo effeftually, that he wou'd 
defie the moſt expert Miſtreſs of 
the Art, to find out whether he 
diſſembl'd'ir, or had ir really. And 
*ewas with Impatience they waited 
the next Opportunity of going ro 
the Otan. 

The Wars came on, the Time 
of raking the Field approach* d, 
and *rwas impoſlible for the Prince 
to delay his going at the Head of 
his Army, to encounter the Ene-. - 
my : So that every Day ſcem'd a 
tedious Year, till he ſavy his Inoms 
da; for he believd he coud not 
live, if he were forcd away with- 
out being ſo happy. Twas with 
 Impatience therefore, that he ex- 

pected the next Viſit the King 
woud make; and, according to 


his Vith, it was -not long. 
E 3; The. 
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'The Parley of the Eyes of. theſe 
two Lovers had nor paſs'd fo ſe- 


cretly, bur an old iealous Lover 


cou'd ſpy it; or rather, he wanted 
not Flatrerers, who cold him, they 
obferv d it : So that the Prince was 
haſten'd to the' Camp, and this 
was the laſt Viſit he found he 
ſhou'd make to the Otan ; he there- 
fore nrg'd Aboan to make the beſt 
of this laſt Effort, and to explain 
himſelf fo to Onabal, that ſhe, de- 
ferring her Enjoyment of her 


young Lover no longer, might 


make way for the Prince to | ag 


: fb Imomda. 


The whole Aﬀair being a greed 


on between the Prince and Aboan, 
they artended the King, as the Cu: 
| ftom was, to the Otan; where, 

while the whole Company was ta- 


ken up in beholding the Dancing, 


pn antick Poſtures the Women 


"Royal 


(39 
Royal made, to divert the King, 
Onabal ſing1'd out Aboan, whom ſhe 
found moſt pliable ro her Wilh, 
When ſhe had him where ſhe be- 
liev d ſhe cou'd not be heard, ſhe 
ſigh'd ro him, and ſoftly cry'd, 4þ, 
Aboan! When will you be © ſenſible of 
my Paſſion ? I confeſs it wah my 
Mouth, becauſe I woud not give my 
Eyes the Lye ; and you bave but too 
much already perceiyd they have con- 
feſs'd my Flame : Nor woud I have 
you believe, that becauſe I am the aban- 
dond Miſtreſs of a King, I efteem my 
ſelf altogether diveſted of Charms. No, 
Aboan ; I have ſtill a Reſt of Beauty 
enough engaging, and baye leam'd to 
pleaſe too well, not to be deſirable. I 
can have Lovers ſtill, but will have none 
but Aboan. AHadam (reply d' the 
half-feigning Youth) you ## alreas 
dy, by my Eyes, found, you can, ſtill 
conguer ; and I believe tis im pity of me, 

=-4 .- 


(56) 
you condeſcend to this kind Confeſſion 


eV 


But, Madam, Words are us to be ſo 
ſnal a part of our Country-Comrtſhip, 
hat "tis rare one can get ſo happy an 
pry as to tell one's Heart and 
thoſe few Minutes we bave are. forc 4 
fo be ſnatch'd for more certain Proofs af 
Love, than ſpeaking and ſighing ; and 
Fuch T languiſh for. 
_ * He poke this with ſuch a Tone, 
that ſhe hopd it true, and cou'd 
not forbear believing ir ; and being 
wholly tranſported with Joy, for 
having ſybdu'd the fineſt of all che 
Kjag's Subjects co her Defires, the 
rod from her Ears two large 
Pearls, and commanded him tq 
wear em in his. He wou'd have 
refasd 'em, crying, Madam, theſe - 
wre not the Proofs of your Love that [ 
expeft ; ti Opportunity, "tis a L one» - 
hour only, that can make me happy. 
Bur forcing the Pearls intro. big 
| "Hang, 


. 


CALI” > 
Hand, ſhe whiſper'd ſoftly co him, 
Oh ! Do not fear a Woman's Invention, 
Then Love ſets ber a-thinking. And 
refling his Hand, ſhe cry'd, This 
Night you ſhall be happy. Come to the 
Gate of the Orange- Groves, behind the 
Otan ; and I will be ready, about 
HMid-mght, to receive you. "Twas 
thus agreed, and ſhe left him, tha 
no notice might be taken of [their 
ſpeaking rogether. - 
"The Ladies were ſtill dancing, 
and the King, Jaid on a. Carper, / 
with a great deal of pleaſure, was - 
beholding them, eſpecially moins . 
da ; who that Day appeard more 
lovely than ever, being enliven'd 
with the good Tidings Onabal had . 
broughc her of che conſtanc Paſſion . 
the Prince had for her. The 
Prince was laid on another Carpet, 
at the other end of the Room, - 
with his Eyes fixd on the Obje& 
_ of 
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(58) 
of his 'Soul ;, and as ſhe turn'd, ot 
wiovd, ſo did they ; and ſhe alone 
gave his Eyes and Soul their Mo» 
tions : Nor did Imemda- employ 
het Eyes to any other Uſe, than in 
beholding with infinite Pleaſute 


the Joy ſhe producd in thoſe of 


the Prince, But while ſhe was 
more regarding him, than the 
Steps ſhe cook, ſhe chanc'd to fall; 


and fo near him, as that leaping 
with extream force from the Car- 


per, he caught her in his Arms as 
the fell; and 'twas viſible ro the 


. whole Prefence, the Joy where- 
with he receivd her: He claſpd 
. her cloſe ro his Boſom, and quite 


forgot thar Reverence that was due 
ro che Miſtreſs of a King, and thar 


Pamſhment thas is the Reward of 


a Boldneſs of this nature ; and had 
not the Preſence of Mind of Imoin- 
ds (fender of his Safcty, than her 


own) 


\ 


T5 
own) befriended him, in making 
her ſpring from his Arms, and fall 
into her Dance again, :he had, at 
that Inſtant, met his Death ; for 
che old King, jealous ro he laſt 
degree, role up in Rage, broke all 
the Diverſion, and led Imomda to 
her Apartment, and ſent our Word 
co the Prince, co go immediately 
rothe Camp ; and that if he were 
found another Night in Court, he 
fhou'd ſuffer the Dearh ordain'd 
for diſobedient Offenders, 

. You may imagine how. wel- 
- come this News was to Oroonoko, 
whoſe unſeaſonable Franſport and 
Careſs of Imeinda was blam'd by all 
Men that lov'd him ; and now he 
perceiv'd his Fault, yer cry'd, That 
for ſuch another Moment, he wou'd bo 
content to die. 


.i:All the Otan was in diſorder 
aour this Accident ; and Onahat 
"I Was 
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was particularly concern'd, becauſe 
-on the Prince's Stay depended her 
Happineſs ; for ſhe cou'd no lon- 
ger expect that of Aboan. So that, 
Er they departed, they contriy d 
it ſo, hes the Prince and he ſhow'd 
come both that Night to the Grove. 
of the Otan,which was all of Oran- 
ges and Citrons ;, and that there 
they ſhou'd wait her Orders. 
They parted _ wt Grief 
enough, on Night; leaving the 
* poſſeion of the lovely 

Maid. he nothing cou d appeaſe 
the Jealouſie of + old Lover : 
He wou'd not be impos'd on, but 


 wou'd have it, that Imomda made 


a falſe Step on purpoſe to fall into 
Oroonoko's Boſom , and that all- 
things look'd like a Deſign on both 
ſides, and 'twas in vain he prote- 
lted her Irinocence : He was old 


ad mm and left her mor> 
than 


(61) 
than half aſlurd that his Fear was 
rrue. 

The King going to his FR 
ment, ſent to know where the 
Prince was, and if he imended to 
obey this Command. The Meſe 
ſenger return'd, and told him, he. 
found the Prince penlive, and al- 
together unpreparing for the Came. 
paign ; that he lay negligenely on 
the Ground, and an{werd. very 
licle. This confirm'd the Jealouke 
of the King, and. he commanded 
that chey ſhou'd. very narrowly - 
and i watch. his Motions ; - 
and thathe ſhoad not ſtir from hig / 
Apartment, - but one Spy-or other. 
ſhau'd be employ'd to watch him: . 
So' that. the : Hour approaching/z | 
wherein he was ro.go to the Ch 
cron Grove; and raking only Aboan © 
along with him, he'leaves his A+ 
Paxrnoganr, and was watch d:tothe ; 
very 


(60) 

was particularly concern'd,becauſe 
on the Prince's Stay depended her 
Happineſs ; for ſhe coud no lon- 
ger expect that of Aboan. So thar, 
Eer they departed, they contriv d 
it ſo, that the Prince and he ſhou'd 
come both that Night to the Grove 
of the Otan,which was all of Oran- 
ges and Citrons ; and that 'there 
they ſhou'd wait her Orders. 

They parted thus, with Grief 
enough, till Night; leaving the 
n poſſeſſion of the lovely 
May. Bar nothing cou d appeaſe 
the Jealouſie of the old Lover : 
He wou'd not be impos'd on, bur 
wou'd have it, that [momda made 
a falſe Step on purpoſe to fall into 
Oroonoko's Boſlom , and that all. 
things look'd like a Deſign on both 
ſ1 = and 'twas in vain the prote- 
ſted her Innocence : He was old - 


and obſtinate, - and left her more 
than 


(61) 
than half aſſurd chat his Fear was 
rue. 

The King going to his Apart- 
ment, ſent tro know where the 
Prince was, and if he intended to 
obey this Command. The Meſ: 
ſenger return'd, and told him, he 
found the Prince penſive, and al- 
rogether unpreparing for the Came 
paign ; that he lay negligenely on 
the Ground, and an{werd very 
lictle. This confirm'd the Jealouke 
of the King, and he commanded 
that chey ſhou'd very narrowly 
and privately watch. his Motions ; 
and that he ſhou'd not ſtir from hig. 
Apartment, bur one Spy or other 
ſhou'd be employ'd to watch him : 
So that the Hour approaching/; 
wherein he was to.go to the Ct--- 
tron Grove; and taking only Aboan 
along with him, he leaves his A» 
parcment, and was watch d:tothe . 
VET 


taying nathing to this young Maid, 
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very Gate of the Otan ; where he 
was ſeen to enter, and where they 
left him, tocarry back the Tidings 
ro the King. 

Oroonoko and Aboan were no ſoo- 
ner enterd, but Onahal led the 
Prince to the Apartment of Imoin- 
da; who, not knowing any thing 
of her Happineſs, was laid in Bed. 
But, Onahal only left him -in her 
Chamber, to make the beſt of his 


Opportunity, and took her dear 4- 
boanto her own ; where he ſhew'd 


the hoighthof Complaiſance tor his 


e, When, togrive him an Op- 
porcuaity, he ſufferd him{lf ro be 

carels d in; Bed by Onahal. 
- The Prince ſoftly waken'd - 
meinda, who was nor a little: furs 
priz d with Joy to find him there; 
and yer ſhe trembl'd veich a thous 


ſand Fears. I believe, he oraitred 


* if 


try 


that might perſwade her to ſuffer 
him to ſeize his own, and cake the 
Rights of Love ; and I believe ſhe 
was not long reliſting thoſe Arms, 
where ſhe ſo long'd to be ; and ha- 
ving Opportunity, Night and $i 
lence, Youth, Love and Deſire, he 
ſoon prevaild ; and raviſhd in a 
Moment, what his old Grand-fa- 
ther had been endeavourtng; for ſo 
many Months. 

'Tis not to be imagin'd; the Sas 
tisfa&tion of theſe two young Lo- 
vers; nor the Vowsfſhe made him, 
that ſhe remain'd a ſpaxleſs Maid, 
till chat Night ; and that what {he 
did with his Grand-father, bad, 
robb'd him of no part of her Vir- 
gin-Honour, the Gods, in 
and Juſtice, having reſerv'd thac 
for her plighted Lord, to- whom 
of Right it belong'd. And 'tis mw 

poſlible co exprels the Tranſparrs 


he 
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he ſuffer'd, while he liſken'd to a 
Diſcourſe ſo charming, from her 
lovd Lips; and claſpd that Body 
in his Arms, for whom he had fo 


long languiſhd ; and nothing now 


aflitted him, but his ſuddain De- 
parture from her ; for he told her 
the Neceſſity, and his Commands ; ; 
but ſhou'd deparr ſatisfy d in this, 
That fince the old King had hi- 
therto not been able to deprive 
him of thoſe Enjoyments which 
only belong'd to him, he believ'd 
-_ the future he wou '4 be lek; able 

to injure him ; fo that, abating the 
Scandal of the Veil, which was no 
otherwiſe fo, than that ſhe was 
Wife to another : He believ'd her 
ſafe, evenin the Arms of the King, 


and innocent ; yer wou'd he have 


yenturd ar the Conquelt. of the 
World, and have given ir all, co 
have had her avoided thar Honoor 


of 
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of receiving the Royal Yeil. "Twas 
thus, between a thonſfand Careſſes,] 
that both bemoan'd the hard Fire 
of Youth and Beauty, (o liable to 
that cruel Promotion : Twas 'a 
Glory that cou'd well have been 
ſpar'd here, though defir'd, and 
bard at by all "Eg young Females 
of that Kingdorn. 

Bur while they were thus fond: 
ly employ'd, forgetting how Time: 
ran on, and' that the Dawn muſt 
conduct him far away ' from ! his 
only Happineſs, they heard a greae _ 
Noiſe in the Otan, and unuſuakt 
Voices of Men; ar' which the 
Prince; ſtarting tram the Arms of. 
the frighted Imomda, ran to a little 
Bartel-Ax he usd co wear by his 
Side 3 and having not ſo much 
leiſure, as'to pur on his Habic, be 
oppos'd himſelf againſt forme wha 
were already opening the Door ; 

which 
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which they did with ſo much Vio- 


lence, that Oroonoko was not ablero_ 


defond 1 it ; but was forcd to cry out 
with a commanding Voice, Whee 
ever je are that have the Boldneſs to at- 


tempt. to approach this Apartment thus 
radely, know, that F, "the Prince O- 


' roonoko, will revenge it with the cer- 
tam Death of him that firſt enters : 
' Therefore ftand back, and know, this 


place i 15 ſacred to [ow. and me thu 


Negbt ; to Merrow 'tus the King $, 

. This he ſpoke with a Voice ſo 
reſoly'd and aſſur d, that they foon 
| yerir'd from the Door, bur cry'd, 
"Tis by the King's Command we” are 
come ; 5d being ſatisfy by thy Foice, 


* 0 Prince, as much as if we had enter, 


 Wecan report to the King the Truth of 


all his Fears, and leave thee to provide 


© for thy own Safety, as thou art ork 


by thy Friends. 


«AS : At 
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At theſe Words they departed, 
and left the Prince to take a {hor 
and ſad Leave of his Imoinda ; who 
cruſting in che ſtrength of her 
Charms, believd ſhe ſhou'd aps 
peaſe the Fury of a jealous King, 
by ſaying, She was ſurprizd, and 
that it was by force of Arms he gor 
into her Apartment. All het Con- 
cern now was for his Life, and 
therefore ſhe haſten'd him to the 
Camp; and wich much a-do, pre- 
vail'd on him to go : Nor was it 
ſhe alone that prevaild, Aboan 
and Onahal both pleaded, and both 
aſlur'd him of a Lye chat ſhou'd be 
well enough contriv'd to ſecure ]- 
momda, So that, art laſt, with a 
Heart fad as Death, dying Eyes, 
and ſighing Soul, Oroonoko depar- 
red, and took his way to che 
Camp. 


F 3 Is 
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It was fiot long after the King 
in Perſon came to the Otan; where 
beholding Imomda with Ragei in his 
Eyes, he upbraided her Wicked 
neſs and Perfhdy, and threatning. 
her Royal Lover, ſhe fell on her 
Face at his Feer, bedewing the 
Floor with her Tears, and implo- 
ring his Pardon for a Faulk which 
ſhe had not with her Will com- 
mitted ; as Onahal, who was alſo 
proſtrate wich her, cou'd reſtihie : 
' har, unknown to her, he had 
broke into her Apartment, and ra- 


viſh'd her. She ſpoke this much 


againſt her Conſcience ; but to 
{ave her own Life, 'twas ablolute- 
ly neceſſary ſhe ſhoud feign this 
Falliry. She knew ir coud nor 
injure the Prince, he being fled 
to an Army that wou'd ſtand 'by 
him, againſt any Injuries. thar 
ſhou'd aflault him. However, 
v\| SG Pr ths 
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chis laſt Thought of Imomda's: be- 

ing raviſh'd, ing d the Meaſures 
of his Revenge ; ; = whereas be- 
fore he deſ{ign'd to be himlelf her 
Executioner, he now relolv'd ſhe 
ſhoa'd not die. Bur as it is the 
greareſt Crime in nature amongſt 
'em ro touch a Woman, after = 
ving been poſleſs'd by 2 Son, a 
Father, or a Brother ; ſo now be 
lookd on Imoinda as a polluted 
ching, wholly unfit for his) Em- 
brace'; nor woud. he reſign her 
to his Grand-ſon, becauſe ſhe had 
receiv'd the Royal Veil. He there- 
fore removes heri {from the :Otan, _ 
with Onabal ; whom he pur into 
ſafe Hands, with Order': they 
{hou'd be both fold off, as Slaves; 
to another Country, either Chris 
ftian, or' Heathen ; twas'no macter 
where.' FE HE RLC 
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 Thiscruel Senrence, worle than 


Death, they implor'd, might be 


revers'd ; but their Prayers were 


vain, and it was put in Execution 
accordingly , and that with ſo 
much Secrecy, that none, either 


kth or within the Otan, knew 


any .thing of their Ablence, or 


their Deſtiny. 

\,, The old King, nevertheleſs, 

- Executed this with: a great deal of 
Relu@ancy ; but he believd he 


had made a very great Conqueſt 
over. himſelf, when he had once 


".teſolv'd, and had perform'd whar 
| he refolv's. He believ'd now, 


chat his Love had been unjuſt ; 
and that he cou'd not expect the 
Gods, or Captain of the Clouds, 
(as they call the unknown Power) 
ſhou'd fuffer a better Conſequence 


| from fo ill a Cauſe. He now be- 


gifts to hold Oroonoko excusd ; and 
2 ro 


% 


C7E 
to ſay, he had Reaſon for what he 
did : And now 'every Body-cou'd 
aſſure the King, how paſſionarely 
Imoinda was belovd by the Prince;; 
even thole confeſs d. ir now, who 
laid the contrary before his Flame 
' was. abated. So that the Ki 

being old, and not able to defend 
himſelf ; in War, and having no 
Sons of all his. Race remaining 
alive, but only this, tg maincain 
him on his Throne ; and looking 
on this as a Man difoblig d, fartt 
by the Rape of his Miſtrels, or ra- 
ther, Wile ; and now by depriving 
of him wholly of her, he feard, 
might make biem deſperate, and 
do Wn cruel thing, either co him- 
ſelf, or his old Grand-father, the 
Offender ; he began to repent him 
extreamly of he Contempr he 
had, in his Rage, put on Inomde. 
Beſides, he conſides'd he ought ia 
F4 Horiour 
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Hanour to. have kill'd ker, for this 
Offence, if ic had been one ; He 
ought to. have:had ſo much Value 
and Conſideration for a Maid of 
her Quality, as ro have nobly put 
her id deathiyand'not to have (old 
her like.acommon Slave, the grea- 
reft Reveuk, 1and the, knoſt dif 
graceful of aty; and ro which they 
z:thouland times prefer Death, and 
imaplore i x4 did; bur cou d 
nor: obtain that Hohbo, Seeing 
rherefore it wis certainthat Oroonoks 
wou'd highly reſent this Aﬀront,he 
thought good ro make ſome Ex 
fe tor his, Raſhneſs: co him 3} and 
rathat End he ſent a Meſſenger ro 
the. 'Camp,: with Ordery to trear 
with hin ibour' the Macrer, to 
gain his Pardon, and to endeavout 
10 mitigate his Grief ;- bur that by 
no.means:he::fhou'd tell him, -ſhe 
avas pled ;bubſecterty Putt! m_ 
-11Q1951 - IOT 
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for he knew he fhon'd never ob- 
rain his Pardon for the other. - © © 
When the Meflenger came; he 
found the Prince upon the: point of 
Engagitig with the Enemy ; but 
as loon 25 he heard: of the Arrival 
of the Meſſenger, he commanded 
him cs: his: Tent, where he ttt! 
. brac'd hmm; and receiv'd him-:with 
Joy ; which was ſoon abated,” 
the down=caſt Looks of the 'Me 
fenger, who was inſtantly demans» 
ded the Cauſe by Oromnoko, who; 
impartient'6f Delay, 'ask'd a thoti- 
ſand Queſtions in a Breath ; *ahd 
all concerning Inomda':; But there 
needed little Rerurn, for he cod 
almoſt atſwer himſelf of all he'des 
manded; from his Sighs and Eyes: 
Ar laſt, the Meſſenger caſting hims 
ſelt at the Prince's Feer, and kiflitg 
them, wirk all the Submiſſion of 
Manthat had ſomerhingroimpl6 
24 which 
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which he dreaded to utter, he be- 


ſought him to hear with Calmneſs 


what he had to deliver to him, and 
20 call up all his noble and Heroick 
Courage, to encounter . with, his 


Wards, and defend hinaſelf againſt 


'the ungrateful things he wh yo relate. 


Oroonoko reply'd, with a deep Sigh, 
and, a langviſhingVoice, --T am arm d 
inSt their wor $ Efferts—----; for 1 
p they-will tell me, Imoinda « no 
_— ; and after that, You may ſpare 
: thereft.. Then, commanding him 
toriſe, he laid himſelf ona Carpet, 
 xjpder 2 rich Pavillion, and re- 
- main'd a good, while filenc, and 
Was hardly heard co-figh., - When 
he was come a little to Piaſelf, the 
. Meſſenger ask'd him leave to deli- 


' yer "ag part ofhis Embaſly, which 


the Prince had not yer WO 

And the Princecry'd, I pernut thee--- 

Theo he cold him the AfiRtion 
the 


-  - , 
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theold King was in, forthe Raſh» 
neſs he had committed in'hisCrael- 
ty ro Imoinda;and how he daignd to 
ask Pardon for his Offence, andt9 
implore the Prince woud not {uf- 
fer that Loſs'to touch his Hearetoo 
ſenſibly, which now all- che Gpds 
cou'd: nat reſtore him, but mighe 
recompence him in Glory, which 
he begg,d he:wou d purlye ; and 
' that Death, chat common Revyens 
ger of all Injuries, woud ſoon even 
the'Accoung btzween bin, and a 
feeb]e old Mam) + | 10 
Orronoko bad. him retgra; his Dus 
ty to his Lordiand Maſters, and ig 
allure him, here was ne Accoun 
of Revenge to be ab "og Phi 
them ; if there were, twas he way 
chaAgreſlor, and that Peath wou d 
be juſt , and,- maugre; -bis AfF, 
 wou'd ſee bim righted; . and. he 
was concented to leave'his Share of 
| | Glory 
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y to! Yourhs mote fortunate, 
and + onthe of) that: Favour - from 
the God5. 3 That henceforth he 
wor'd ever Ufcia" "Weapon; Or 
drakv0s Bow; ' but abandon the 
firalt Reinking oP his/Life to $i ohs 
3nd Fears; and the” conkiagal 
Thoughts of what®his'Lord and 
Grind-father had thought good ro 
fend oft 'of iche World, with! all 
that Youth" thar' Thhacenee; and 
Tis DU, 61811) (a SE 13 
: After having ſpokeg: this, ati 
ever his greateſt Offeets, and Meri 
ef the bet! Rank batt do, they 
Potfd mnottfe hin ftom che Car- 
£0 or" perfiwade himveo Attion, 
any Reſotatloiis of Life; but es 
M1 ro retite; bb ſhur him: 
Kite Pavillic albthar Day, 
while the Prigiviy was ready to ens 
"og 


and Wondring! 4t the 'De- 
the-whole Body of the chief 
of 
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_ of the Army then addreſs'd them- 
ſelyes ro him, and to whom they 
had much a-do roger Admjurance. 
They + cones Faces at the Foo 
of his Carpet ;1 where they lay, apd 
beſought him with earneſt Prayers 
and Tears, to, lead 'em; forth. co. 
Bartel, _ nor ler the Enemy take 
Advantage of them; and on up 
him to have regard to his. (Glory, 
and to the World, that depended 
on his Courage and Conguct.. Bur 
he made no other Reply to all 
their Supplicarions bur this, That 
he had now no more Buſineſs top 
Glory ; and for the CES: It Was 
2 Trifle not worth his Care.” Gp, 
(continu'd he, fighing) _ Dvds if 
amongſt you ; and reap with Jay what 
| you ſo vainly prize, and leave mg to my 
more. welcome Deitiny. 


They then demanded. -whap 
they ſhoud do, and whom, 2 
u 
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wou d-conſtiture in his Room, that 
the Confuſion of ambitious Yourh 
and Power might not ruin their 
Order, and make: them a Prey 
to the Enemy. He replyd, He 
-wou'd not give himſelf che Trou- 
ble---- ; bur wiſhd em ro chule 
the braveſt Man amongſt 'em, ler 
-his Quality or Birth be whar ir 
wou'd : For, 0 my Friends (ſaid he!) 
it is not Titles make Men brave, or 
good ;* or Birth that beſtows Courage 
| and Generofity, or makes the Owner 
happy. Believe this, Þhen you behold 
- Qroonoko, the moit wretched, and 
'abandon'd by Fortune, of all the Gra- 
- fion of | the Gods. So curning him- 
ſelf about, he wou d make no more 
| Reply to all hey cou'd urge of 
mplore. pt 

' The Army beholding their Of- 
Hers rerurn unſucceſsful, with (ad 


- Faces, and onmnons. Looks, that 
* prelag d 
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preſag'd no good Luck, ſufferd-a 
thoufand Fears to rake Poſſeſſion of 
their Hearts, and the Enemy -to 
come even upon em, before they 
wou'd provide for their Safery, by 
any Defence ; and though they 
were allurd by ſome, who had a 
mind to animate 'em,' that they 
ſhou'd be immediarely headed-by 
the Prince, and+that in the mean 
time Aboan had Orders te com- 
mand as General ; yer they. were 
ſo diſmay d for wane of that' great 
Example of Bravery, that they 
cou'd make bur a very feeble Res 
ſiſtance z- and art laſt, downeright, 
fled before the Enemy, who pur» 
ſu'd *em to the very Tents, killing 
''em-:;;- Norcou'd all Aboans Cou- 
rage, which that Day gaind:; him 
- tomorral. Glory, ſhame ern into 
-a Manly Defence of .chemielves. 
The Guards that were lefc behiiid, 
8-4 | | aboux 
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- about the Privice's Tent, ſeeing the: 
Soldiers flee before the; Enemy ,, 
and ſcatter - themſelves all over 
the Plajn, in great Diſorder, made, 
ſuch Out-cries as rouz d the Prince 
from his amotous Slumber, in 
which he had remaind buryd for 
ro Days, without permitting any 
Suſtenance to approach him : Bur, 
in ſ{pight of all:his Reſolutions, he 
had not the Conſtancy of Grief to 
that Degree, as. to make him in- 
ſenfible of the Danger of his Ars 
my-; and in that Inſtant he leapd- 
from-his Couch, and cry d, --Come, 
if we muſt die, let us meet Death the 
nobleſt, Way ; and "twill be more like 
Oroonioko to. encounter him at an Ar- 
my's Head, oppoſmny the Torrent of 4 
Conquer ng Foe, than lazuly, on 4a Couch, 
(9 Wait his lingering Pleaſure, and die 
every t by a thouſand wrecking 
Thought; or be. tamely taken_by an 

7100s Enemy, 
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Enemy, "and led a whuins, Love-ſick' 
Slave, to. adorn the Triumphs of Ja- 
moan, that younz Vitor, who alreas, 
dy #4 enter d beyond the Limits I bad 
preſcrib d hin. a _— 
While he was ſpeaking, he ſut- 
fer d his People to: dreſs him for 
_ the Field; and ſallying: out of his 
Pavillion, with more, Life and Vi- 
gour in his Countepance than ever 
heſhew dhe appear d like ſome Di- 
vine Power delcended to fave his 
Country from Deſtry&ion;and, his 
People bad purpoſely put him on 
all Rs that might make him 
ſhiae with moſt Splendor, to ſtrike 
 areverend Awe intothe Beholders. 
He flew into the thickeſt of thoſe 
that were purluing his Men ; and 
being animated with Delpair, he 
fought as if he came on purpoſe 
to di, and did (uch things as will 
not be believd that Humane 


G Strength 


| 
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Strength cou'd-/perform ; and ſuch 
as ſoon inſpird all the reft with 
new Courage, and new Order : 
And now it.was, that they began 
co fight indeed ; and fo, asif they 
wou 2 not be outdone, even by 
their adord Hero; who curning 
the Tide of the Victory, changing 
abſolutely che Fate of the Day, 
gaind an entire Conqueſt.; and 
Oroomokso having 'the good' Fortune 
to ſingle out Jamoan, he took him 
Priſoner with his own Hand, ha- 
ving wounded him almoſt ro 


F death. 


This Jamoan afterwards became 
very dear to him, being 2 Man 
very gallant , and of excellent 


_ Graces, and Gne Parts ; ſo that he 


never put him amongſt the Rank 
of Captives, as they us'd to do, 
without diſtinC&tion, for the 'com- 
mon Sale,or Market ; but kept him 
in 
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in his own Court, where he-re- 
raind nothing of the Priſoner , 
bur the Name, and returnd no 
more into his own Country, ſo 
great an Aﬀection he took for 
Oroonoko ; and by a thouſand "Tales 
and Adventures of Love and Gal- 
lantry, Mflacter'd his Diſcaſe of 
Melancholy and Languiſhmene ; 
which I have often heard him ſay, 
had certainty kill'd. him, bur for 
the Converſation of this Prince 
and Aboan, the French Governor he 
had from his Childhood, of whom 
I have ſpoken before, and who 
was -a Man of admirable Wit, 
great Ingenuity - and Learning ; 
all which he had intusd into his 
young Pupil. T his French-Man 
was baniſh d out of his own Coun 
try, for ſome Heretical Notions 
he held ; and though he was a 
Man of- very little Religion, he 

G's had 
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had admirable Morals, and a brave 
Soul. 

After the total Defeat of Jas 
moans Army, which all fled, or 
were left dead uporr the' Place, 
they {pent ſome time in the 
Camp ; Oroonoko chuſing rather to 
remain a while there in his Tents, 
than enter into a Place, or hve in 
a Court where he had lo lately 
jufierd ſogreat a Loſs. The Ot- 
ficers therefore, who faw and 


knew his Cauſe'of Diſcontent, ins 


vented all forrs of Diverſions and 


"Sports, to entertain therr Prince : 


So that whar' wich thoſe Amuze- 
menrs abroad, and others at home, 
that 1s, within their T ents, with 


the Perlwaſjons, Arguments and 


Care of his Friends and Servants 
thac he more peculiarly priz'd, he 
wore off in time a great part of 
that Shazrien, and Torture of De- 
ſpair, 


(95) 
ſpair, which the firſt Efforts of 7- 
moinda's Death had given him : Ins 
fomuch as having receivd a thou- 
ſnd kind Embaſſies from the 
King, and Invitations to return to 
Court, he obeyd, though with 
no lictle ReluRtancy ; and when 
he did ſo , there was a viſible 
Change in him, and for a long 
time he was much more melan- 
choly than before. Burt Time 
leſſens all Extreams, and reduces 
'em to Mediums and Unconcern ; 
bat no Motives . or Beauties , 
though all endeavour'd it, cou'd 
engage him in any fort of Amour, 
though he had all the Invita- 
tions to it, both from his own 
Youth, and others Ambitions and 
Deſigns. 

Oroonoko was no ſooner return d 
from this laſt Conqueſt, and re- 
ceivd at Court with all the Joy 
G 3 and 
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and Magnificence that cou'd| be 
expreſs'd to a young Victor, who 
was not only return d triumphant, 
but belovd ltke a Deity, when 
there arriv d in the Port an Englifh 
Ship. 

This Perſon had often before 
been in theſe Countries, and was 
very well known to Oreonoks, with 
whom he had trafhck'd for Slaves, 
and had us'd ro do the ſame with 
his Predeceſlors. 

' This Commander was a Man 

of a finer fort of Addreſs, and 
' Converlation, better bred, and 
more engaging, than moſt of that 
fort of Men are; fo that he ſeem d 
rather never to have been bred 
out of a Court, than almoſt all his 
Life at Sea. This Captain there- 
fore was always better receivd at 
Court, than moſt of the Traders 
to thoſe Countries vere; and 
| eſpecially 
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eſpecially by - Oroonoko, who was 
more civilizd, according to the 
European Mode, than any other 
had been, and took more Delight 
in the Whiue Nations; and, above 
all, Men of Parts and Wit. To 
this Captain he fold abundance of 
his Slaves; and for the Favour 
and Efteem he had for him, 
made him many Preſents, and ob» 
lig'd him to ſtay ar Court as long 
as poſſibly he coud. Which the 
Captain ſeemd to take as a very 
grear Honour done him, enter- 
raining the Prince every Day with 
Globes and Maps, and Machema- 
tical Diſcourles and Inſtruments ; 
cating, drinking, hunting and li- 
ving with him with ſo much Fami- 
larity, that it was not to be doubr- 
ed, but he had gaind very great- 
ly upon the Heart of this gallant 
young Man, And the Captain, 

, G 4 in 
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in Return of all theſe mighty Fa- 
vours, beſought the Prince to ho- 
nour his Veſlcl with his Preſence, 
ſome Day or other, to Dinner, 
before ke ſhoud fer Sail ;* which 
he. condeſcended to accept, and 
appointed his Day. The Ca- 
ptain, on his part, faild not to 
have all things in a Readinels, in 
the moſt magnificent Order he 
cou'd pcſhibly: And the Day 
being come, the Captain, in his 
Boar, richly adornd with Car- 
_ pets and Velver-Cuſhions, row d 
- to the Shoar to receive the Prince ; 
with another Long-Boat, where 
was placd all his Muſick and 
Trumpets, with which Oroonsko 
was extreamly delighted ; who 
met him on the Shoar, attended 
by his French Governor, Jamoan, 
Avoan, and about an hundred of 
the cobleſt of the Youths of the 
: Court 
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Court : And after they had firſt 
carry d the Prince on Board, the 
Boats fetch'd the reſt off ; where 
they found a very ſp lendid Treat; 
with all ſorts of ne Wines ; ad 
were as well encertaind, as "twas 
poſſible in fuch a place ro be. ' 
The Prince having drunk hard 
of Punch, and ſeveral Sorts of 
Wine, as did all the reſt (for great 
Care was taken, they ſhou'd want 
nothing of that part of the Enter- 
| tainment) was very merry, and in 
great Admiration of the Ship, fot 
he had never been in one belies ; 
ſo that he was curions of behol- 
ding every place, where he de- 
cently might deſcend. The reſt, 
no leſs curious, who were not 
quite overcome with Drinking , 
rambld ar their pleaſure Foxe and 

Aft, as their Fancies guided 'em : 
So that the Captain , who had 
well 
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_ well laid -his Deſign before, gave 
the Word, and ſeizd on all his 
Gueſts ; they clapping great Irons 
ſuddenly onthe Prince, when hewas 
leap'd down in the Hold, to view 
that part of the Veſlel ; and locking 
him faſt down, ſecur'd him. The 
ſame 'I reachery was us'd to all the 
reſt; and all in one Inſtant, in 
ſeveral places of the Ship, were 
laſhd faſt in Irons, and berray'd 
to Slavery. That great Deſign 
over, they ſet all Hands to work 

' to hoiſe Sail ; and with as treache- 

- yous and fair a Wind, they made 
from the Shoar with this innocent 
and glorious Prize, who thought 
of nothing leſs chan ſuch an Enter- 
tainment. 

Some have commended this A, 
as brave, in the Captain ; butl will 
ſpare my Sence of it, and leave it to 


my Reader, to judge as he pleales. 
FETTY 
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It may be eaſily gueſsd, in 
what manner the Prince reſented 
this Indignity, who may be beſt 
reſembl'd to a Lion taken- in 2 
Toil ; lo he rag'd, ſo heſtruggld 
for Liberty, bur all in vain; and 
they had fo wiſely managd his 
Ferrers, that he coud not uſe a 
Hand in his Defence, to quit him- 
ſelf of a Life that woud by no 
Means endure Slavery ; por cou'd 
he move from the Place, where 
he was tyd, to any ſolid part of 
the Ship, againſt which he might 


have beat his Head, and have fi- 


niſhd his Diſgrace that way : Sa 
that being deprived of all other 
means, he reſplved to periſh for 


want of Food : And plealed at 
laſt with that Thought, and toil d- 


and tired by Rage and Indigna- 
tion, he laid himſelf down, and 
{ullenly reſolved upon dying , 


" and 
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and refuſed all things that were 
broughe him. 

This did not a litcle vex the 
Captain, and the more fo, be- 
cauſe, he found almoſt all of em 
of the ſame Humour ; ſo that 
the loſs of ſo many brave Slaves, 
þþ tall and  goodly to behold, 
wou'd have been very conſidera- 
ble: He therefore order d one 
to go fram him (for he wou'd not 
be ſeen himſelf) ro Oroonoko, and 
to aſſure him he was afflicted for 
having raſhly done fo unholpi- 
atble a Deed, and which cou'd 
not be now remedied, ſince they 
were far from ſhore ; but ſince he 
reſented ic in ſo high a nature, 
he allurd him he won'd revoke 
his Reſolution, and ſet both him 
and his Friends a-ſhore on the 
next Land they ſhoud touch ar ; 


and of this the Meſſenger gave 
him 
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him his Oath, provided he wou'd, 


teſolve to live: And Oroonokoy 


whoſe Honour was ſuch as he ne- 
ver had violated a W ord in his Like 
himſelf, much leſs a (ſolemn Aſes 
yeration ; believd in an inſtant 
what his Man faid, but res 
ply'd , He expedted for a Confir- 
mation of this, to have his ſhames 
ful Fecters difniGs. This De- 
mand was carried to the ( «ptain, 
who returnd him anſwer, That 
the Offence had been, ſo great 
which he had put upon the Prince, 
that he durſt not cruſt him with 
Liberty while he remained in the 
Ship, for fear leſt by | a Valour 
natural to him, and a Revenge 
that would animate that Valour, 
he might commic ſome Outrage 
facal co himſelf and the King his 
Maſter, to whom his Vellel did 
—_ To this Qroonoko replis 
cd, 
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ed, he would engage his Honout 
to behave himſelf in all friendly, 
Order and Manner, and obey 
the Command of the ( aptain, ns. 
he was Lord of the King's Veſſel, 
and General of thoſe Men under 
his Command. | 
This was deliverd' to the Mill 
doubting (aptain, who could not 
reſolve to traſt a Heathen he ſaid, 
upon bis Parole , a Man that had 
tio ſence of notion of the God that 
he Worſhippd. Oroonoko then re- 
 giied, He was very ſorry to hear 
that the Captain: pretended to the 
Knowledge and Worſhip of any 
Gods, who had taught him no ber- 
ter Principles, than not to Credit 
as he would be Credited : | but 
they told him the Difference 'of 
their Faith occaſion'd:that Diftruſt : 
For the Captam had proteſted ro 
him upon the Word of a Chriſtian, 


and 
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and ſworn in the Name. of 4 
Great GOD; which if he ſhoud 
violate, he would expect erernal 
Torment in the World :co comes 
Is that all the Obligation be bas ta be 
uſt to his Oath, replied Oroenoks'3 
Let him know 1 SR by my Honour, 
Which to violate , wou 1 not only ren- 
der me contemptible and Lejpijed by 
all brave and honeſt Men, and ſo 
give my ſelf [perpetual pam , but it 
wou'd be eternally offending and diſs 
eaſmg all Mankind, harming, betray- 
ing, Circumventmg and onutraging all 
Men ; but Puniſhnents hereafter -are 
ſuffer d by ones jelf : and the World 
takes no cogniz.- ces whether this God 
have reveny.. em, or not , tis done 
ſo ſecretly, and deferrd fo loug: 
While the Man of no Honour, fufe 
fers every moment the ſcorn and : colts 
tempt of the honeſter World and dies eve- 
ry day ignominiouſly m his Fame, which 
is 
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is more” valuable- than Life :- I ſprak 
not this to move Belief, but to -fheth 
Jou how you miſtake; -when you#' ima-- 
gine?, That: be who: will violate bi 
Honour, "will keep bis Word -with' bis 
Gods. - -S6d-turning from: him veiehv 
4. diſdaintul alle, he refuled 


ro anſwer him , a he urg'd 


s 
4 , 


bim'*- 00 what Anſwer] he 
ow ſhou --:r7 back ro this Captain; 
* ſoth. departed withour fay- 
ng :' _ 
Ti { tain pondering -and 
confu'''.7 what ro do, it Was 
* c&ncli '  :bat nothing bur. Or00 
noks's yy. woud encourape - 
any'ol '':. | | cocat, except the 
French 1 | whom the | Captain 


con'd nor pretend to keep 'Priſo> 


ner, but only told him he was 


ſecured becauſe he might, act + 
ſomething in favonr of the” Prince, 


but that he ſhou' d be freed as ſoow 


as 
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ds the" Eli tf Land; So that 
HEY Ioktladed Ac yholly hecef(2s” 
ry! > $6 *the 'PHfite Fol Ws4-. 
rons, that he might, ſhow kiirnſtt8 
o/td@ 17; rhit they might tiave 
a Eye Uþp8. Hirti;ca and thi ohiey* 
tho fear lingle Mang*9" / 
: "Th 'Bding' relokv'd; ; Shak 
the” ation-"the 
rf it ha DA | 
ko ; \Whete, rib oh 
ments; arid Aſfiiradites of _ 
had altcady” p 5tomg'd, he: regal” 


vying from ls Prifice his Pirole, 
his Hand, for -his '* god 


Behavichs 4 diſnile'd his Irons, RE 


and brought him to/his' own Cas - 
bin;" where, aftet having create -. 
ak tepord him” a while, for he? 
had neither eat nor ſlept in forr 
Days before, he befoight hint to) 
viſic' chaſe obſtinate Peop le wn - 
Chains, Sho _refus'd all LET 

I H ot 
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Feer,, and king. oY BE 
'<m.; believing, as ſome. Divine 


Oracle, all he, aſſur d * 'em. But 


Appl not aiye.| ak greater Proofs 
&] their Love , and Friendſhi 

lace "was all, the Secutity 4s 
Captain (his Friend) coud;have, 
againft the Reyenge, he aid, they 
TSF juſtly take, Bru the 


njuries 


pt 
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Injuries Hultain'd by him. | And 
one Accord, - al- 
ard Re they” .cop'd. not ſuffex 
caoggh, when it: was far, his Re- 
pe and Safety 3 | 
Aker wrI_g hey no. longer | re- 

fas'd: co Eat, but took What was 
brought” emi, -and were pleasd 
with their- Caprivity, Jince by is 
they hop'd to redeem the Prince, 
who, all che 'reſt- of che YVoy yage, 
was treated wich all the Reſpet 
due:to his Birth, chough nothing 
cou'd divert his Melancholy : TT =” 
he woud often ligh tor [moinda, and \ 
think this a Puniſhmenr due to his4 - 4 
Misfotcune, in baving lefc that no- " 
ble Majd behind him, chart fatal + = 
Ni U in the. tan, when he fled Bo 

Ss Camp. 

Poles. mh 2: thouſand 
Thoughts of paſt Joys with chis 


fair young Pexfon, and a thouſand 
'H 3 Griefs 


q 
vo 
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Griefs for her eternal Loſs, heen- 


dur'd a tedious Voyape,: and. at 
laſt arriv'd at the Mouth of. the 
River of Surmam,. 2 Colony be- 
longing to the King of England, 
ad; where they were to deliver 


ſome part of their Slaves. There 


the Merchants and Gentlemen of 


the Country going on Board, to 


demand thoule Lots of Slaves rhey 
had already agreed on; and, a- 


mongſt thoſe, the. Over-ſeers of 


thole Plantations where I then 
chanc'd to be, the Caprain, i whs 
had given the Word, orderd. his 


 Men' to bring up thole noble 


Slaves 1in.Fetters, whom [1 have 
ſpoken of ; and having put em, 
tome in one, and ſoane in other 


Lots, with Women and Children 


(which they call Pickaninies,). they 
fold *em off, as Slaves, to ſeveral 


Merchants and Gentlemen.;; not 


putting: 


. 
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piſtting any two in one Lot, bea 
cauſe they wou'd ſeparate 'em far 
from: each other ; nor daring to. 
truſt 'em rogether, leſt Rage and 


' Courage ſhou'd put em upon cons 


triving ſome great Action, to the 
Ruin of the Colony. 
' Oroonoko was firſt ſeizd on, and 


ſold"\to our Over-{cer, who had 
the firſt Lot, with feventeen more 


of all ſorts and fizes, but not one © 


of Qualay with him. Whea he 
ſaw this, he found what they 
meant; for, as I ſaid, he under- 
ſtood Engliſh pretty well ; and be- 
ing wholly unarmd and defence- 
leſs, fo as it was in vain to make 
any Reſiſtance, he only beheld the 
Captain with a Look all fierce and 
difdainful, -upbraiding him with 
Eyes; that forc'd Bluſhes on his 
guilty Cheeks, he only cry'd, in 
paſſing: over the Side of the Ship, 
pes oh Faxe- 


C 102 ) 
Farewel, Sir : "Tis worth my Saffer 


rins, to gain ſo true a Knowledge bath 
if 1 you, -and of your Gods by whom you 


ſwear. And defiring thoſe that 


held him to forbear their pains, 
and relling 'em he wou'd make no 
Reſiſtance, he cryd, Come, my Fel- 
low-Slaves ; let 45 deſcend, ond ke if 
We can meet with more Honotr and Ho- 
nefty m the next World we ſhall touch 
pon. So he-nimbly leapd into the 
Boat, and ſhewing no more Con- 
cern, {ufterd himlelf ro be row d 
up the River, with his ſeventeen 
Companions. 

The Gentleman that bought him 
was a young (omfh Gentleman, 
whole Name was Trefry ; a Man of 
great Wit, and hne Learning, and 
was carry d into thoſe Parts by the 
Lord------ Governor, to manage 
all his Aﬀairs. He reflecting on 
the laſt Words of Oroooko to the 

Caprain, 


Bu. 
Captain, and beholding the Rick- 
nels'of his Veſt, no ſooner' came 
inco'the Boar, but he fix'd/his Eyes 
on him; and finding ſomething ſb 
extraordinary i in his Face, his Shape 
and Mien, a Greatneſs of Look, 
and Haug heineſs in his Air ,and fi. 
ding he Poke Engliſh, had a oreat 
mind to be enquiring into his Qul- 
liry and Fortune ; which, though 
Oroonoko endeavour d to hide; by 
only confeſling he was above' the 
Rank of common Slaves, Trefry 
ſoon found he was yer ſomerhing 
greater than he confeſs'd ; and 
from that Moment began to' con- 
ceive ſo vaſt an Eſteem for him, 
that he everafier lovd him as his 
deareſt Brother, and ſhew'd him 
all the Civilities due co ſo great a 
Man. 

Trefry was a very good Mathe- 
matician, and a Linguift ; cord 
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ſpeak. Frah:,and, $pauſh 4; and mw 
the three Days hey remain'din rhe 


Boat {for {o long, yvere,rhey, gging 
trom the, Ship, to.the Plancation) 
he entertain'd:Orgoncko.ſo agreeably 

With his Art and Diſcoujle,-rhas he 


was nolels pleasd with Trefry, than 
he was with the Prince; and. he 
thoughohimlelf, at leaſt, Otinre 
3n this, that fince he was .a Slave, 


as long as he wou'd ſuffer himſelf 


to remain ſo, he had a Man of - ſo 


excellent Wic and Parts for a Va- 
ſter :  Sothat before they had fi- 


atſh'd their Voyage up the River, 
he made no ſcruple of declaring.co 


Tr fry all his Forcunes, and. moſt 


part. of whar 1 have hers related, 
and put himſelt whally, to the 
= of his. new. Friend, . whom 
he found reſerting all = Injuries 
were done him, and-was charm d 


3xi;h all the Greataeſſes of, his-A- 


L417 | Qions ; 
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fions}+ which were -recited with 
that Modeſty, 'and delicate Sence, 
as wholly.vanquiſh'd him, and Tab» 
du'd him to his Intereſt, ' And'he 
promis d him on his W ard and Hs: 
noor, be wou'd find the Means:to 
re-condudct him to his own Coun 
ery again': afſuring him, he had a 
perfe& Abhorrence of lo diſhonoue 
rable an Action; and that he wou'd 
ſooner have dy d, than have been 
the Author of ſuch 2 Perfidy. He 
found the Prince was very much 
concernd to know what became 
of his'Frierids, and how they took 
their Slavery; and Trefry proj 
mis d to take care abour the enqui- 
ring alter their Condition,and that 
he ſhou'd bave an Account of 'em. 

Though, as Oroonoko afterwards 
laid; he had little Reaſon to credit 
the Words of a Backearary, yer he 
KNEW not why ; bur he ſaw a kind 


of 
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of Sincerity,and awful Trath in the 
Face of Trefry ; he ſaw an Honeſty 
in his Eyes, and he found him 


wiſe and witty enough to under- 
ſtand Honour ; for it was one of 
his Maxims, 4 Man of Wit cou d not 
be a Knave or lam. 

Ia their paſſage up che Rives 
they put in at ſeveral Houſes for 
Refreſhmenc ; andever when they 
landed, numbers of People wou'd 
flock to behold this Man ; not but 
their Eyes were daily entertain'd 
with the ſight of Slaves, bar the 
Fame of Oroonoko was gone before 
him, and all People were in Admi- 
ration of his Beanty. Beſides, he 
had a rich Habit on, in which he 
was taken, fo different from the reſt, 
and which the Caprain cou'd' nor 
ſtrip him of, becauſe he was forc'd 
ro frp rize his Perſon in the Minnte 
he fold him. When he found his 

Habit 
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Habit made him liable, as he 


choughe, ro bc gaz d at the more, 


he begg d Trefryto give him ſome- 


thing more beficring a Slave; which 


he did, and took oft his Robes. Nes 
yertheleſs, he ſhone throughall 
and his O/enbrigs (a ſort of brown 
Hoelland Snit he had on) cou'd not 
conceal the Graces of his Looks 
and Mien ; and he had no leſs Ad- 
mirers, than when he hadhis daze- 
ling Habit on : The Royal Youth 
appear'd in (pighr of the Slave, and 
People coud not helptreating him 
after a different manner, without 
deligning it : As ſoon as they ap= 
proach'd him, they venerated and 
eſteem'd him ; his Eyes inſenſibly 
commanded Reſpect, and his Be- 
haviour inſinuated ic into every 
Soul. So that there was nothing 
ealk'd of but this young and gallang 
Slave,even by thoſe who yer knew 
not chat he was a Prince. I 
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. Jought to tell you, that the Chri- 
ſtians never buy any Slaves biit they 
give 'em ſome Name of their own, 
cheir native ones being likely very 
barbarous, and hard to pronounce ; 
ſo that Mr. Trefry gave Oroonoko'that 
of Ceſar ; which Name will live in 
that Conntry as long asthat (ſcarce 
more) glorious one of the great 
Roman.; for tis moſt evident, he 
wanted: no part of the Perſonal 
Courage of that Ceſar, and a&ted 
things as memorable, had they 
been done in ſome part of the 
World repleniſh d with People, 
and Hiſtorians, that might have 
ou bim his due. But his Mil- 
ortune was, to fall in an obſcure 
World, that afforded only a -Fe- 
male Pen to celebrate his Fame ; 
though I donbr nor but it had Jiv d 
from others Endeavours, if. the 
Detch, who, immediately atter hjs 

Time, 
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Time, took 'that Covintry, had 
not kill'd, baniſh d and diſpers d 
all. choſe chat were capable of gi- 
ving the World. chis great Man's 
Life,much better than I have done; 
And Mr. Trefry, who defignd- it, 
dy'd before he began ir ; and be- 
moand himſelf for nor having uns 
dertook ir in time. 

For the future therefore, I muſt 


call Oroonoko, Ceſar, ſince by that 


Name only he was known in our 
Weſtern World, and by that 
Name he was receiv d oh Shoar at 
Parham- Houſe, where he was de- 
ſtin'd a Slave. Bur if the King 
himſelf (God bleſs him.) had come 


a-ſhore, there coud nor have been 
greater Expectations by all the 


whole Plantation, and thoſe - 


neighbouring ones, ' than, was of 
ours at that time ; and he was re- 
ceiv'd more like a Goyernor, than 


a Slaye, 


S-.” 
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a Slave. 'Norwithſtanding; asthie 
Cuſtom was, they affign'd him his 
Portion of Land, his' Houſe, and 
his Buſineſs, up inthe. Plantation. 
Bur as it was more for Form, tha 
any Deſign, to put him'-to his 
Task, he endur d no more of the 
Slave but the Name, and remain d 
ſome Days in the Houſe, receiving 
all .Viſkzs that were inade him , 

wichout ftirring towards that art 
of the: Planrarion where the. Ne- 

5s WETC. | 


. Ar laſt, he vac Wer g0 


view his- Land: 'his Houle, - ra 


<e Bulineſ; aſlign'd him. - Bur he 
no ſooner came to the Houſes of 
the Slaves, which are like a little 


Townby.it ſelf, che Neroes all has 


ving left Work, but they all came 
forch is behold him, and found he' 
was ehat Prince who had, *ar feve- 
ral tinies, ſold moſt of 'emx to-rheſe 
py: Parts ; 
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Parts ; ' and, from ' a. Veneratioty 
they pay 9 great Men, eſpecially 
if. they know em, and, from' che 
Surprize and Awe they had, at the 
ſight of him, they, all caſt thee 
ſelves at his; Feet,” crying our, -ti 
their Language, Live, .O King! 
Long live, 0 King !:; And king 
his Feet, paid bes even Divine tas 
mage. 40; 
Several Engliſh Geotlemen were 
with him ; and what. Mr. Trefry 
had told em, was here confirm'd 3 
of which he himſelf before had.na 
other Witneſs than' (efar himſelf : 
But he was infinitely glad to find 
his Grandure confirm'd by the As 
doration of all the Slaves. :: 
Ceſar troubl d with their Qvyers 
Joy, and Over-Ceremony, bes 
ſought em to riſe, and to receive 
him as their Fellow-Slave; ; aſſuring 
them, he was no better, Ac which 


they 
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with one Accord 2 mgſ 


they fet up" 


_ terrible and hidious Moutmng and- 


_ he and the'En-i 
liſþhad much a-doto appeaſe ; but: 
SG they prevail d with''em,-atid 
they prepard all their'|barbardus' 
Muſick, andevery- one kill d and 
dreſs'd ſomething of his own Stock 
ffor every Faraily-has their Land a= 


part, on which, at their leiſure-' 


' eines they breedalleatable things;) 
 and<<clubbing:-4 together, made a 


moſt magnificent Snpper, inviting! 
theit Grandee Captain, their Prince; 4 
honour it with his Preſence ; which 
ke tid, / and ſeveral Engliſh with 
hin ;\whete' they all wared' oi 


' him, ſomeplaying, orhers dancing. 


before him all the. time, accdr- 
didg zo:the Manners of their (eye? 
ral Nations; andwith gawearied! 
Induſtry, endeavouring' to pleate 
and'delight him, © 517-4 1095 
v2 While 
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- While they ſat at Meat Mr.7 ref- 
ry told Cfar , that moſt of theſe 
young S/aves were undon 1n Love, 
with a fine ſhe Slave , whom they 
had had about Six Months on ah 
Land; the Prince, who never heard 
the Name of Love without 2 Sigh, 
nor any mention of it without the 
Curioſity of examining farther 4n- 
to that tale, which of all Diſcour- 
ſes was moſt agreeable to him, 
asked, how they came to be fo 
Unhappy, as to be all Undon for 
one fair Slave ? Trefry, who was 
naturally Amorous, and lov'd to 
talk of Love as well as any body, 
proceeded to tell him , they had 
the moſt charming Black that ever 
was beheld on their Plantation, 
about 5g or Sixteen Years old, 
as-he gueſt ; that, for his part, he 
had done RES roam but Sigh torher 
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ever ſince ſhe came ; and that all 
the white Beautys he had fcen, nc- 
ver charm'd hin ſo abſolutely as 
this fine Creature had done; and 
that no Man, of any Nation, ever 
beheld her,that did not fall in Love 
with her ; and that ſhe had all the 
Slaves perpetually at her Feet ; 
and the whole Country reſounded 
with the Fame of C lemene, tor ſo, 
ſaid he, we have Chriſt'ned her : 
But ſhe deny's us all with ſuch a 
noble Diſdain, that tis a Miracle 
to ſee, that ſhe, who can give ſuch 
eternal Dulircs, ſhou'd herſelf be 
all Ice, and all Unconcern. She 1s 
adorn'd with the moſt Graceful 
Modeſty that ever beautityed 
Youth 3 the ſofteſt Sigher 
that, 1f ſhe were capable of Love, 
one would ſwear ſhe languiſh'd 
for ſome abſent happy Man and 

{0 


(131) 
ſo retir'd, as it the tear'd a Rape 
even trom the God of Day 3 or 
that the Breezes would ſtcal Kifles 
from her dclicate Mouth. Her 
Task of Work ſome {1ghing Lover 
every day makcs 1t his Petition to 
perform for her, which ſhe excepts 
bluſhing, and with reluctancy , 
for fear he will ask her a Look tor 
a Recompence , which he dares 
not preſume to hope 3 ſo great 
an Awe ſhe ſtrikes into the Hearts 
of her Admurers. I do not wonder, 
replied the Prince, that Clemene 
ſhou'd refuſe Slaves, being as you 
ſay ſo Beautiful, but wonder how ſhe 
eſcapes thoſe who can entertain her 
as you can do ; or why, being your 
Slave, you do not oblige ber to yield. 


I confeſs, ſaid Trefry, when I have, - 


againſt her will, entertaind ber with 
Love ſo long, as to be tranſported 
K 2 with 
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with my Paſſion ; even above Decen- 
cy, I have been ready to make uſe 
of thoſe advantages of Strength and 
Force Nature has given me. But oh! 

ſhe diſarms me, with that Modeſty 
and Weeping ſo tender and ſo mo- 
wing, that I retire, and thank my 
Stars ſhe overcame me. The Com- 
pany laught at his Civility to a 
Slave, and Ceſar only front pr 
the nobleneſs of his Paſſion and 


- Nature ; ſince that Slave night 
be Noble, or, what was better, 


have true Notions of Honour and 
Vertue in her. Thus paſt they 
this Night, after having receiycd, 
from the Slaves, all imaginable 
Reſpect and Obcdience. 

The next Day Trefry ask'd Caſar 
co walk, when the heat was allay'd, 


- and deſiznedly carried him by the 


Cortage of the fair Slave 3 and 
told 
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told him, ſhe whom he ſpoke of 
laſt Night hiv'd there retir'd. Bar, 
ſays he, I would not wiſh you to ap- 
proach, for, I am ſure, you will be in 
Love as ſoon as you behold her. C ſar 
aſſur'd him, he was proof againſt 
all the Charms of that Sex ; and 
that if he 1imagin'd his Heart cou'd 
| be ſo perfidious to Love again, 
after Imoinda, he belicy'd he ſhou'd 
tear 1t from his Boſom : They had 
= ſooner ſpoke, but a little ſhock 

Dog, that Clemene had preſented 
i, which ſhe took great Dclight 
In, ran out 3 and ſhe, not know- 
Ing any body was there, ran to 
gct it in again, and bolted” out 
on thoſe who were juſt Speak- 
ing of her : When ſceing them, 
ſhe wou'd have run 1n again; bur 
Trefry caught her by the Hand, 
and cry'd,: Clemene, however you 
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fly a Lover, you ought to pay ſome Re- 
ſped to this Stranger: ( pointing to 
Ceſar ) But the, as if ſhe had re- 
ſolv'd never to raiſe her Eyes to 
the Face of a Man again, bent 
'em the more to the Earth, when 
he ſpoke, and gave the Prince the 
Leaſure to look the more at her. 
There necded no long Gazing, or 
Conſideration , to cxamin who 
this fair Creature was ; hc ſoon 
ſaw Imoinda all over her; in a 
Minute he ſaw her Face, her 
Shape, her Air, her Modcſty, and 
all thar call'd forth his Soul with 
Joy at his Fycs, and lett his Body 
deſtitute of almoſt Lite ; it ſtood 
without Motion, and, for a M1- 
nute, knew not that it had a Be- 
ing ; and, I bclieve, he had never 
come to himſclt, ſo oppreſt he was 
with over-Joy, if hc had not mct 

With 
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with this Allay, that he percciv'd 
Imoinda fall dead in the Hands of 
Trefry : this awaken'd him, and 
he ran to her aid, and caught her 
in his Arms, where, by degrces, 
ſhe came to herſelf; and 'tis necd- 
leſs to tell with what tranſports, 
what extaſics of Joy, they buth a 
while beheld cach other, without 
Speaking ; then Snatche cach o- 
ther to their Arms; then Gaze 
agaln, as 1f they ſtill doubted whe- 
ther they poſleſs'd the Bleſſing : 
They Graſpt, but when they re- 
covered their Speech, *tis not to 
be imagin'd, what tender things 
they exprelt to each other ; won- 
dering what ſtrange Fate had 
brought 'em again together. They 
ſoon inform'd cach other of their 
Fortunes, and cqually bewail'd 
their Fate ; but 5 at the ſam- 
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time, they mutually proteſted, that 
even Fetters and Slavery were 


Soft and Eaſy ; arid wou'd be 


ſupported with Joy and Plcaſure, 
while they cou'd be ſo happy to 
poſſeſs cach other, and to be able 
to make good their Vows. Caſar 
ſworc hc diſdain'd the Empire of 
the World, while he cou'd behold 
his Imoinda; and ſhe deſpis'd Gran- 
dure and Pomp, thoſe Vanities of 
her Sex, when ſhe cou'd Gaze on 
Oroonoko. He ador'd the very 
Cottage where ſhe refided , and 
ſid, That little Inch of the World 
wou'd give im more Happineſs 
than all the Univerſe cou'd do ; 
and ſhe yow'd, It was a Pallace, 
while adorn'd with the Preſence 
of Oroonobo. 

Trefry was infinitely pleas'd with 
this Novel, and found this Cle- 


mene 
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mene was the Fair Miſtreſs of 
whom Ceſar had betore ſpoke ; 
and was not a little ſatisfhed, that 
Heaven was ſo kind to the Prince, 
as to ſwecten his Misfortunes by 
ſo lucky an Accident; and leaving 
the Lovers to themſelves, was 1m- 
patient to come down to Parham 
Houſe, ( which was on the ſame 
Plantation ) to give me an Ac- 
count of what had hapned. I was 
as Impaticnt to make thefe Lovers 
a Viftit, having already made a 
Friend(hip with C #ſar ; and from 
his own Mouth lcarn'd what I 
have related , which was confir- 
med by his French-man, who was 
{ct on Shore to ſeck his Fortunes ; 
and of whom they cou'd not 
make a Slave, becauſe a Chriſtian ; 
and he came daily to Parham 
Hill to {ce and pay hs Reſpects 

tO 


(138) 

to his Puple Prince : So that con- 
ccrning and 1atreiting my (clf, 
in all thar related to Caeſar, whom 
I had afſur'd of Liberty, as ſoon 
as the Governor arriv'd, I haſted 
preſently to the Place where the 
Lovers were, and was infinitely 
glad to find this Beautiful young 
Slave ( who had alrcady gain'd 
all our Eſteems, for her Modeſty 
and her extraordinary Prettyneſs ) 
to be the ſame I had heard Ceſar 
ſpeak ſo much off. One may 
imagine then, we paid her a treble 
Reſpect ; and though from her 
being cary'd in fine Flowers and 
Birds all over her Body, we took 
her to be of Quality before, yer, 
when we knew C lemene was Imo- 
inda, wc 'coud not enough ad- 

mire her. 
I had forgot to tell you, that 
thoſe 
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choſe who are Nobly born of that 
Country , are fo delicately Cur 
and Rac'd all over the forc-part 
of the Trunk of :icir Bodies, that 
it looks as 1t it were Japan'd ; the 
Works being raiſcd hke high 
Poynt round thc Edges of the 
Flowers : Some are valy Carv'd 
with a little Flower, or Bird, at 
the Sides of the Temples, as was 
Eeſar ; and thute who are fo 
Cary'd over th: Body, reſemble 
our Ancient Pics, that are fi- 
gur'd in the Chronicles, but"theſe 
Carvings are more dcl:cate. 

From that happy Day Caſar 
took C lemene tor Iis Waite, to the 
general Joy of all People; and 
there was as muca Magmificence 
as the Country wou'd afford at 
che Celebration of this Wedding : 
and 1in a very ſhort time after ſhe 
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conceivd with Child ; which 
made Ceſar even adorc her, 


knowing he was the laſt of his 


Great Race. This new Accident 
made him more Impatient of Li- 
berty, and he was every Day 


'treating with Trefry for his and 
Clemene's Liberty; and offcr'd 


either Gold, or a vaſt quantity 


of Slaves, which ſhou'd be paid 


before they let him go, provi- 
ded he cou'd have any Security 
that he ſhou'd go when his Ran- 
ſom* was paid: : They fed him 
from Day to Day with Promiſes, 
and delay'd him , till the Lord 
Governor ſhou'd come ; ſo that 
he began to ſuſpe&t them of 
falſhood, and that they wou'd 
delay him till the time of his 
Wives delivery, and make a Slave 


of that too, For all the Breed 1s 
| theirs 
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theirs to whom the Parents be- 
long : This Thought made him ve- 
ry uncaſy, and his Sullenneſs gave 
f Ss ſome Jealoufies of him ; fo 
that I was oblig'd, by ſome Per- 


| ſons, who fear'd a Mutiny (which 


is very Fatal ſometimes in thoſe 
Colonies, that abound ſo with 
Slaves,that they exceed the Whutes 
in vaſt Numbers ) to diſcourſe 


with Ceſar, and to give him all 


the Satisfaction I poſſibly cou'd ; 
they knew he and Clemene were 
ſcarce an Hour in a Day from my 
Lodgings ; that they cat with me, 
and that I oblig'd 'em in all 
things I was capable of : I enter- 
rain'd him with the Lives of the 
Romans, and great Men, which 
charred him to my Company ; 
and her, with teaching her all the 
pretty Works that I was _—_ 
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' off; and telling her Stories of 
Nuns, and endeavoring to bring 
her to the knowledge of the true 
God. Bur of all Diſcourfes Ceſar 
Iik'd that the worſt, and wou'd 
never be reconcil d to our No- 
tions of the Trinity, of which he 
eyer made a Jeſt ; it was a Riddle, 
he ſaid, wou'd turn his Brain to 
conceive, and once coud not 
make him underſtand what Faith 
was. However, theſc Converſa- 
tions fail d not altogether ſo well 
to divert him, that he Iikd the 
Company of us Women much 
above the Men ; for - he cou'd 
not Drink ; and he 1s but an 1ll 
Companion 1n that Country that 
cannot : So that obliging him to 
love us very well, we had all the 
Liberty of Speech with him, cf- 


pecially my ſclf, whom he _ 
Us 
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his Great Miſtreſs ; and indeed 
my Word woud go a great way 
with him. For theſe Reaſons, I 
had Opportunity to take notice 
to him, that he was not well 
pleas d of late, as he usd to be; 


- was more retird and thoughtful ; 


and told him, I took it Ill he 
ſhou d Suſpect we wou d break 
our Words with him, and not 
permit buth him and Clemens 
co return to his own Kingdom, 
which was not ſo long” a way, 


but when he was once on his 


Voyage he wou'd quickly ar- 
rive there. He made me ſome 
Anſwers that ſhew d a duubt in 
him , which made me ask him, 
what advantage it woud be to 
doubt ? it would but give us a 
Fear of hum, and polſlibly compel 


us to treat lim fo as I ſhou'd be 


Very 
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very loath to behold : that is, it 
might occaſion his Confinement. 
Perhaps this was not ſo Luckily 
ſpoke of me , for I perceav'd he 
reſented that Word, which I ſtrove 
to Soften again 1n vain : However, 
he afſur'd me, that whatſoever 
Reſolutions he ſhou'd take , he 
wou'd Act nothing upon the 
Whute-People ; and as for my 
ſelf, and thoſe upon that Plan- 
tation where he was, he wou d 
ſooner ftorteit his eternal Liberty, 
and Lite it ſelf, than lift his Hand 
azanſt his greateſt Enemy on that 
Place : He beſought me to ſuffer 
no Fears upon his Account, for 
he cou'd do nothing that Honour 
ſhou'd not dictate ; but he ac- 
cus d himſelf for having ſuffer'd 
Slavery ſo long ; yet he charg d 
that weakneſs on Love alone, who 
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was capable of making him neg- 
le& cven Glory it ſelf; and, for 
which, now he reproches himſelf 
every moment of the Day. Much 
more to this effect he ſpoke, with 
an Air impatient enough to make 
me know he woud not be. long 
in Bondage ; and though he ſut- 
fer'd only the Name of a Slave, 
and had nothing of the Toil and 
Labour of one, yet that was ſuf- 
fcient to render him Uneaſy ; and 
he had been too long Idle, who 
us'd to be always in Action, and 
in Arms : He had a Spirit all 
Rough and Fierce, and that cou'd 
not be tam'd to lazy Reſt; and 
though all endeavors were usd 


to exerciſe himſelf in ſuch Actions 
and Sports as this World afforded, 


as Running, Wraſtling, Puching: 


the Bar , Hunting and Fiſhing , 
L Chaſing 
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Chaſing and Killing Tigers of a 
monſtrous Size, which this Con- 
 tinent affords in abundance ; and 
wonderful Snakes, ſuch as Alex- 
ander 1s reported to have incoun- 
tcrd at the River of Amozons, 
and which Ceſar took great De- 
light to overcome ; yet theſe 
were not Actions great enough 
for his large Soul, which was 
il] panting after more renown'd 
Action. 

Before I parted that Day with 
him, I got, with much ado, a 
Promiſe from him to reſt yet a 
little longer with Patience, and 
wait the coming of the Lord Go- 
vernor, who was every Day cx- 
pected on our Shore ; he aſlurd 
me he wou'd , and this Promiſe 
he deſired me to know was given 
perfectly un Complaiſance to me, 

n 


(147 ) 
in whom he had an intire Con- 
fhdence. 

After this, I neither how ght 
It convenient to truſt him 29-75 
out of our View, mot did. the 
Country who fear'd: him 5 bue 
with one' accord it was 1dvis'd 
to treat him Fairly, and oblige 
him to remain within fuch 4 com- 
paſs, and that he ſhou'd be* per- 
mitted, as ſcldom as cou'd $4 
SO up to _ Plantations of the 


Negroes; or, if he did, tobe 


&company d by ſome that ſhou'd 

e rather in appearance Atten- 
darit than Spys. This Care was 
for fotne time taken, and Ceſar 
look'd upon 1t as a Mark of ex- 


ordinary Reſpect , and was 


glad his diſcontent had oblig'd 
'em to be mote obſetVFant to him ; 
he recerved new aflutance from 
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the Qverſcer, which was confir- 
med to him by the Opinion of 
all the Gentlemen of the Coun- 
try, who made ther court to 
Im :. During this time that we 
had is Company more frequent- 
ly than hitherto we had had, it 
may not be unplcaſant to relate 
to you the Diverſions we cnter- 
raind him with, or rather he 
us. | 
My ſtay was to be ſhort in that 
Country, bccauſc my Father dy'd 
at Sea, and never arriy'd to poſ- 
ſels, the Honour was dcfign'd 
him, ( which was Licutenant- Ge- 
ncral of Six and thirty Iflands, 
beſhdes the Continent of Suri- 
nam ) nor the advantages he 
hop'd to rcap by them ; ſo that 
though we were oblig'd to con- 
tinue on our Voyage, we did not 
I intend 
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intend to ſtay upon the Place : 
Though, in a Word, I muſt fay 
thus much of 1t, That certainly had 
his late Majeſty,of ſacred Memory, 
bur ſeen and known what a vaſt 
and charming World he had been 
Maſter off in that Continent, he 
would never have. parted fo Ea- 
fily with it to the Dwtch. © Tis 
a Continent whoſe vaſt ,Extent 
was never yet known, and may 
contain more Noble Earth than 
all the Univerſe beſides ; for, they 
ſay, It reaches from Eaſt to Welt , 
one Way as far as China, and 
another to Peru : It affords all 
chings both for Beauty and Uſe; 
'tis there Erernal Spring, always 
the very Months of April, May 
and Zune ; the Shades are perpe- 
tual, the Trees, bearing ar once 
all degrees of Leaves and Fruit, 
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from blooming Buds to ripe Au- 
cumn 3 Groves of Oranges, Lt 
mons, Citrons, Figs, Nutmegs , 
and noble. Aromarticks, continual- 
ly bearing cheir Fragrancics. The 
Trees' ; ppcaring all like Noſcgays 
adorn'd JoG owers of different 
kind ; fome are all White, tome 
Purple, ſome Scarlet, fore Blew, 
fome yellow ; bearing,ar the ſame 
time, Ripe Fruit and Blooming 
Young, or producing cycry Day 
new. The yery;, Wood of all wbeſc 
Trees, have. |: an intrinfick Yalue 
above common Timber ; fox they 
arc, when cut, of different Co- 
fours, glorious to behold ; and 
bear a Price confderable, * n- 
fy withal. Belides this, they 
"4 rich Balm, and Gums 3, ſo 
that we make our Candles of 
ſuch ah Aromatick MAE as 
OCs 
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does not only give a ſufficient 
Light, but, as they Burn , they 
calt their Perfumes all about. Ce- 
dar is the common Firing, and 
all the Houſes are built with 1t. 
The very Meat we eat, when ſet 
on the Table, if it be Native, I 
mean of the Country, perfumes 
the whole Room ; eſpecially a 
little Beaſt calld an Armadilly, a 
thing which I can liken to no- 
thing ſo well as a Rhinoceros ; tis 
all in white Armor ſo joynted, 
that it moves as well in 1t, as if 
it had nothing on ; this Beaſt 1s 
about the bigneſs of a Pig of 
Six Weeks old. But tt were cende 
les to give an Account of all the 
divers Wonderful} and Strange 
things that Country affards, and 
which we took a very great De- 
light to go in ſearch of ; though 
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thoſe adventures are oftentimes 
Fatal and at leaſt Dangerous : But 
while we had Ceſar in our Com- 
pany on theſe Deſigns we fear'd 
no harm, nor ſuffer'd any. 

As ſoon as I came into the 
Country ,, the beſt Houſe 1n 1t 
was preſented me, call'd St. Zohn s 
Hill. It ſtood on a vaſt Rock of 
white Marble, at the Foot of 
which the River ran a vaſt depth 
down, and not to be cknet 
on that fide ; the litcle Waves 
ſtill daſhing and waſhing the foot 
of this Rock , made . ſofteſt 
Murmurs and Purlings 1n the 
World ; and the Opoſite Bank was 
adorn'd with ſuch vaſt quantt- 
ties of different Flowers eternally. 
Blowing, and cvery Day and 
Hour new, fenc'd behind 'em with 
lofty Trees of a Thouſand rare 

Forms 
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Forms and Colours, that the Pro- 
ſpe&t was the moſt raving thar 
Sands can crcate. On the Edge 
of this white Rock, towards S 
River, was a Walk or Grove of 
Orange and Limon Trees, about 
half the I:ngth of the Marl hear, 
whoſe Flowery and Fruity bear 
Branches meet at the top, and 


\ hinder the Sun, whoſe Rays are 


very fierce chere, from centering 
a Seen into the Grove; and the 
cool Air that came from the Ri- 
ver made 1t not only fit to cn- 
tcrtain People 1n, at all the hot- 
teſt Hours of the Day , but re- 
freſh'd the- ſweet Bloſſoms , and 
made 1t always Sweet and C har- 
ming ; and ſurc the whole Globe 
of the World cannot ſhow ſo de- 
ligheful a Place as this Grove was: 


Not all the Gardens of boaſted 
Italy 
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Italy cen produce a Shade to ont. 
vie this, which Nature had joyn'd 
with Art to render ſo exceeding 
Fine ; and 'tis a marvel to ſee 
how ſuch vaſt Trees, as big as 
Engliſh Oaks, cou d take footing 
on fo ſolid a Rock, and in fo 
little Earth, as cover'd that Rock ; 
but all things by Nature there 
are Rare, Delighrtul and Won- 

derful. But to our Sports ; 
Sometimes we wou'd go ſurpri- 
zing, and in ſearch of young 
Tigers in their Dens, watching 
Vhen the old Ones went forth to 
forage for Prey ; and. oftentimes 
we: have been in great Danger, 
and have fled apace for our Lives, 
when furpriz d by the Dams. But 
once, abavye all other times, we 
went on thus Deſign, and Caſer 
was With us, who. had no fooner 
(tol'n 
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ftoln a young Tiger from her 
Neſt, but going off, we 1ncoun- 
tcr'd the Dam, bearing a But» 
tock of a Cow, which he kad torn 
oft with his mighty Paw, and go- 
ing with it towards his Pex ; wg 
bal only tour Women, C ado 
and an Engliſh Gentleman, Bro- 
ther to Harry Martin , the great 
Oliverian; we found there was nq 
cſcaping this tarag d and rave- 
nous Beaſt. However, we Wo- 
men fled as faſt as we cou'd from 
it ; but our. Heels had not ſav'd 
our Lives, it Caſar had not laid 
down his Cub, when he found 
the Tiger quit her Prey to make 
the more ſpecd towards him ; and 
ac Mr. Martins Sword de- 
rd Lam to, ſtand aſide, or fol- 
ak the Laghes. He obcy'd him, 
and Cefer mey this monſtrous 
Beaſt 
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Beaſt of might , ſize, and vaſt 
Limbs, who came with open Jaws 


upon him ; and fixing his Awful 
ſtern Eyes full upon thoſe of the 
Beaſt, and putting himſelf into | 


a very ſteddy and good aiming 

{ture of Defence, ran his Sword 
quite through his Breaſt down 
to his very Heart, home to the 
Hilt of the Sword ; the dying 
Beaſt ftretchd forth her Paw, 


and going to graſp his Thigh, 
ſurpris'd with Death 1n that ve- 


ry moment, did him no other 


hatm than fixing her long Nails 


in his Fleſh very deep, feebly 


wounded him, but cou'd not 


graſp the Fleſh to tear off any. 
When he had done this, he hol- 
low'd to us to return ; which, 
after ſome aſſurance of his Victo- 
ry, we did, and found him lag- 
ging 


< 


' 
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ging out. the Sword from the Bo- 
| ſom of the Tiger, who was laid 
! in her Bloud on the Ground ; 
he took up the Cub, and with an 
unconcern, that had nothing of 
the Joy or Gladneſs of a Victory, 
he came and laid the Whelp ar 
my Feet : We all extreamly won- 
der'd at his Daring, and at the 
Bigneſs of the Beaſt, which was 
about the highth of an Heiter, 
but of mighty, great, and ſtrong 
Limbs. 

Another time , being in the 
Woods, he kill'd a 7iger, which 
had long infeſted that part, and 
born away abundance of Sheep 
and Oxen, and other things, 
that were for the ſupport of thoſe 
to whom they belong'd ; abun- 
dance of People afſaild this Beaſt , 
ſome affirming they had ſhot 6 

wit 
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with ſeveral Bullets quite through 
the Body, at ſeveral times ; and 
ſome ſwearing they ſhot her 
through the yery Heart , and 
they belicy d ſhe was, a Devil 
rather than a Mortal thing. Ce- 
far, had often ſaid, he had a mind 
co encounter this Monſter, and 
ſpoke with ſeveral Gentlemen who 
had attempted her ; one crying, 
I ſhot her with ſo many poy- 
ſon'd Arrows, another with his 
Gun in this part of her, and 
another in that; ſo that he re- 
marking all theſe Places where ſhe 
was ſhot, fancy'd ſtill he ſhou'd 
oyercome her, by gtving her ano- 
ther ſortiof a Wound than any had 
yet done; and one day faid { at 
the Table) What Trophies and 
Garlands Ladies will you make me, 
if I bring you home the Heart of 

—_ 
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this Ravenous Beaſt, that eats up 
all your Lambs and Pigs ? We all 
promis'd he ſhou'd be rewarded 
at all our Hands. So taking a 
Bow, which he chus'd out of a 
great many , he went up in the 
Wood, with two Gcntlemen , 
where he imagin'd this Devou- 
rer to be ; they had not paſt 
very far in it, but they heard her 
Voice, growling and grumbling, 
as if ſhe were pleasd with fome- 
thing ſhe was doing. When they 
came in view, they found her - 
muzzling in the Belly of a new 
raviſh'd Sheep, which ſhe had 
torn open 3 and fſceing herſelf 
approach'd, ſhe took fait hold of 
her Prey , with her fore Paws, 
and ſet a very fierce raging Look 
on Ceſar, without offering to 
approach him ; for fcar , at the 
ſame 
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ſame time, of looſing what ſhe 
had in Poſſeſſhhon. So that Ceſar 
remain'd a good whule, only ta- 
king aim, and getting an oppor- 
tunity to ſhoot her where he de- 
ſign'd ; 'twas ſome time before 
he cou'd accompliſh it, and to 
wound her, and not kill her, 
wou'd buthave enrag d her more, 
and indanger'd him : He had a 
Quiver of Arrows at his fide, 
ſo that if one faild he coud be 
ſupplyd ; ar laſt, reciring a little, 
| he gave her opportumity to cart, 
ar he found ſhe was Ravenous, 
and. fell too as ſoon as the ſaw 
_ him retire ; being more cager 
of her Prcy than of doing new 
Miſchiets. When he going ſoftly 
to one fide of her, and hiding 
his Perſon behind certain Her- 
bage that grew high and mes 
C 
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lie took fo good aim, that, as he 
intended, he ſhot her juſt into 
the Eye, and the Arrow was 
ſent with ſo good a will, and fo 
ſure a hand, thart ic ſtuck in her 
Brain, and made her caper, and 
become mad for a moment or 
two ; but being ſeconded by 
another Arrow, he fell dead up- 
on the Prey : Ceſar cut him Open 
with a Kmfe, to ſee where thoſe 
Wounds were that had been re- 
ported to him , and why he did 
not Die of 'em. Burt I ſhall now 
relate a thing that poſſibly will 
find no Credit among Men, be- 
cauſe 'tis a Notion commonly 
receiy'd with us, That nothing 
can receive a Wound in the 
Heart and Live ; but when the 
Heart of this courageous Animal 
was taken out, there were Seven 

M Bullets 
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Bullets of Lead in it, and the 
Wounds ſcam'd up with great 
Scars , and. ſhe livd with the 
Bullets a great whule, for it was 
long ſince they were ſhot : This 
Heart the | Conqueror brought 
ap to us, and 'twas a very great 
Curioſity, which all the Country 
came to ſee ; and which gave 
C ſar occaſion of many bac? Diſ- 
courſes; of Accidents in War,and 
Strange Eſcapes. 

Ar other times he wou'd.go a 


| Fiſhing ; and diſcourſing on this 
- Diverſion , hc found we had 1n 


that Country a very. Srange 
Fiſh, calld , a Numb Fel, 


Fel of which [ haye caten ) Nag 


while it 1s alive, it has a quality 
ſo Cold, that thoſe who are An- 
gling, though with a Line of ne- 


yer ſo great alengrh, with a Rod 
at 


& PRE 

at the end of it, 1t ſhall, in the 
ſame minute the Bait 1s rouched 
by this Fel, ſeize im or her 
that holds the Rod with be- 
numb'dneſs , that ſhall deprive 
'em of Senſe, for a while ; and 
ſome have falln into che Wa- 
ter, and others dropd as dead 
on the Banks of the Rivers where 
they ſtood, as ſoon as this Fiſh 
couches the Bait. Caſar us'd to 
lauch at this, and behev'd it 
impoſſible a Man cou d looſe 
his Force at the touch of a Fiſh ; 
and cou'd not underſtand that 
Philoſophy , that a cold Qualicy 
ſhould be of that Nature : How- 
cyer, he had a great Curioſity 
ro try whether it wou'd have 
the ſame'cffe& on him it had on 
others, and often try'd, but in 
vain; at laſt, the ſought for 

M 2 Fiſh 
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Fiſh canye to the Bait, as he ſtood 
Angling on the Bank; and in- 
ſtead of throwing away the Rod, 
or giving 1t a ſudden twitch out 
of the Water, whereby he might 
have caught both the Eel, and 
have diſmiſt the Rod, before it 
coud have too much Power 
over him ; for Experiment ſake, 
he graſp'd it bur the harder, 
and fainting fell into the Ri- 
ver ; and. being ſtill poſleſt 
of the Rod, the Tide carry'd 
[um ſenſeleſs as he was a great 
way, till an Indian Boat took 
| tim up; and percerv'd, when 
they touch d him, a Numb- 
neſs ſeize them, and by that 
knew the Rod was in his Hand ; 
which, with - a Paddle {thar, is, 
a ſhort Oar) they ſtruck away, 
and ſnatch'd it into the To. 
Ee 
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| Fel and all. It Ceſar were al- 
moſt Dead, with the effe&t of 
this Fiſh, he was more fo with 
that of the Water, where hc had 
remain'd the ſpace of going - a 
League ; and they found they 
had much a-do to bring him 
back to Life : But, at laſt, they 
did , and brought him home, 
where he was in a few Hours 
well Recover d and Refreſh'd ; 
and not a little Aſham'd to find 
he ſhou'd be overcome by an 
Fel ; and that all the People, 
who heard his Defiance , wau'd 
Laugh ar him. But we chea- 
red him up;. and he, being 
convinc'd, , we he ad ' the Fel at 
Supper ; i which was 4 quarter 
of an ' ll about, and moſt de- 
licate eat ; and was of the 
| More Value, ſince ict coſt {fo 
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Dear, as almoſt the Life of fo 
gallant a Man. 

About this time we WEre 1n 
many mortal! Tears, about ſome 
Diſputes the Engliſh had with 
the Indians ; ſo that we cou'd 
ſcarce truſt our ſelves, without 
great Numbers, fo go. to any 
:udian Towns, or Place, where 
they abode; for fear they ſhou'd 
fall upon us, as they did imme- 
diately after my coming away 
and that it was in the pole 10N 
of the Dutch , who us'd 'em not 
ſo civilly as the Ergliſb 3 ſp that 
they cut in PiCces all they cau'd 
take, getting into Houſes, and 
hanging g up, the Mother; and all 
her Children about her ; and 
Cur a ERA left. behind 'me;, 
all in Joynts, and nail'd him to 
Trees: | 

This | 


| 4 ' & 


hk A. ———_—_ 8. un Ana comoady Bi , Þ. 


. who Wo 


(167 ) 

Thus feud began while I was 
there ; (o that I loſt half the 1a- 
tisfaction I proposd , in not 
ſecing and viſliting the Indian 
Towns. But one Day, bemoan- 
ing of our Misfortunes upon this 
account, Ceſar told us;'we need 
not Fear ; for if we had a mind 
tO go, he wou'd undertake to 
be our Guard : Some wou'd, but 
moſt wou'd not venture; about 
Eighteen of us reſoly'd,, and 
took Barge; and , aftct Eig he 
Days, arriv d near an Takin 
Town : But approaching 't, the 
Hearts of ſome of obt Coinpany 
fail'd, and they' wou'd nor ych- 
ture on Era ſo we Poll'd 

ud, Jah who wWoud 
not : For my pitt; 198; b 
Ceſar won 4 f We 
refoly d, fo did te _ y No 
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my Woman, a Maid of good 
Courage. Now none of us ſpeak- 
ing the Language of the People, 
and imagining we ſhou d have a 
half Diverſion in Gazing only 3 
and not knowing what they ſaid, 
we took a Fiſherman that liv'd 
at the Mouth of the River, who 
had been a long Inhabitant 
there, and obligd him to go 
with us: But becaufe he was 
known to the Indians, as trading 
among 'cm ; and being, by long 
Living there, become a perfect 
Indian 1n Colour, we, who re- 
ſoly'd to ſurprize 'em, by ma- 
king em ſee ſomething they ne- 
ver had ſeen , ( thatis, White 
People ) refoly'd only my felt, . 
_ my Prother, and'Woman ſhoud 
80; fo Ceſar, the Fiſherman, 
and the reſt, hiding behind ſome 

Fe thick 
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thick Reeds and Flowers, thar 
grew on the Banks , Ict us paſs 
on towards the Town, which 
was on the Bank of the River 
all along. A little diſtant from 
the Houſes, or Hutts ; we faw 
ſome Dancing, others buſy 'd in 
fetching and carrying of Water 
from the River ; They had no 
ſooner ſpy 'd us, but they ſer up 
a loud Cry, that frighted us ar 
firſt; we thought it had been 
tor thoſe that ſhould Kill us, but 
it ſcems it was. of Wonder and 
Amazcment. They were all Na- 
ked, and we were " Drcfs'd, ſo as 
is moſt comode for the hor 
Countries , very Glittering and 
Rich ; ſo that we appear d cx-' 
treamly fine; my own Hair Was 
cut. | ſhort, and [ had .a Taffaty 
Cap, with Black Feathers, on my: 
Head 3 
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:Head; my Brother was in a Stuff 


Sure, with Silver Loops and But- 
tons., and abundance of Green 
Ribon ; this was all infinitely 
{urprifing to them, and becauſe 
we ſaw them ſtand (till, nll we 
approach d em, we took Heart 
and advanc'd ; came up to em, 
and offer'd 'em our Hands;which 
they took, and lookd on us 
round about, calling {till for 
more Company-';.. who came 


ſwarming out, :all wondering, 


4nd crying out 7epeeme; taking 
thetr Hair up 11 their Harids, 
and ſpreading it wide to thoſe 
they call'd out roo'5'" as if they 
would fay ( as indeed it ſigns 
fy'd ): Numberleſs Wonders, or not 
to be recounted, no more than 
to. number. the Hair of their 
Heads. By degrees they grew 
| more 
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more bold, and from ga- 
zing upon us round , they 
rouch'd us ; laving their Hands 
upon all the Features of our 
Faces, feeling our Breaſts and 
Arms, taking up one Petricoat, 
then wondering to ſee another ; 
admiring our*®Shooes and Stock- 
ings, but more our Garters , 
which we gave 'em ; and they 
ty d about their Legs, being 
Lac'd with.. Silver Lace at the 
ends, for they much Eſteem any 
ſhining things : In fine, we ful. 
ferd 'cm to ſurvey us as they 
pleas'd , and + we thought they 
wou d never have done admi- 
ring us. When Ceſar, and the 
reſt, ſaw we were receiv'd with 
ſuch wonder, they'came up to 


us ; and finding the Indian Tra- 


der whom they knew , ( for 'tis 
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by theſe Fiſhermen, call'd Indian 
Traders, we hold a Commerce 
with 'em ; for they love not to 
go far from home, and we ne-- 
ver go to them ) when they ſaw 
him therefore they ſet up a new 
Joy; and cryd, in their Lan- 
guage, 0h ! here Four Tiguamy, 
and we ſhall now know whether 
thoſe things can ſpeak : So advan- 
cing to him, ſome of 'em gave 
him their Hands, and cry'd, Amo- 
ra T iguamy, which 1s as much as, 
How do you, or Welcome Friend 
and/all, gol one din, began to 
eabble w him, and ask' Py If we 
Pad Senſe, and Wit? if we cou'd 
talk of affairs of Life, and War, 
as they, coud do? if we cou'd 
Hunt, Swim, and do a thou- 
ſand things they uſe? He an- 
(wer'd cm, We cou'd. Then 


chev 
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they invited us into their Houſes, 
and dreſs'd Veriſon and Buftelo 
for us ; and, going out, ga- 
thered a Leaf of a Tree, call'd 
2 Sarumbo Leat, of Six Yards 
long, and ſpread it on the: 
Ground tor a Tablc-Cloth ; and 
cutting another 1n pieccs inſtead 
of Places, ſetting us on little bow 
Indian Stools, which they cut 
out of one intire piece of Wood, 
and Paint, in a fort of Japan 
Work : They ſerve every one 
their Meſs on theſe pieces of 
Leaves, and it was very good, 
but too high ſeaſon d with Pep- 
per. When we had cat, my 
Brother, and I, took out our 
Flutes, and play'd to 'em, which 
gave 'em new Wonder ; and I 
ſoon perceiv'd, by an admira- 
tion , that is natural to theſe 

People, 
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People; and by the extream Ig- 
norance and Simplicity of cm, it 
were' not difficult to eſtabliſh 
any unknown or cxtravaganct 
in Religion among them ; and' 
to impoſe any Notions or Ft- 
Etions upon '&@m. For ſeeing 
a Kinſman of mine ſct ſome Pa- 
per a Fire, with a Burning-glaſs, 
a Trick they had never before 
ſcen, they were like to have 
Ador'd hint for a God ; and 
beg d he wou'd give them the 
Characters or Figures of his 
Name, that they might oppoſe- 
It- againſt. Winds and Storms; 
which he did, and they held ir 
up-in thoſe Seaſons, and fancy d- 
It: had a. Charm to - conquer 
them 3 . and- kept it like a Holy 
Relique. They are very Su- 
perſtitious , -and-call'd : him :the' 
Great 
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Great Peeie , that 1s , Prophet 
They ſhowd us their Indian 
Peeie, a Youth of about Sixteen 
Years old, as handſom as Nature 
cou'd make a Man. They con- 
ſecrate a beauritul Youth from 
his Infancy , and all Arts arc 
us d- to compleat him in the fi- 
neſt manncr , both in Bcavty 
and Shape : He 1s bred to all 
the little Arts and cunning they 
are capable of; to all the Le- 
gerdemain Trieks, and Slight of 
Hand, whereby he 1mpolſes up-- 
on the Rabble ; and: 1s both a 
Doctor in Phyſick and Dwvinuy. 
And by theſe Tricks makes the. 
Sick believe he ſometimes caſes 
their: Pains ; by drawing i from 
the afflicted part Iutle Serpeanes, 
or odd Flies, or Worms, or; 
any Strange thing.z and though . 
they 
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they have . beſides undoubted 
good Remedics, for .almoſt all 
their Diſeaſes, they cure the Pa- 


tient more by Fancy than by 


Medicines ; and make them- 


= ſclycs Fear d, Lov'd, and Reve- 


rencd. This young Peeze had 
a very young Wife, who ſeeing 
my Brother kifs her , came run- 
ning and kiſs d me ; after this, 
they kiſs d one another, and 
made it a very great Jeſt, it 
being ſo Novel ;*and new Ad- 
miration and *Laughing went 
round the Mulrtitude, that they 
never will forget that Cerec- 
mony , never before usd or 
known. Caeſar had a mind to 
ſce and talk with their War 
Captains, and we were con- 
ducted to one of their Houſes ; 
where we beheld ſeycral of the 


great 
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great Captains, who had been 
at Councel : Bur fo frightful a 
Viſion 1t was to ſee 'em no Fan- 
cy can create ; no ſuch Dreams 
can repreſent ſo dreadful a Spc- 
ctacle. For my part I took 'em 
for Hobgoblins, or Fiends, ra- 
ther than Men ; but however 
their Shapes 2PPCAT d, their Souls 
were very Humane and Noble ; 
but ſome wanted their Noſes, 
ſome their Lips, ſome both 
Noſes and Lips, ſome their. 
Ears, and others Curt chrough 
each Cheek, with long Slaſhes; 
through which their Teeth ap- 
pear'd ; they had other Evan 


formidable Woutds and Scars; -:;; 


or rather Diſmemberings ; they 
had Comitias , or little Aprons 
before 'em ; and Girdles of Cot- 
ton, with their Knives naked, 

N ſtuck 
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ſtuck 1n it ; a Bow at their Backs, 

and a Quiver of Arrows on 

their Thighs ; and moſt had 

Feathers on thcir Heads of di- 

vers Colours. They cry'd, A- 

mora Tigame to us, at our en- 

trance, and were pleasd we 

ſaid as much to 'em ; they ſeat- 

| ed us, and gave us Drink of the 

| beſt Sort; and wonderd, as 

much as the others had done 
before, to ſee us. Ceſar was 
maryclling as much at their 
Faces, wondcring how they 
ſliou'd all be fo Wounded in 
War ; he was Impatient to 
know how they all came by 
thoſe frightful Marks of Rage 
or Malice, rather than Wounds | 
got 1n Noble Battcl : They told | 
us, by our. Interpreter , That | | 


when any War was waging, two 
: Men 
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Men choſen out by ſome old 
Captain, whoſe Fighting was 
paſt, and who coud only reach 
the Theory of War, thuſe two 
Men were to ſtand in Compet- 
tion for the Generalſhip, or 
Great War Captain ; and being 
brought before the old Judges, 
now palt Labour, they are ask'd, 
W hat they dare do to ſhew they 
are worthy to lead an Army ? 
When he, who 1s firſt askd, 
making no Reply, Cuts of his 
Noſe, and throws 1t contemp- 
tably on the Ground ; and the 
other does ſomething to him- 
ſelf that he thinks ſurpaſſes him, 
and perhaps deprives himſelf of 
Lips- and an Eyc ; fo they Slaſh 
on till one gives out, and many 
have dy'd in this Debate. And 


ts by a paſſive Valour they 
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ſhew and prove their Activity ; a 
fort of Courage too Brutal to be 
applauded by our Black Hero ; 
nevertheleſs he expreſs'd his E- 
ftecem of 'cm. 

In this Voyage Ceſar begot 
ſo good an underſtanding be- 
eween the Indians and the Ex- 
gliſh, that there were no morc 
Fears, or Heart-burnings during 
our ſtay ; bur we had a perfect, 
open, and free Trade with cm : 
Many things Remarkable, and 


worthy Reciting , we met with 


inthis ſhort Voyage; becauſe Ca- 


ſar made it his Buſineſs to ſearch 


out and provide for our Enter- 
tainment, eſpecially to pleaſe his 
dearly Ador d Imoinda, who was 
a ſharer in all our Adventures ; 
we bcing rcſolv'd to make her 


| Chains as cafy as we cou'd, and 
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to Compliment the Prince in 
that manner that moſt obhg'd 
him. 

As we were coming up again, 
we met with ſome Indians of 
ſtrange Aſpects ; that 1s, of a 
larger Size, and other fort of 
Features, than thoſe of our 
Country : Our Indian Slaves, 
that Row'd us, ask'd 'em ſome 
Queſtions, but they cou'd not 
underſtand us ; but ſhew'd us 
2' long Cotton String, with fe 
veral Knots on it ; and told us, 
they had been coming from the 
Mountains fo' many Moons as 
there were Knots; they were 
habited in Skins of a ſtrange 
Beaſt, and brought along with 
'em Bags of Gold Duſt ; which, 
3$ well. as they cou'd give us to 
undcrſtand, came ftreaming in 
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little ſmall Chanels down the 
high Mountains, when the Rains 
fcll and offer d to be the Con- 
voy ro any Body, or Perſons, 
that wou'd go to the Mountains. 
We carry'd theſe Men up to 


Parham, where they were kept 


till the Lord Governour came: 
And becauſe all the Country was 


mad to be going on this Golden 
Adventure, the Govyernour, by 


* his .Letters z commanded ( for 


they ſent ſome of the Gold to 


han ) chat a Guard ſhou'd be 
ſer at the Mouth of the River 
of Amazons, ( a River: ſo call'd, 


' almoſt as broad as the River of 


Thames ) and prohibited all 
Pcople from igoing up that Ri- 
ver., 1t condu co: thoſe 
Mountains, of Gold: * But we 
going off | for: Ene iba _— 

the 
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the Proje&t was further proſccu- 
ted, and the Governour being 
drownd 1n a Hurricane, either 
the Deſign dy'd, or the Dutch 
have the Advantage of it : And 
'tis ro be bemoand whac hs 
Majeſty loſt by Ioofing that parr- 
of America. 
Though this digrefſion 1s a : 
lictle from my Story, however 
{ince 1t contains ſome Proofs of 
the Curioſity and Daring of this: - 
grcat Man, I was content to 
omit nothing of his Chara- 
Cter. | 
It was thus, for ſometime we 
diverted-him ; but now Imoinda 
began- to ' ſhew ſhe was with 
Child, -and did nothing - but - 
Sigh and Weep for the Captivi- 
ty of her Lord, her Self, and the 
Infanri:yet Unborn 3 and bc- 
N 4 licy'd 
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liev'd, if 1t were fo hard to gain 
the Liberty of Two, 'twou d be 
more difficule to get that for 
Three. Her Griefs were ſo many 
Darts in the great Heart of Ce- 
far ; and taking his Opportunity 
one Sunday, when all the Whures 
were overtaken in Drank, as 
there were abundance of ſeve-' 
ral Trades, and Slaves for Four |. 
Years, that Inhabited among the 
Negro Houſes ; and Sunday was 
their Day of . Debauch, ( other- 
wifs they were a ſort of Spys 
upon Ceſar ; ) he went pretend- 
ing out of. Goodneſs. to. 'em, 
to Feaſt amongſt 'em ; and ſent 
all his Muſick, and ardcr d X 
great Treat for the whole Gang, 
about Three Hundred Negros ; 
and about a Hundred 'and Fifty 


were able to bear Arms, ſuch as 
| they 
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they had, which were ſufficient 
to do Exccution with Spirits ac- 
cordingly : For the Engliſh had 
none but ruſty Swords, that 
no Strength cou'd draw from a 
Scabbard ; except the People of 
particular Quality, who took 
care to. Oyl 'em and keep 'em 
in good Order : The Guns alſo, 
unleſs here and there one, or 
thoſe newly carrid from En- 
gland, wou'd do no good or 
harm ; for 'tis the Nature of 
that County to Ruſt and Eat up 
Iron, or. any Metals , but Gold 
and. $ilyer. And they arc very 
Unexpert at the Bow, which the 
Negros and Indians are perfect 
Maſters off. 

- Caſer, baving ſingld our 
theſe ; Men trom the Women 


and Children,made an Harangue 
to 
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to 'em of the Miſeries, and Ig- 
nominties of Slavery ; counting 
up all their Toyls and Suffer- 
ings, under ſuch Loads, Bur- 
dens, and Drudgerics, as were 
fitter for Beaſts than Men ; 
Senſeleſs Brutes, than Humane 
Souls. He told 'em ut was not 
for Days, Months, or Years, 
but for Eternity ; there was no 
end to be of their Misfortunes : 
They ſuffer'd not like Men who 
might find a Glory, and Forti- 
rude in Oppreſflion ; bur- like 
Dogs that lov'd the Whip .and 
Bell, and tawn'd the morc they 
were beaten : Thar they had loft 
the Divine Quality of Men, and 
were become inſenſible Afﬀles, 
fit only to bear ; nay worſe: an 
Aſs, or Dog, or Horſe having 


done his Daty, cou'd-Iye down 
In 
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in Retreat, and rife to Work 
again, and while he did his Du- 
ty indur'd no Stripes ; but Men, 
Villanous , Senſeleſs Men, ſuch 
as they, Toyl'd on all the tedi- 
ous Week till Black Friday; and 
then, whether they Work'd or 
not, whether they were Faulty 
or Mcriting, they promiſcuouſly, 
che Innocent with the Guilty, ſuf- 
fer d the infamous Whip , the 
ſordid Stripes, from. their Fel- 
low Slaves till their Blood trick- 
ted from all Parts of their Body; 
Blood, whoſe every drop kei 
to 'be Revengd with a Life of 
ſome of rthoſ@T'yrants, that im- 
poſe it; And why, ſaid he, my 
dear Friends and Fellow-ſufferers, 
ſhou'd we be Slaves to an unknown 
People ? Have they Vanquiſh'd us 
Nobly in Fight * Have they Wone 

2s 
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us in Honourable Battel ? And 
are we, by the chance of War, be- 
come their Slaves ? This wou A not 
anger a Noble Heart , this nou'd 


not animate a Souldiers Soul 3 no, 
but we are Bought and Sold like 


Apes, or Monkeys, to be the Sport 
of Women, Fools and Coward ; 


an the Support of Rogues, Runa- 


gades, that have abandon d their 


own Countries, for Rapin , Mur- 


ders, Thefts ond Villanies : Do 
you not hear every Day how they 


wpbraid each other with infeamy 


of Life , below the Wildeft Sal- 


vages ; and ſhall we render Oþe- 


dience to ſuch a degenerate Race, - 
who have no one fdumane Vertue 
lett, 10 diſtinguiſh 'em from the 
wileſt Creatures ? Will you, 1 ſay, 
ſuffer the Laſh from ſuch Hands ? 
" They all Reply d, with one ac- 
cord, 
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cord , No, 10, no; Caxfar has 
ſpoke like a Great Captain; like 
a Great Ming. 

After this he wou'd have pro- 
ceeded, but was interrupted by 
a tall Negro of ſome more Qua 
licy than the reſt, his Name was 
Tuſcan; who Bowing at the 
Feer of Ceſar, cry d, My Lord, 
pe have liflen d with Foy and At- 
tention to what you have ſaid 
and, were we only Men, woud 
follow ſo great a Leader through 
the World : But oh ! conſider, we 
are Husbands and Parents too, 
and have things more dear to us 
than Life; our Wives and Chit- 
dren unfit for Travel, in theſe 
unpaſſable Woods, Mountains and 
Bogs ; we have not only difficult 
Lands to overcome, but Rivers t0 
Wade, and Monſters to Incounter ; 
| Raven- 
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Ravenous Beaſis of Prey 
To this, Ceſar Reply d , That 
Honour was the Firſt Principle 
in Nature, that was to be Obey d, 
but az no Man wou d pretend ro. 
that , without all the Afts of 
Vertue, Compaſſion, Charity, Love, 
Tuflice and Reaſon; he found it 
not inconfiftent with that, to take 
an equal Care of their Wives and 
Children, as they wou f of them- 
ſelves ; and The he did not De- 
fegn, when he led. them to Free- 
dom, and Glorious Liberty, that 
they ſhou d leave that better part of 
themſelves to Periſh by the Hand of 
the T yrant s Whip: But if there were 
a-Woman among them ſo degene- 
rate from Love and Vertue. to chuſe 
Slavery before the purſuit of her 
Huzsband, and with the hazard 
of her Life, to ſhare with him in 
iz his 
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his Fortunes; that ſuch an one 
ought ro be Abandon d, and left 
as a Prey to the common E- 
nemy. 

To which they all Agreed, — 
and Bowed. After this, he ſpoke 
of the Impaſſable Woods and 
Rivers; and convinc'd 'em, the 
more Danger , the more Glory. 
He told them that he had heard 
of one Hannibal a great Cap- 
tain, had Cut his Way through 
Mountains of ſolid Rocks ; and 
ſhou'd a few Shrubs oppoſe them 
which they cou'd Fire before 
'em ? No, 'twas a trifling Ex- 
cuſe to Men rcfoly d to die, or 
overcome. As for . Bogs, they 
are with a little Labour fill'd 
and harden'd 5 and the Rivers 
cou d be no Obſtacle, ſince they 
Swam by Narturc; at leaſt by. 

- Cu- 
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Cuſtom,from their Firſt Hour of 
their Birth : That when the Chil- 
dren were Weary they muſt 
carry them by turns, and_ the 
Woods and their own Induſtry 
wou'd afford them Food. To 
this they all aſſented with Joy. 

Teſcan then demanded, What 


| he wou'd do? He ſaid, they 


wou'd Travel towards the Sea : E 
Plant a New Colony, and De- 
fend it by their Valour ; and 
when they cou'd find a Ship, 
either driven by ſtreſs of Wea- 
cher, or guided by Providence 
that way, they wou'd Sicze It, 
and make it a Prize, till it had 
Tranſported them to their own 
Countries ; ar leaſt, they ſhou'd 
be made Free in his Kin &dom, 


and be Fſtcemd as his > 026g 
ſufferers, and Men that had 


the 
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the Courage, and the Brayery 
co attempt, ar leaſt, for Liber- 
ov ; and if thev Dy'd 1n the art- 
rempt 1t wou'd be more brave, 
chan to Live 1n perpetual Sla- 
verv. 

They bow'd and kiſs'd his 
Feer at this Reſolution, and with 
one accord Vow d to follow 
him to Death. And that Night 
was appointed to begin their 
March ; they made it known 
to their Wives, and directed 
them to tie their Hamaca abont 
their Shoulder, and under their 
Arm like a Scarf; and to l:ad 
their Children thac cou'd go, 
and carry thoſe that cou'd nor. 
The Wives who pay an intire 
Obedience -to their Husbands 
obey 'd, and fſtay'd for *'em, where 
they were appointed : The Men 

O ſtay d 
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ſtay'd but to furniſh themſelves 
with what detenfive Arms they 
cou'd get; and All met at the 
Rendezvous, where Ceſar made 
a new incouraging Spcech ro 
'em, and [ed em out. | 

But, as they cou'd not march 
far that Night, on Monday car- 
Iy, when the Overſcers went to 
call '"em all together, to go to 
Work, they were cxtreamly ſur- 
pris'd, to find not one upon the 
Place, but all fled with what 
Baggage they had. You may 
imagine this News was not only 
ſuddenly ſpread all over the 
Plantation, but ſoon rcach'd the 
Neighbouring ones; and we 
had by Noon about Six hun- 
dred Men, they call the Militia 
of the County, that came to. al- 


diſt us in the perſate of the Fu- 
g1tIVES : 
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gitives: But never did one fee 
fo comical an Army march forch 
to War. The Men, of any faſhion, 
wou'd not concern themſelyes, 
though it were almoſt the com- 
mon Cauſe ; for ſuch Reyolrings 
are very ill Examples, and have 
very fatal Conſequences often- 
times in many Colomes : Bur 
they had a Reſpect for Ceſar, 
and all hands were againſt the 
Parhamites, as they call'd thoſe 
of Parham Plantation ; becauſe 

| they did not, in the ficit place, 
love the Lord Governor ; and 
ſecondly , they wou'd have it, 
that Ceſar was Il] usd, and 
Bafff'd with ; and "tis not im- 
poſſible but ſome of the beſt in 
the Country was of his Council 
in this Flight, and depriving us 
of all the Slaves ; ſo that they 
| O 2 of 
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of the better ſort woud not 
meddle in the-marter. The De- 
puty. Governor, of whom I have 
had no great occaſion to ſpeak , 
and who was the moſt Faw- 
ning fair-congu'd Fellow 1n the 
World, and one that pretended 
the moſt Friendſhip to Ceſar, 
was now the only violent Man 
againſt him ; and though he had 
nothing, and ſo need tear no- 
ching, yet talk'd and look d big- 
ger than any Man : He was 


a Fellow, whoſe Character 1s 
' not ft to be mention'd with 


the worlt of the S/aves. This 
Fellow wou'd lead his 'Ar- 
my forth ro meet Caſar, or ra- 
ther to perſue him ; moſt of 
their Arms were of thoſe ſort of 
cruel Whips they call Cat with 
Nine Tayls ; ſome had ruſty 

uſcleſs 
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uſeleſs Guns for ſhow ; others 
old Basket-hiles, whoſe Blades 
had never ſeen the Light 1n this 
Age; and others had long Staffs, 
and Clubs. Mr. Trefry went a 
long , rather to be a Medartor 
than a Conqueror , in ſuch a 
Batail ; for he forclaw , and 
knew, if by fighting they pur 
the Negroes into diſpair , they 
were a fort of ſullcn Fellows, 
that wou'd drown, or kill cthem- 
ſelves, betore they wou'd yield; 
and he advisd that fair means 
was bett : Bur Byam was one 
chat aboundcd in his: own Wit, 
and wou'd take his own Mea- 
ſurcs. 

It was not hard to find theſe 
Fugitves; for as they fled they 
were forc'd co fire and cor che 
Woods betore 'em, fo that Night 
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or Day they perſu'd 'em by the 
light they made, and bv the 
path they had clear'd : But as 
ſoon as Ceſar found he was per- 
ſa d, he puc himſelf in a Poſture 
of Defence, placing all the Wo- 
men and Children in the Reer ; 
and himſelf, with 7zſcan by his 
{ide, or next to him, all promi- 
ſing to Dve or Conquer. In- 
courag d thus, they never Rood 
to Parley , bur fell on Pell-mell 
upon the Erngliſh, and killd 
ſome, and wounded a good ma- 
ny ; they. having recourſe to 
their Whips, | as the beſt of their 
Weapons : And as they obſcrv'd 
no Order , they perplex d the 
Enemy fo ſorely, with Laſhing 
*'em in the Eves; and the Wo- 
men and Children, fecing their 
Husbands ſo treated, being of 


feartul 
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fearful Cowardly Diſpoſitions , 
and hearing the Engliſh cry our, 
Tield and Live, Tield and be Par- 
don'd ; they all run 1n amongſt 
their Husbands and Fathers, and 
hung about 'em , crying out, 
Yield, yield ; and leave Czfar to 
their Revenge ; that by degrees 
the Slaves abandon'd C e/ar, —_ 
Ictt him only Txſcan and his 
Hceroick Imoinda ; who, grown 
| big as ſhe was, did nevertheleſs 
preſs near her Lord, having a 
Bow, and a Quiver full of poy- 
ſon'd Arrows , which ſhe ma- 
nag'd with ſuch dcxterity, that 
ſhe wounded ſeveral , and ſhot 
the Governor into the Shoulder ; 
of which Wound he had like to 
have Dy d, but that an Indian 
Woman, his Miſtreſs, ſuck'd the 
Wound, and cleansd it from 
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the Venom : But however, he 
{tir'd not from the Place ail he 
had Parlvd with Caeſar, who 
he found was refolv'd to dyc 
Fighting, and wou d not be Ta- 
ken ; no-more wuu'd 7 zſcan, or 
Imoinda. But he, more thiriting 
after Revenge of another ſort, 
than that of depriving Iim of 
Lite, now made uſe of all his 
Art of talking, and difſembling 3 
and beſought C far to yield him- 
{elf upon Terms, which he him- 
{clt ſhould propoſe , and ſhould 
be Sacrcdly aflented to and k.pr 
by him : He told him, It was 
not that he anv longer fear'd 
hun, or cou d belicve the force 
ot Two Mcn, and a voung He- 
ro12, coud overcome all th:m, 
with all the Slaves now on their 
{ide allo ; but 1t was the vait F- 

{teem 
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ſteem he had-for his Perſon ; the 
deſire he had to ſerve ſo Gallant 
a Man ; and to hinder himſelf 
from the Reproach hercatter . 
of having becn the occaſion of 
the Death of a Prince, whoſe 
Valour and Magnan:muty de- 
{crv'd the Empire of the World. 
He proteſted to him, he look'd 
upon this Action, as Gallant and 
Brave ; however tending to the 
prejudice of his Lord and Maſter, 
who wou d by 1t have loſt fo 
conſiderable a number of Slaves; 
that this. Fight of his ſhoud be 
look'd on as a heat of Youth, 
and raſhncfs ot a too forward + 
Courage, and an unconſider d 
impatience of Liberty, and no 
more ; and that he labour'd in 
vain to accompliſh that which 
they wou'd ettcctually pertorm, 
as 
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as ſoon as any Ship arriv'd that 
wou'd touch on his Coaſt. So 
that if yox will be pleas'd, con- 
tinued he, 70 ſurrender your ſelf, 
all imaginable Reſped ſhall be paid 
you ; and your Self ,. your Wife, 
and Child, if it be here born, ſhall 
depart free out of our Land. Burt 
Ceſar wou'd hear of no Com- 
poſition ; though Byam urg'd , 
It he perſud, and went on in 
his Deſign, he wou'd inevitably 
Periſh, either by great Snakes, 
wild Beaſts, or Hunger ; and he 
ought to have regard to his 
Wite, whoſe Condition required 
eaſe, and not rhe fatigues of te- 
dious Travel ; where ſhe cou'd 
not be fecur'd from being de- 
voured. But Caeſar told him, 
there was no Faith in the White 
Men, or the Gods they Adord ; 

who 
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who inſtructed 'em in Principles 
ſo falſe, that honeſt Men cou'd 
not live amongſt 'em ; though 
no People profc(s'd lo wn. 1 

none perform'd ſo little ; that 
he knew what he had oa do, 
when he dealt with Men of. 
Honour ; but with th:m a Man 
ought to be ctcrnally on his 
Guard, and never to Fat and 
Drink with C briſtians without his 
Weapon of Defence in his Hand; 

and, for his own Securitv, never 
to credit one Word they ſpoke. 
As for the raſhneſs and inconfi- 
deratencſs of his Aftion he wou'd 
confeſs the Governor 1s 1n the 
right; and that he was aſham d 
of what he had done, 1n cndea- 
voring to make thoſe Free, who 
were by Nature Slaves, poor 
wretched Rogues, fitto be us'das 


Chriſtians 


( 204 ) 
Chriſtians Tools; Dogs, treache- 
rous and cowardly, fit for ſuch 
Maſtcrs; and thev wanted only 
bur to be whirt into the know- 
ledge of the C briftian Gods to be 
ng vileſt of all creeping things ; 
to learn to Worſhip ſuch Deities 
as had not Power to make 'em 


Juſt, Brave, or Honeit. In fine, 


after a thouſand things of this 
Nature, not fit here to be rec:- 
red, he told Byam, he had ra- 
ther Dye than Live upon the 
ſame Earth with ſuch Dogs. Bur 
Trefry and Byam pleaded and 
proteſted rogerher ſo much, that 
Trefry believing . the' Governor to 
mean what he ſaid ; and pm 
ing very cordially himfclf, 

acroufly put himſelf into C as $ 
Hands, and took him aide, and. 
perſwaded him, even with Tears, 
oO 
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to :Live, by Surrendring him- 
ſelf, and ro name his Condi 
tions. Cafar was overcome by 
his Wit and Reaſons; and 1n 
conſideration of Imoinda ; and 
demanding what he defir d, and 
that it ſhou d be ratity'd by their 
Hands in Writing , becauſe he 
had percciv'd that was the com- 
mon way of contract berwcen 
Man and Man , amongit the 
Whites : All this was pertorm'd. 
and 7uſcan's Pardon was put 1n, 
and they Surrender to the Go- 
vernor, who walked peaccably 
down into the Plantation with 


'm, after giving order to bury 


their dead. Caeſar was very 


much toyl'd with the buſtle of 


the. Day ; tor he had fought like 
a Fury, and what Miſchiet was 
done he and 7uſcen perform d 


alone ; 
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alone ; and gave their Enennes 
a fatal Proof that they durit do 
any thing, and fear d no mortal 

Force. | 
But they were no ſooner  ar- 
riv d at the Place, where all the 
Slaves receive their Puniſhments 
of Whipping, but they laid 
Hands on Caeſar and Tuſtan, 
faint with heat and toyl; and, 
ſurpriſing them, Bound them 
to two ſeveral Stakes, and Whipt 
them in a moſt deplorable and 
inhumane Manner, rending the 
vety Fleſh from cheir Boncs ; 
eſpecially Ceſar, who was not 
percerv d to make any Mone, or 
ro alter his Face, only to roul 
his Eves on the Faithleſs Gower- 
20r, and thoſe he believ d Guilcy, 
with Fierceneſs and Indignation ; 
and, to compleat his et 
aw 
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ſaw every one of thoſe Slaves, 
who, but a few Davs bctore, 
Ador'd, him as ſomething more 
than Mortal, now had a Whip 
to give him ſome Laſhes, while 
he ſtrove not to break his Fet- 
ters z though. if he had, 1t were 
unpoſſible : But he pronounced 
a Woe and Revenge from | his 
Eyes, that dartcd Fire, that 'twas 
at once both Awtul and Terrible 
to behold. 

When they chought they were 
ſufficiently Revengd on him, 
they unty d him, almoſt Fain- 
ting, with- loſs of Blood, from 
a thouſand Wounds all over hus 
Body ; from which they had 
rcat his Cloaths, and led him 
Bleeding and Naked as he was; - 
and loaded lum all over with 
Irons 3 and then rubbed his 

Wounds, 
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Wounds, to complecat their Cru- 
elrv, with Indian Pepper, which 
had like to have made him ra- 
ving Mad ; and, in this Condi- 
tion, made him ſo faſt to the 
Ground that he cou d not ſtr, 
if his Pains and Wounds wou'd 
have given. him leave. They 
ſpar'd Imoinda , and did not It 
her ſee this Barbaritcy commuted 
towards her Lord, but carry'd 
her down to Parham, and ſhur 
her up ; which was not 1n kind- 
neſs ro her, but for fear ſhe 
{zou'd Dye with the Sight, or 
Miſcarry ; and then they ſhou'd 
looſe a young Slave, and per- 
haps the Morner. 

You muſt ' know , 'that when 


- the News was brought on Mon- 


day Morning , that ' Ceſar had 


betaken himſelf ro the Woods, 


and 
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and carry'd with him all the 
Negroes. We were poſſeſs d with 
extream Fear, which no perſwa- 
ſions cou'd Difſipate, that he 
wou d ſecure himſelf til] Night ; 
and then, that he wou'd 'come 
down and Cut all our Throats. 
This apprehenſion made all the 
Females of us fly down the Ri- 
| yer, to be ſecurd ; and while 
we were away, they acted this 
Cruelty : For I ſuppoſe I had 
Authority and Intereſt enough 
there, had I ſuſpected any ſuch 
thing, to have prevented 1t ; 
but we had not gon many 
Leagues, but the News over- 
took us that Caeſar was taken, 
and Whupr like a common Slave. 
We met on the River: with 
Colonel Martin, a Man of 
great Gallantry, Wit, and 
P Good- 
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Goodneſs, and whom I havc 
celebrated in a Character of 
my New Comedy, by his own 
Name, in memory of ſo brave 
a Man: He was Wife and Flo- 
quent ; and, from the fineneſs 
of his Parts, bore a great Sway 
over the Hearts of all the Co- 
lony: He was a Fricnd to Ceſar, 
and reſented this falſe Dealing 
with Iim very:much. We car- 
ried him back to Parham, think- 
ing to have made an Accomoda- 
tion ; when we came, the Firſt 
News we heard was, that the 
Governor was Dead of 2a Wound 
Imoinda had given him ; but it 
was not fo well : Burt it ſeems 
he. wou'd have the Pleaſarc of 
beholding the Revenge he took 
on Ceſar; and before the. cruel 
Ceremony was finiſh'd,he drop'd 

down : 
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down; and then they percciv'd 
the Wound he had on his Shoul- 
der, was by a venom d Arrow 3 
which, as I ſaid, his Indian Mi- 
ſtreſs heald, by Sucking the 
Wound. 

We were no ſooner Arriy'd, 
but we went up to the Planta- 
tion to ſee Caeſar, whom we 
found in a very Miſerable and 
Unexprefſable Condition ; and 
I have a Thouſand times admi- 
red how he liv'd, in fo much 
tormenting Pain. We faid all 
things to him , that Trouble, 
Pitty, and Good Nature cou'd 
ſuggeſt ; Proteſting our Inno- 
cency of the Fact, and our Ab- 
horance of ſuch Crucltes. Ma- 
king a Thouſand Proteſhons of 
Seryices to him, and Begging as 
many Pardons for the Offten- 
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ders, till we faid ſo much, that 
he beliey d we had no Hand in 
Mis ill Treatment ; but told us, 
he cou'd never Pardon Byam ; 
as for Trefry, he confcſs'd he 
ſaw his Grief and Sorrow, for 
his Suffering, which he cou'd 
not hinder, but was like to have 
been beaten down by the very 
Slaves, for Speaking in his De- 
fence : But for Byam, who was 
their Leader, their Head ; 


and ſhou'd, by his Juſtice, and 


Honor, have been an Example 


to em. For him, he wiſh d 
to Live, to take a dire Revenge 
of him, and fad, Ir had been 


well for him, if he had Sacrific d 


me, inſtead of giving me the con- 
temptable Whip. He rectus d to 
Talk much, but Begging us to 
e1yc him our Hands: he took 

cm, 
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*em, and Proteſted never to lift 
up his, to do us any Harm. 
He had a great Reſpect tor Co- 
Jonel Martin , and -always took 
his Counſel, hke that of a Pa- 
rent; and aflur'd htm, he wou'd 
obey lum in any thing, bur his 
Revenge. on Byam. Therefore , 
ſaid he, for his own Safety, let him 
ſpeedily diſpatch me ; for if 1 
cos d diſpatch my ſelf, I wou'd- 
not, till that Juſtice were done to 
my injur d Perſon , and the con- 
tempt of a Souldier : No, I wou'd 
not kill my ſelf, even after a Whip- 
ing , but will be content to live 
with that Infamy, and be pointed 
at by every grining Slave, till I 
have compleated my Revenge ; and 
then you ſhall ſee that Oroonoko 
ſcorns/to live with the Indignity 
that was put on Calar, All we 

P-3 cou'd 
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cou'd do cou'd get no more 
Words from him ; and we took 
care to have him put 1mmc- 
diatcly into a healing Bath, to 
rid him of his Pepper ; and or- 
der d a Chirurgeon to anoint 
him with healing Balm , which 
he ſuffer d, and in ſome time 
he began to be able to Walk and 
Eat; we fail d not to vitit him 
cvery Day, and, to that cnd, had 


him brought to an apartment 
at Parham. 


The Governor was no ſooner 
recover d, and had heard of the 
menaces of Ceſar , but he call'd 
his Council ; who ( not to dif- 
gracc them, or Burleſque the 
Government there) conlifted of 
{uch notorious Villains as New- 
gate never tranſportcd ; and pot- 
{bly originally were ſfach, who 

| undcr- 
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underſtood neither the Laws of 
God or Man; and had no ſort 
of Principles to make em wor- 
thy the Name of Men : Bur, at 
the very Council Table , wou'd 
Contradict and Fight with one 
another ; and Evo ſo bloodily 
that 'twas terrible to hear, and 
ſee 'em. ( Some of 'em were 
afterwards Hang d , when the 
Dutch took poſſeſſion of the place; 
others ſent off in Chains : ) But 
calling theſe ſpectul Rulers of 
the Nation together , and re- 
quiring their Counſel 1n this 
weighty Afﬀair, they all conclu- | 
ry chat (Damn 'em) it might 
be their own Caſes; and that 
Ceſar ought to be made an Ex- 
ample to all che Negroes , to 
fs” em trom daring to threa- 
ten their Betcers, their Lords 
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and Maſters ; and, at this rate, 
no Man was ſafe from his own 
Slaves ; and concluded, nemine 
contradicente that Ceſer ſhou'd 
be Hang'd. 

Trefry then thought 1t time to 
uſe his Authority ; and told Byan 
his Command did not cxtend to 
his Lord's Plantation ; and that 
Parham was as much exempt 
from the Law as White-hall; and 
that they ought no more to 
touch the apr of the Lord--- 
(who there repreſented the King's 
Perſon) than thev cou'd thoſe 
about the King himſelf ; and 
that Parham was a Sanctuary ; 
and though Iis Lord were ab- 
ſent in Perſon, his Power was 
{t;[] in Being there ; which he 
had intruſted with him, as far 
as the Domunions of his Ps 

ar 
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lar Plantations reach d , and all 
that belong'd to it; the reſt of 
the Country, as Byam was Lieute- 
nant to his Lord, he might cx- 
erciſe his Tvrany upon. Trefry 
| had others as powerful, or more, 
that int'reſted themſelves in Co- 
far's Lite, and abſolutely ſaid, 
He ſhou d be Defended. So tur- 
ning the Governor, and his wiſe 
Council, out of Doors, ( for 
they ſate at Parham-houſe) they 
{ct a Guard upon our Landing 
Place, and woud admit none 
bur thoſe we call d Friends to us 
and Ceſar. 

The Governor having rcmain'd 
wounded at Parham, till his rc- 
covery was compleated , Ceſar 
did not know but he was ſtill 
there; and indeed, for the molt 
part, his time was ſpent there; 

for 
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tor he was one that lov'd to Live 
at other, Peoples Expence ; and 
if he were a Day abſent, he was 
Ten preſent there ; and us'd to 
Play, and Walk, and Hunt, and 
Fiſh, with Ceſar. So that Ceſar 
did not at all doubr, it he once 
recover d Strength, bur he ſhou'd 
find an opportunity of being Re- 
veng'd on him : Though, atcer 
ſuch a Revenge, he cou'd not 
hope to Live; tor 1t he cſcap'd 
Ky Fury of © Engliſh Mobile 
who perhaps WC have been 
gl:4 of the occaſion to have 
ill'd bim , he was reſolv d not 
tro ſurvive his Whiping ; yer 
hc had, ſome tender Hours, a 
repenting Softneſs, which he 
called his firs of Coward ; 
wherein he ſtruggld with Love 
tor the Victory "of h's Heart, 
which 
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which took part with his char- 
ming Imoinda there ; but, tor 
the moſt part, his time was paſt 
in melancholy Thought , Td 
black Deſigns ; he conſider d, if 
he ſhou'd 7 this Decd, and Dve, 
cither in the Attempt, or after 
it, he Icft his lovely Imoinda a 
Prey, or at beſt a S/ave, to the 
inrag'd Multitude 3 his great 
Heart coud not indure that 
Thought. Perhaps, ſaid he, jhe 
may be firſt Raviſhed by every 
Brute ; expoſed firſt to their naſty 
_ and then a ſhameful Death. 
No; he could not Live a Mo- 
2a under that Apprchenſion, 
roo inſupportable to be born. 
Theſe were is Thoughts, and 
his filent Arguments with his 
Heart, as he told us afterwards ; 
ſo that now reſolving not only 
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to kill Byam, but all thoſe he 
thought had inrag'd him ; plca- 
fing his great Heart with the 
fancy'd Slaughter he ſhou'd make 
over the whole Face of the P/an- 
tation. He firſt refolv'd on a 
Dced, that ( however Horrid it 
at firſt apgcar'd to us all ) when 
we had heard his Reaſons, we 
chought 1t Brave and Jult : Bc- 
ng able to Walk , and, as he 
be Fo d, fit for the Execution of 
his great Deſign, he beg'd Trefry 
to truſt him into the Air, belic- 
vis a Walk wou'd do him 
200d; which was granted him, 
and taking Imoinda with him, as 
he us'd to do in his more happy 
and calmer Days, he led her up 
into a Wood, wherc, ater (with 
a thouſand Sighs, and long Ga- 
zing f1 lently on her Face, while 

Tears 
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Tears guſt, m ſpight of him, 
from his Eves ) he told her his 
Deſign firſt of Killing her, and 
then his Enemies, and next him- 
ſelf, and the impoſſibility of 
Eſcaping, and therefore he told 
her the neceſſity of Dying ; he 
found the Heroick Wife faſter 
pleading for Death than he was 
to propoſe 1t, when ſhe found 
his fix'd Reſolution; and, on her 
Knees, beſought him , not to 
leave her a Prey to his Enemies. 
He ( grievd to Death ) yet plea- 
ſed at her noble Reſolution, took 
her up, and imbracing her, with 
all the Paſſion and Languithmenc 
of a dying Lover, drew his Knite 
co kill this Treaſure of bis Soul, 
this Pleaſure of his Eyes ; while 
Tears trickl'd down his Checks, 
hers were Smiling with Joy ſhe 
lhou'd 
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ſhou'd dye by ſo noble a Hand, 
and be "Une in her own Country, 
( for that's their Notion of the 
next World ) by him ſhe ſo ten- 
derly Lov'd, and ſo truly Ador'd 
in this ; for Wives have a reſpect 
for their Husbands cqual to what 
any other Pcople pay a Deity ; 
and when a Man finds any oCcca- 
lion to quit his Wite, 1t he love 
her, ſhe dyes by his Hand ; if 
not, he ſells her , or ſuffers ſome 
other to kill her. It being thus, 
VvGl-may believe the Decd was 
ſoon refolv'd on; and tis not 
to be doubted, bur the Parting, 
the etcrnal Leave taking of Two 


ſuch Lovers, ſo greatly Born, 


ſo Senlible, ſo Beautiful , fo 
Young, and ſo Fond, muſt be 
very Moving, as the Relation of 
It was to me afterwards. 

All 
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All that Love cou'd ſay in 
ſuch caſes , being ended ; and 
all the intermuitting Irreſolutions 
being adjuſted , the Lovely , 
Young, and Ador'd Victim lays 
her felt down, betore the Sacri- 
ficer ; while he, with a Hand 
reſolyvd, and a Heart breaking 
within, gave the Fatal Stroke ; 
firſt, cutting her Throat, and 
then ſevering her, yet Smiling, 
Face from that Delicate Body, 
pregnant as 1t was with Fruits 
of tend reſt Love. As ſoon as he 
had done, he laid the Body de- 
cently on Leaves and Flowers: 
of which he made a Bcd, and 
conceal d it under the ſame co- 
ver-lid of Nature; only her Face 
he left yet bare to look on : But 
when he found ſhe was Dcad , 
and paſt all Retrieve, never more 
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to bleſs him with her Eyes, and 
ſott Language ; his Gricf fwell'd 
up to Rage 3 he Tore, he Rava 
he Roar 5 like ſome Monſter of 
the Wood, callins on the lov'd 
Name of Imoinda , a thouſand 
times he turn'd the Fatal Knife 
that did the Deed,toward his own 
Heart, with a Refolution ro go 
immediately after her ; but dire 
Revenge, which now was a thou- 
fand times more fierce 1n his 
Soul than before, prevents him; 


and he woud cry out, No; ſince 


I have ſacrificed Imoinda 70 my 
Revenge, ſhall T Iooſe that Glory 
which. I have purchas'd ſo dear, as 
at the Price of the faireſt, deareſt, 
ſofteſt Creature that ever Nature 
made ? No, no! Then, at her 
Name, Grict wou'd get the af- 
cendant of Rage, and he wou'd 


te 


| ( 225 ) 

lye down by her fide, and wa- 
ter her Face with ſhowers of 
Tears, which never were wont 
to fall from thoſe Eves : And 
however bent he was on his in- 
tended Slaughter., he had not 
power to ſtir from the. Sight of 
this dear Obje&, now more Bc- 
lovd; and more Ador'd than 
ever. 

He remain'd in this deploring 
Condition for two. Days, and ne- 
ver roſe from the Ground where 
he had made his fad: Sacrifice; at 
laſt, rouſing from her fide, and 
accuſing himſelf with living too 
long, now Imoinda was dead; and 
that the Deaths of thoſe barba- 
rous Enemics were dcterr d too 
long, he refolyd now to finiſh 
the great Work ; bur offcring to 
riſe, he found his Strength ſo de- 
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cay'd, that he rcel'd to-and fro, 
like Boughs aflail d by contrary 
Winds:; fo that he-was forced to 
Ive. down again, and try to ſumr 
mons all:-his Courage to thus Aid;; 
he found his, Brains: turn round, 

and! his Eyes were dizzyzand Ob- 
j6Cts:-appearid not the: fame _to 
him they were-went: t@-do!;'ybis 
Breath was ſhort ; and all his 
Limbs ſarpriſed wwh.a:Faiathcſ: 
he had neveri tolg betoyeg: fe had 
not Fat 1n-two,Davs, wh was 
ane occation.at this Feebllencls I 


but exceſs of Gxiet was ghe grea: 


ict ; yet ſtill h&hop'd! he ſhou'd 


recover V1gout £0.a6t his: -Delign, 


and hy expctting it ytr-fix Days 
longer ; {til|-monrning-over the 
dead Idol of: his Heart, -and tri 
ving every 'Day to Tiſe;, . but 


cou d not. 
In 
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In all this time you may be- 
lieve we were 1nno littleaffliction 
for: Ceſar, and: his Wite ; ſome 
were of Opinion he was cſcap'd 
never to return ; others thought 
ſome Accident had 'hap'ned. to 
him : But however, we tail d not 
to ſend out an hundred:People 
ſeveral ways to ſearch for him ; 
a Party, of about - forty, 'went 
that way, he. took; among. whom 
was Tuſcan, who. was perfectly 
reconcil'd to Byam ; they had not 
g0n yYery far into the Wood, but 
they ſmclt an unuſual Smell, as 
of a dead Body ; tor Stinks muſt 
be very ;norfom that can be di- 
{tinguiſh'd among ſuch a quan- 
tity of Natural Sweets, as cvery 
Inch of that Land produces. So 
that they concluded they ſhou'd 
find him dead, or ſomebody that 
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was fo; they paſt on: towards it, 


as Loathſom as 1t. was, and made 


ſuch.a ruſling among the. Leaves 
that lye thick on the Ground, by 
continual Falling, that Ceſar 
heard he was approach'd.; and 
though he had, during the ſpace 
of theſe eight Days, endeavor d 
to: rife; but found he wanted 
Strength, yer looking up, and 
eng his Purſuers, he roſe, and 
reel'd to a Neighbouring Tree, 
againſt which he fix'd his Back ; 
6d being within a dozen Yards 
of thoſe that advanc'd, and ſaw 
him; he call'd out to chem, and 
bid them approach no nearer, it 
they wou'd be fate : So that they 
ood fill, and hardly believing 
their Eyes, that wout perſwade 
chem that 1t was Ceſar that ſpoke 
to 'em, ſo much was he alterd; 
they 
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they ask'd him, What he had 
done with his Wife? for they 
fmelr a Stink that almoſt ſtruck 
them dead. He, pointing to the 
dead Body, ſighing,cry'd, Behold 
her there , they put off the Flow: 
crs that cover d her with their 
Sticks, and found ſhe was kill d ; 

and'cry'd out, 05 Monſter ! that 
haſt murther d thy Wife : Then 
asking him, Why he did fo cruel 
a Deed? He replied, he had no 
leaſarc to anſwer 1mpertinent 
Queſtions 3 You may go back, con- 
tinuced he, and tell the Faithleſs 
Governor , he may thank Fortune 
that I am breathing my taſi ; and 
that my Arm is 160 feeble to = 
my Heart, in what it had defign'd 

him : Bur his Tongue faultering, 
and erembling, he cou d ſcarce 
cnd what hc was ſaving. Ths 
() 3 Fngl {it 
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Engliſh taking Advantage by his 
Weakneſs, cry'd, Let us take him 
alive by all means : He heard 'em; 
and, as if he had reviv'd from a 
Fainting, or a Dream, he cry'd 
out, No, Gentlemen, you are de- 
cetv d , you will find no more Czx- 
ſars to be Whipt ; no more find a 
Faith in me : Feeble as you think 
me, I have Strength yet left to ſe- 
cure me from a ſecond Indignity. 
They ſwore all a-new, and he on- 
ly ſhook his Head, and bcheld 
them with Scorn; then they cry'd 
out, Who will venture on this ſingle 
Man ? IWill no body ? They ſtood 
all filent while Ceſar replicd, Fa- 
tal will be the Attempt to the firſt 
Adventurer ; let him aſſure himſelf, 
and, at that Word, hcld up his 
Kmitc 1n a *menacing Pofture , 
Look ye, ye faithleſs Crew, fatd wc, 

TIE 
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"tis not Life I ſeek,, nor am I afraid 
of Dying ; and, at that Word, cut 
a picce of Fleſh from his own 
Throat, and threw 1t at 'em, yet +» 
flil I woud Live if I coud, till I 
bad perfeted my Revenge. But oh ! 
it cannot be ; I feel Life gliding 
from my Eyes and Heart 3 and, if 
I make not haſte, I ſhall yet fall a 
Vilim to the ſhameful Whip. At 
that, he rip'd up his own Belly ; 
and took his Bowels and pull'd 
'em out, with what $trength he 
cou'd; while ſome, on their Knees 
imploring, beſought him to ho]d 
his Hand. But when they faw him 
tottering, they cry d out, Will 
none venture 0n him ? A bold Eng- 
liſh cry'd, Tes, if he were the De- 
vil; ( taking Courage when he 
ſaw him almoſt Dead) and ſwea- 
.14ng a horrid Oath tor his farc- 
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well-to the World ; he ryh'dconi" 
Caſar, with his Arm 'd Hand met: 
him ſo. fairly, as ſtuck him tothe: 
Hearr,. and he #1 Dead at his: 
Feet. 7uſcanſecing that,cry'd ont, 
I [ave thee,oh Czfar ; and therefore + 
well not let-thee Dye , if poſſible : 
And,. .running, to him, took him 
In. "his Arms ; but, at the ſame. 
time, warding a Blow that Caſes 
made at his Boſom, he receiv'd 
It quite through his Arm ; and 
Ceſar liaving not the Strength to 
pluck the Knife forth, though 
he - attempted it, 7 uſcan neither 

pall'd it out himſclf, nor ſuffer'd 
: to be pull'd out ; but came 
dywn with it ticking 1 in his Arm; 
and the reafon he gave for it 
was, becauſe the Air ſhou d not 
gct unto the Wound : They put 
their Hands x-crofs, and carvcd 
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Ceſar between Six of 'em, fain- 
ted as he was; and they thought - 
Dead, or juſt Dying ; and they 
brought him to Parham, and laid 
him on a Couch, and had the 
Chirurgeon immedaately to him, 
who dreſt his Wounds,and ſow'd 
up his Belly, and us'd means to 
bring him to Life, which they 
effe&ted. We ran all to ſee him; 
and, if before we thought him 
ſo beautiful a Sight, he was now 
ſo alter'd, that his Face.was like 
a Death's Head black'd over ; 
nothing but Tecth, and Eyc- 
holes : For ſome Days we ſuf- 
fer'd no body to ſpaak to him, 
but cauſed Cordials to be pou- 
red down his Throat, which ſu- 
tained his Life 54 and 1n fix or 
ſeven Days he recover d his Scy- 
ſcs : For, you muſt know, that 
Wounds 
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Wounds ate, almoſt to:g,Maracle 
gwrdinthe dies;unleſs Wounds 
the Legs, which rarely. FVEr 
CUE. 
... When ihe was well enough. © 
ſpeak; we talk'd ro him; and 
ask;d. him ſamc Queſtions about 
his Wafc, and the Reaſons why he 
Killed her ; and he then Al's us 
what | have related of that Refo- 
he bofndaht. us, WC wu Ict 
hin Dye, and was extreamly At- 
fligted ro'think 1t was; poſi ble he 
nught Live ; he affur'd us, it we 
did Not Diſpatch him, he wou'd 
prove very Fatal to a great ma- 
ny. We ſaid all we cou'd to 
make him Live, and gave him 
nz Aſſurances ; bur he begg d 
we wou d not think ſo poorly of 
him, or of his love to Imoinda, to 
ma- 
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imagine we cou'd Flattcr him to 
Life again ; but the Chirurgeon 
affur'd him, he cou'd not Live, 

and therefore he need not Fear. 
We were all (but Ceſar) afflicted 
at this News 3 and the Sight was 
gaſhly ; his Diſcourſe was fad ; 
and the carthly Smell about him 
ſo ſtrong, that I was perſwaded 
ro leave the Piace for ſome time ; 

( being my ſelt but Sickly, and 
very apt to fall into Fits of dan- 
gcrous Illneſs upon any extraor- 
dinary Mclancholy ) the Ser- 
vants, and Trefry, and the Chi- 
rurgcons , promis d all to take 
wha: poſlible care they cou'd of 
the Lite of Ceſar; and I, taking 
Boat, went with other Company 
ro Colonel Martins, about thre: 
Days Journy down the River ; 

but T was no ſooner gon,but the 
Governor 
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Governor taking Trefry , © about 
ſome pretended carneſt Butineſs, 
a Davs Journy up the. River, 
having communicated his De: 
ſign to one Baniſter, a wild Tr#fh 
Man, and one of the Council; 
a Fellow of alyffolute Barbarity; 
and fir to execute any Villany, 
but was Rich. He came up to 
Parham, and forcibly taok C far, 
and had him carried to the ſame 
Poſt where he was Whipd ; and 
cauſing him to be ty 'd to it, and 
a. great Fire made bcfore him, 

he told lum, he ſhou'd Dye like 
a Dog, as he was. Ceſar cole 
this was the firſt piece of Bravery 
that ever Baniſter did ; and he 


never ſpoke Sence till iz pro- 
nounc'd that Word.; and, it he 
wou'd keep it, he wou'd declare, 


in the other World, thar he was 
thc 
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the only Man, of all the Whites, 
that ever he heard ſpeak Truth. 
And. turning to the Men that 
bound him; he ſaid, My Friends, 
am [ to Dye, or to be Whip d? And 
they cry'd, Whip d! no; you ſhall 
not eſcape ſo well : And then he 
replied, ſmuling , A Bleſſing on 
thee; and aflur'd them, they need 
not tye him, for he wou'd ſtand 
faxt, like a Rock: and indure 
Death ſo as ſhou'd cncourage 
them to Dye. But if you Whip 
me, (aid he, be ſure you tye me 
faſt. 

He had learnd to take To- 
baco ; and when he was aflurd 
he ſhould Dye, he delird they 
would give im a Pipe 1n hs 
Mouth, ready Lighted , which 
they did ; and the Exccutioner 
came, and fir{t cut off his Mem- 
bcrs, 


—_— 
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bers, and threw them 1nto the 
Fire; after that , with an 1l|-fa- 


vourcd Knife, they cut his Ears, 


and. his Noſe, and-burn'd them; 

he {til} Smoak d on, as if nothing 
had touch d him; then they 

hack'd off one' of his Arms, _ 
{till he bore up, and held his 
Pipe ; but at the cutting off-the 
other Arm, his Hcad funk, and 
his Pipe drop'd ; and he gave:up 
the Ghoſt, withouta Groan, or 
a Reproach. My- Mother and 
Sitter were by him all the whule, 
bur not ſuffer'd to ſave him; 
ſo rude and wild were the Rabble, 
and fo inhumane were the Juſti- 
ces, who ſtood by to fee the Ex- 
ccution, who atter pad dcarly 

cnough for their Inſolcnce. They- 
cut Ceſar in Quarters, and ſent 


them to feveral of the- chict 
Plan- 


( 239) 
Plantations : One Quarter was 
ſent to Colonel Martin, who 
refus'd it; and ſwore , he had 
rather ſce the Quarters of Ba- 
ntſler., and the Governor humſclt , 
than thoſe of Ceſar, on his Plan- 
tations ; and that he cou'd go- 
vern his Negroes without Terr1- 
tying and Grieving them with 
frighttul Spectacles of a mang['d 
King. 

Thus Dy'd this Great Man; 
worthy of a bettcr Fate , and a 
more ſublime Wit than nune to 
write his Praiſe ; yet, I hope, the 
Reputation of my Pen 1s confi- 
derable enough to make his Glo- 
rious Name | to ſurvive to all 
Agcs; with that of the Brave, 
the Beautiful, and the Conſtant 
Imoinda. 
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Edications are like 

] Love, and no 
Aan of Wit or 
Eminence eſcapes them ; 
early or late, the Afton 
of the Poet's Complement 
falls upon him ; and Men 
are oblig'd to recerve 'em 
as they do their» Wives ; 
A 3 For } 


The Epiſtle 


For better, - for worſe; 
at let, with a Te Ci- 
ality, _ 

: it was: mt . Want: of 
Reſpeet, but Fear, that 
has hitherto made us. keep 
clear of your Fudgment, 
top piercing to be favou- 
rable.to what is, nat nicely 


_ valuable... We durſt "not 
Anker yaur., Griticiſm ; 
- and, by begging your Pro- 
teftien in the Front of @ 
"Bork, give 306 an Occa- 
ſton . to Jud nothing to de- 
WY it, Nor. c@n this 
4 little 


__ 


Dedicatory. 
little Hiftory lay a better 
Clatm to that Honour , 
than thoſe that have not 
pretended to it; which has 
but this Merit to recom- 
mend it , That it 
Truth : Truth, which you 
fo much admire. But "tus © 
a Truth that entertains 
you with ſo many Acct- 
dents diverting and mo- 
wing, that they will need 
both a Patron, and an 
Aſſertor in i this' incredu- 
lous World. For however 
it may b: imagind that 
Poetry (my Talent ) has 


A+ < 


The: Epiſtle 
fo \greatly the Afcendow 
over me, that'all I write 
muſt paſs for Fition, 1 
no\p dehre to have it un- 
derftood, that this 3 Reas 
lity, and Matter of Fat, 
and aitcd in this onr-tat-. 
ter Age : And that, m 
the. Perſon of Tarquin, 
F bring a Prince to kiſs 
your Hands, who own'd 
#nm/elf, and was recervd, 
as the. laſt of the. Race 
of the Roman Kerns ; 
whom 1 have often ſeen, 
an you have heard of ; 
ant{ whoſe Story is fo well 


known 


Dedicatory.. 
wn to. your ſelf, anil 
We y wo doh : 
Part of which 1 had from 
the Month of this unhap+ 
þy great Adan, and was 
an Eye-Witneſs to- the 


reſt. 


"Tis true, Sir, I pre- 
_ fent you with a Prince un- 
fortunate , but ſtill the 
more nble Object for your 
Gooanefs and Pity ; who 
never valu'd a brave Man 
the leſs for beings unhap- 
py. And: whither fſhoud 
the AﬀiiBed flee for Re- 

fuge, 


- - —— EEE Do "—— _— ———————— 


The Epiflle 
fuge , but to the Gene- 
row ? Amongſe all the 
Race, he cannot find a 
better Man, or more cer- 
tain Friend :* Nor amongſt 
all his Anceſtors, match 
your preater Soul , and 
Aagnificence of Mind. 
He will behold in one 
Engliſh Subjef, a Spi- 


rit as illuſtrious, a Heart 


- a5 fearleſs, a Wit and 


Eloquence as excellent , 
as Rome :t ſelf cou'd 
produce. Its Senate 
ſearce boaſted of a bet: 
ter States-man, nor Au- 

ouſtus 


Dedicatory. 
guſtus of a more faith. 
ful Subjeft, as your. Im- 
.priſonmant © and +. Suffe- 
ings ,\ through «all the 
Courſe of our late National 
Diſtrattions , have ſuff1- 
ciently manifeſted ; But 
nothing cou'd preſs or de- 
jet your great Heart ; 
| you were the ſame. Man 

fill, unmov'd m all Turns, 
eafie and + innocent; no 
Perſecution being able to 
abate your conflols «good 
Humour, or wonted 'Gal. 
lantry, 


ww nn 


[The _ 


| i, Sir, you find here 
8 Printe of leſs Fort. 
tude \ and Pertne than your 
fe elf, charge his Miſca)- 
riages on Love ;' a Weak- 
neſs of that Awe you 
will eaſily excuſe, ( bei 

ſo great a Friend to x, 
Fair ; ) thouph f i”, 
he gave a Pro 
*too0 fatal to his 2: Mia 
Had IT been to have 
form'd bis Charatter, per. 
haps I had made him 
ſomething more worthy "of 
the Honour of your Pro- 
tecton 7 


Dedicatory. 
tefion : But I was ob- 
lig'd to purſue the Mat- 
ter of Fatt, and groe 4 


juſt elation of of that ; 
of his Life which or Trig | 
was the only reproachfal 
part of ut. If be be ſo. 


happy , 4s to entertatn_&. 
Mon w Wit and Buſs. 
neſs, I fball nat. fear 
his W elcome to the : roſe. 
of the World : And" tes: 
only with - your Pafs«. 
port be. can hope \þ a EN 


he 


Tho 


"RY 


The Epiſtle 


The particular Obliga- 
tions: have to your" 


Bounty and Goodneſs, O\ 


noble \Friend, and' Patron 
of - the \Muſes:!> I do not 


fo much. as pretend to 
acknowledve 1n ' this. little 
Preſent 5+. thoſe beins a 

bove. the. Poets Pay," 
which LS. 4 /[c ONE of Con, \ 
* ot. Currant .m- this Ape ;, 

though perhaps ''may be* 
efteem'd as Medals in the 
Cabinets of Men of Wit:\ 


If this be ſo happy to be 
of \ that Number, I deſire 
n 


0 


— 


Dedicatory. 
no more laſting a Fame, 
than that it. may bear this ] 
Inſcription, that T am, 


— 


| 


| 

Your moſt Obliged, and j 

: ; ; 

Moſt Humble Servant, if 
A. Behn, 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


F*Hat famous Powder, calle Adria 
num Magnum, formerly prepargd 

by thelearied. Riverin, Phybcien Re 
gent to the French King, and approved 
| by moſt Perſons of Quality in Chriften- 
dom, for preſerving and beautifying the 
Face, even to old Age: IfFurgs Red Fa- 
ces; it takes away all Heat, Pimples, 
Sun-burn, and Morphew ; it prevents, 
and takes away ſuperfluous Hair, grow- 
ing an the; Fave > 4p{hort,. it-gdds more 
Luſtre and Beauty, thaii any Powder or 
Waſh known; as many Perſons of O««- 
lity can teſtifie, whe daily uſe it, with 
| 9h, It is prepa- 


the greateſt. 
red only by I. H. r in Phyſick, in 
Great Knight-Riders-Street, nigh Dottors- 
+ Commons-Gate, a blew Ball being over 
. he Dar : 'Where it may be had for 2 -. 
4. the Paper, with DireCtions for the 


Ute. 


IHere is now in the Prels, Oroono!s ; 
or, The Hiſtory of the Royal Slave. 
Written by Madam Behn. . 
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THE 


Fair” Hypocricss 
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O Fi tu Vrem 
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There are a thouſand things to 
be faid of the Advantages this gene- 
rous Paſſion brings to thoſe, whoſe 
Hearts are capable of receiving its 
ſoft Impreſlions ; for 'tis not every 
one-that can be: ſenſible of its ten- 
der Touches. How many Exam- 
ples, trom Hiſtory and Obſervation, 
cou d I give of its wondrous power ; | 
nay, even' to-ajdegree of 'Tranſmi- 
gration ? How many Ideots has it 
made wiſe > How many Fools, elo- 
quent? How many home-bread 

ires, accompliſh'd 2 How many 
owards, brave? And there is no 
fort or Species of Mankind , on 


- whom it cannot work ſome Change 


and Miracle, if * it be a noble, well- 

rounded Paſſion, except on the 

op in faſhion, the harden'd, incor- 
rigible Fop ; 10 often wounded, but 
never reclaim'd : For ſtill, bya dire 
Miſtake, conducted by vaſt Opinio- 
patreiſm, and a greater portion of 
Self-Love, than the reſt of the Race 
ot Man, he' believes that Afﬀedta- 
by i tion 


(3) 
tion in his Mein and Dreſs, that 
Mathematical Movetnent, that For- 
mality in every Action, that Face 
managed with Care, and foftned in- 
to Ridicule, the languiſhing Turn, 
the Toſs, and the Back ſhake of the 
Periwigg, is the direct Way to the 
Heart of the fine Perſon he adores ; 
and inftead of curing Love in his 
\ Soul, ſerves only to advance his Fol- 
ly ; and the more he is enainourd, 
the more induſtriouſly he aſſumes 
(every Hour) the Coxcomb. Theſe 
are Zove's Play-things, a fort of A+ 
nimals.with whom he ſports ; and 
whom he never wounds, but when 
he is in good humour, and always 
ſhoots laughing. Tis the Diver- 
ſion of the /irtle God, to fee what a 
fluttering and buſtle one of theſe 
Sparks, new-wounded, makes ; to 
what fantaſtick Fooleries: he: has TE- 
courſe : The Glaſs is every moment 
call'd to Counſel, the.#aet conſul+ 
ted and plagud forgiÞw Invention 
of Dreſs; the Foot-man and Scru- 
tore perpetually employ'd 3 Biler- 
B z 


doux 
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doux and Madrigals take up all his 
Mornings, till Play-time in Dreſ- 
ſing, till Night in. Gazing ; ſtill, 
tike a Sun-flower, turn'd towards 
the Beams of the fair Eyes of his 
Celia, adjuſting himſelf in the moſt 
Amorons Poſture he can aſſume, his 
Hat under his Arm, while the other 
Hand 1s put careleſly into his Bo- 
ſom, as if laid upon his panting 
Heart ; his Head a little bent to 
one ſide, ſupported with a world 
of Crevat-ſtring, which he takes 
mighty care not to put into Diſor- 
der; as one may guels by a ne- 
ver-failing, and horrid Stiffneſs in 
his Neck ; and it he have an occa- 
ſion to look aſide, his whole Body 
turns at the fame time, for fear the 
motion of the Head alone ſhou'd in- 
commode the Crevat or Periwigg : 
And ſometimes the Glove is well 
manag d, and the white Hand dif- 
played. Thus, with a thouſand 0- 
ther little Motions and Formalities, 
all in the common Place or Rode of 
Foppery, he takes infinite pains to 


thew 
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ſhew himſelf to the Pit and Boxes, 
a moſt accompliſh'd Aſs. This is 
he, of all Humane Kind, on whom 
Love can do no Miracles ; and who 
.can no where, and upon no Occa- 
fion, quit one Grain of his refin'd 
Foppery, unleſs in a Duel, or a Bat- 
tle, if ever his Stars ſhou'd be ſo ſe- 
vere and ill-manner'd, to reduce him 
to the neceſſity of either : Fear then 
wou'd ruffle that fine Form he had 
ſo long preſerved in niceſt Order, 
with grief conſidering, that an un- 
lucky, Chance-Wound in his Face, 
if ſuch a dire Misfortune ſhou'd be- 
tal him; wou'd ſpoil the Sale of it for 
ever. 


Perhaps it will be urgd, that 
ſince no Metamorphoſis can be 
made in a Fop by Love, you muſt 
conſider him one of thoſe that only 
talks of Zove, and thinks himſelf 
ehat happy thing, a Lower ; and 
wanting fine Sence enough for the 
real Paſſion, believes what he feels 
to be it. There 'are in the Quiver 
B 3 of 
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of the God a great many different 
Darts ; ſome that wound for a Day, 
and others for a Year ; they are all 
fine, painted, glittering Darts, and 
ſhew as well as thoſe made of the 
whleſ Metal ; but the Wounds 
they make, reach the Deſire only, 
and are curd by poſleſffing, white 
the ſhort-liv'd Paſſion betrays the 
Cheats : But tis that refin'd and il- 
Iuſftrious Pafſion of the Soul, whoſe 
Aim 1s Yertye, and whoſe End is 
Honour , that has the power of 
changing Nature, and is capable of 
performing all thoſe heroick things, 
of which Hiſtory. is full. 


How far diſtant Paſſions may be 
from one another, I ſhall be able 
to make appear in theſe following 
Ryles, Fl prove to you the ſtrong 
Effects of Love in ſome unguarded 
and ungovern'd Hearts ; where it 
rages beyond. the. Inſpirations of a 
God- all ſoft aud gentle, and reigns 
more like a Fary from. Hell. 


I do 


(7) 


IT do not pretend here to enter- 
tain you with a feign'd Story, or 
any thing piec'd together with Re- 
mantick Accidents ; but. every Cir- 
cumſtance, to a Tittle, is Truth. 
To a great part of the Main, I my 
felf was an Eye-witnefs ; and what 
I did not ſee; I was confirm'd of by 
Actors in the Intrigue, holy Men, 
of the Order of St. Francis : But for 
the ſake of ſome of her Relations, I 
fhall give my fair Fi/r a feign'd 
Name, that of Miranda; but my 
Hero muſt retain his own, it being 
too illuſtrious to be conceal'd. 


You are to underſtand, that in 
all the Catho/ick Countries where 
Holy Orders are eftabliſh'd, there 
are abundance of differing kinds of 
Religious, both of Men and Wo- 
men : Amongſt the Women there 
are thoſe we call Nzxs, that make 
folemn Vows of perpetual Chaſtity+ 
There are others who make but 4 
ſimple Yow ; as, for five or ten 
'B 4 YeaFs, 
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Years, or more or leſs ; and that 
time expird, 'they may contract a- 
new for Johger time, or. marry, or 


' diſpoſe of themſelves as they ſhall 


{ce good ; and theſe are ordinarily 
call'd Gallopping Nuns : Of theſe 
there are ſeveral Orders ; as, Chano- 
welſes, begines, Queſt * Swart-Si- 
fters, and Feſuiteſſes, with ſeveral 
others I have forgot : Of thoſe of 
the :Begines was our fair Votreſs. 


Theſe Orders are taken up vy the 
beſt Perſons of the Town, young 
Maids of Fortunc,- who live toge- 
ther, not zxclos d, but in Palaces that 
will hold about fitteen hundred or 


 4wo thouſand of theſe Fi/e-Dewvotes, 


where they have a regulated Go- 
vernment, under a fort of .44beſs, 
or Przoreſs; or rather, a Governante. 
Fhey are oblig d to a Method of 
Devotion, and are under a fort of 
Obedience; They wear an Habit 
much like our Widows of Quality 
wm: Enzland, only without a Band ; 
anath their Veil is of a thicker Crape 
nan 


". 
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than what we have here, through 
which one cannot ſee the Face ; for 
when they. go abroad, they cover 
themfelves all over with it, but they 
put 'em up in the Churches, and 
lay 'em by in the Houſes. Every 
one of theſe have a Confeſſor, who 
is to *em a ſort of Steward : For, 
you muſt know, they that go into 
theſe places, have the Management 
of their own Fortunes, and what 
their Parents deſign *'em. Without 
the Advice of this Confeſlor, they 
act nothing, nor admit of a Lover 
that he ſhall not approve of; ar 
leaſt, this Method ought to be ta- 
ken, and 1s by almoſt all of 'em ; 
though Miranda thought her Wir 
above it, as her Spirit was. 


But as theſe Women are, as I 
ſaid, of the beſt Quality, and live 
with the Reputation of being retir'd 
from the World a little more than 
ordinary, and becauſe there is a fort 
of difficulty to approach 'em, they 
are the People the moſt ww 

an 
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23nd liable to the greateſt Tempta- 
tions ; for as difficult as it ſeems to 
be, they receive Viſits from all the 
Men of the beſt Quality, efpecially 
Serangers. All the Men of Wit and 
Converſation meet at the Apart- 
ments of theſe fair Fife Dewvores, 
where all manner of Gallantries are 
perform'd, while all the Study of 
theſe Maids is to accompliſh them- 
felves for thefe noble Convertations. 
They receive Preſents, Balls, Seri. 
mades and Bilets : All the News, 
Wit, Verſes, Songs, Novels, Mufick, 
Gaming, and all fine Diverſion, is 
wn their Apartments, they them- 
{lves being of the beft Quality and 


Fortune, So that to manage theſe 
Gallanirzes, there is no fort of Fes 


male Arts they are not pradtis'd in, 
po Intrigues they are 1gnorant of, 
and no Management of which they 
are not capable. | 


Ot this happy number was the 
fair Miranda, whoſe Parents being 
dead, and a vaſt Eſtate divided bes 

tween 
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tween her ſelf, and a young Siſter 
(who liv'd with an unmarry'd old 
Uncle, whoſe Eſtate afterwards was 
all divided between'em) pur her felf 
into this axinclos'd Religzous Flouſe ; 
but her Beauty, which had all the 
Charms that ever Nature gave, be- 
came the Envy of the whole S;/ter- 
hood. She was tall, and admirably 
ſhap'd; ſhe had a bright Hair,and Ha- 
zle-Eyes, all full of Love and Sweet- 
nefs : No Art cou'd make a Face fo 
fair as hers by Nature, which every 
Feature adorn'd with a Grace that 
Imagination cannot reach : Eve 
Look, every Motion charm'd, and 
her black Dreſs ſhew'd the Luſtre of 
her Face and Neck. She had an Air, 
though gay as ſo much Youth cou'd 
inſpire, yet ſo modeſt, fo nobly re- 
ſerv'd, without Formality, or Stiff 
neſs, that one who look'd on her 
wou'd have imagind her Sout the 
Twin-Aggel of her Body ; and both 
together, made her appear ſome- 
thing Divine. To this ſhe had a 
great deal of Wit, read much, and 

retain d 
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retain'd all that ſerv'd her purpoſe. 
She ſung delicately, and danc'd well, 
and play'd on the Lute to a Miracle. 
She ſpoke ſeveral Languages natu- 
rally; for being Co-heireſs to ſo 

t a Fortune, ſhe was bred with 
niceſt Care, in all the fineſt man- 
ners of Education; and was now ar- 
rivd to her Eighteenth Year. | 


*T were needleſs to tell you how 

t a noiſe the Fame of this young 
Beauty, with ſo conſiderable a For- 
tune, made in the World ; I may 
fay, the World, rather than confine 
her Fame to the ſcanty Limits of a 
Town ; it reach d to many others : 
And there was not a Man of any 
ality that came to Antwerp, or 
'd through the City, but made 
it his Buſineſs to ſee the lovely Mi- 
randa, who was univerſally ador'd : 
Her Youth and Beauty, her Shape 
and Majeſty of Mein, and Air of 
Greatneſs, charm'd all her Behol- 
ders ; and thouſands of People were 
dying by her Eyes, while ſhe was 
vain 
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vain enough to glory in her Con- 
queſt, and make it her Buſineſs to 
wound. She lov'd nothing ſomuch 
as to behold fſighing Slaves at her 
Feet, of the greateſt Quality ; and 
rreated 'em all with an Afability 
that gave 'em Hope. Continual 
Muſick as ſoon as it was dark, and 
Songs of dying Lovers, were ſung 
under her Windows - and ſhe mighr 
well have made her ſelf a great For- 
tune (if ſhe had not been ſoalready ) 
by the rich Preſents that were hour- 
ly made her ; and every Body daily 
expected when the wou'd make ſome 
one happy, by ſuffcring her ſelf to 
be conquer'd by Love and Honour, 
by the Aſſiduities and Vows of ſome- 
one of her Adorers : But Miranda 
accepted their Preſents, heard their 
Vows with pleaſure, and willingly 
admitted all their foſt Addreſſes | 
but wou'd not yield her Heart, or 
give away that lovely Perſon to the 
Poſſeſſion of one, who cou'd pleafe 
it ſelf with ſo many. She was na- 
turallyAmorous, but extreamly In» 

conſtant : 
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retain'd all that ſerv'd her purpoſe. 
She ſung delicately, and danc'd well, 
and play'd on the Lute to a Miracle. 
She ſpoke ſeveral Languages natu- 
rally; for being Co-heireſs to fo 

t a Fortune, ſhe was bred with 
niceſt Care, in all the fineſt man- 
gers of Education; and was now ar- 


rivd to her Eighteenth Year. 


*T were needleſs to tell you how 
great a noiſe the Fame of this young 
Beauty, with ſo conſiderable a For- 
tune, made in the World ; I may 
fay, the World, rather than confine 
her Fame to the ſcanty Limits of a 
Town ; it reach'd to many others : 

nd there was not a Man of any 
lity that came to Antwerp, or 

'd through the City, but made 

it his Buſineſs to ſee the lovely Mi- 
randa, who was univerſally ador'd : 
Her Youth and Beauty, her Shape 
and Majeſty of Mein, and Air of 
Greatneſs, charm'd all her Behol- 
ders ; and thouſands of People were 
dying by her Eyes, whule ſhe was 
Valn 
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vain enough to glory in her Con- 
queſt, and make it her Buſineſs to 
wound. She lov'd nothing ſomuch 
as to behold ſighing Slaves art her 
Feet, of the greateſt Quality ; and 
rreated 'em all with an Afﬀability 
that gave 'em Hope. Continual 
Muſick as ſoon as it was dark, and 
Songs of dying Lovers, were ſung 
under her Windows : and ſhe mighr 
well have made her ſelf a great For- 
tune (if ſhe had not been ſo already ) 
by the rich Preſents that were hour- 
ly made her ; and every Body daily 
expected when the wou'd make ſome 
one happy, by ſuffering her ſelf to 
be conquer'd by Love and Honour, 
by the Aſſiduities and Vows of ſome: 
one of her Adorers : But Miranda 
accepted their Preſents, heard their 
Vows with pleaſure, and willingly 
admitted all their folt Addrefles ; 
but wou'd not yield her Heart, or 
give away that lovely Perſon to the 
Poſſeſſion of one, who cou'd pleaſe 
it ſelf with ſo many. She was na- 
turally Amorous, but extreamly In» 
conſtant : 
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conſtant : She lov'd one for his Wit 
another for his Face, a third for his 
Mein ; but above all, ſhe admir'd 
Quality : Quality alone had the 
power to attack her entirely ; yet 
not to one Man, but that Vertue 
was ſtill admird by her in all; 
where-ever ſhe found that, ſhe lov'd, 
or at leaſt ated the Lover with ſuch 
Art, that (deceiving well) ſhe fail'd 
not to compleat her Conqueſt ; and 
yet ſhe never durſt truſt her fickle 
Humour with Marriage : She knew 
the ſtrength of her own Heart, and 
that it cou'd not ſuffer it felf to be 
confin'd to one Man, and wiſely 
avoided thoſe Inquietudes, and that 

Vneaſinefs of Lite the was tute to 
find in that married Life, which 
wou'd, againſt her Nature, oblige 
her to the Embraces of one; whoſe 
Humour was, to love all the Young, 
and the Gay. But Zove, who had 
hitherto but play'd with her Heart, 
and given it naught but pleaſing, 
wanton Wounds, fuch as afforded 
only fot Joys, and nob; Pains, re- 


foly 'd, 
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folv'd, either out of Revenge to 
thoſe Numbers ſhe had abandon'd, 
and who had ſigh'd fo long in vain; 
or to try what power he had upon 
ſo fickle a Heart, ſent an Arrow 
dippd in the moſt tormenting 
Flames that rage in Hearts moſt fen- 
ſible. He ſtruck it home and deep, 


with all the Malice of an angry 
God. 


There was a'Chutch belonging to 
the Cordeliers, whither Miranda of- 
ten repair'd to her Devotion ; and 
being there one Day, accompany d 
with a young Siſter of the Order, 
after the Maſs was ended, as tis the 
Cuſtom, ſame one--of the Fathers 
goes about the Church: with'a Box, 
tor Contribution, or Charity-Mo- 
ney ; it happen'd that. Day, that s 
young Father, newly initiated, car- 
ry d the Box about, which, in his 
turn, he brought: to Mirauda.': She 
had no ſooner caſt her Eyes on this 
young #rar, but her Face was over- 
ſpread with Bluſhes of _— , 

' She 
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She beheld him ſtedfaſtly, and faw 
in his Face all the Charms of Youth, 
Wit and Beauty ; he wanted noone 
Grace that cou d form him for Love, - 
he appear'd all that is adorable to 
the fair Sex, nor cou'd the miſ-ſha- 
pen Habit hide from her the lovely 
Shape it endeavour'd to cover, nor 
thoſe delicate Hands that approach'd 
her roo near with the Box. Belides 
the Beauty of his Face and Shape, 
he had an Air altogether great ; in 
ſpight of his profeſs'd Poverty, it 
betray'd the Man of Quality ; and 
that Thought weighd greatly with 
Miranda. | But Love, who did not 
deſign-ſhe ſhou'd now feel anv fort 
of thioſe caſie Flames with which ſhe' 


* had.heretofore burnt, made her ſoon. 


lay all thoſe Conſiderations - aſide 
which usd'to invite her tolove, and 
now lov'd ſhe knew not why. 


She gaz'd upon him, while he 
bow'd before her, and waited for her 
Charity, till ſhe perceivd the love- 


ly Friar to bluſh, and caſt his Eyes: 
| to 
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to the Ground. This awaken'd her 
Shame, and ſhe put her Hand into 
her Pocket, and was a- good while 
in ſearching for her Purſe, as if ſhe 
thought of nothing leſs, than what 
ſhe was about ; at laſt ſhe drew it out, 
and gave him a Piſtole ; but that 
with ſo much Deliberation and Lei- 
ſure, as eaſily betray'd the Satisfa- 
Qion ſhe took in looking on him ; 
while the good Man, having re- 
ceiv'd her Bounty, after a very low 
Obeiſance, proceeded to the reſt ; 
and Miranda caſting” after him a 
Look all languiſhing, as long as he 
remaind in the Church, departed 
with a Sigh as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him 
go out, and return'd to her Apart- 
ment, without ſpeaking one Word 
all the Way to the young F:/e De- 
vote Who attended her ; 1o abſolute- 
ly was her Soul employ'a with this 
young holy Man. Cornelia (fo was 
this Maid call'd who was with her) 
perceiving ſhe was fo filent, who 
usd to be all Wit and good Humour, 


and obſcrving her little Diſorder at 
C the 
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the Sight of the young Father , 
though ſhe was far from imagining 
ir to be Love, took an Occaſion, 
wher ſhe was come home, to ſpeak 
of him. Madam, faid the, did you 
ot obſerve that fine young Cordehier, 
who brought the Box *' At a Que- 
ſtion that nam d that Objedt of her 
Thoughts, Miranda bluſhd ; and 
the finding ſhe did fo, re-doubl'd her 
Confuſion, and ſhe had ſcarce Cou- 
rage enough to ſay, Tes, [did 
obſerve him : And then, forcing her 
felf to ſmile a little, continu'd ; Aud 
T wonder'd to ſee ſo jolly a young Friar 
of an Order ſo ſevere, and mortify'd. 
Madam (reply'd Cornelia) when _you 


' know his Story, you will not wonder. 


Miranda, who was impatient to 
know all that concernd her new 
Conqueror, oblig'd her to tell his 
Story ; and Cornelia obey'd, and 
procecded. 


The 
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The Story of Prince Hen- 


rick, 


*X/ OU muſt know, Madam, 

* that this young holy Max is 
* aPrince of Germany, of the Houſe 
* of whoſe Fate it was, to fall 
* moſt paſſionately in Love with a 
* fair young Lady, who lov'd him 
* with an Ardour equal to what he 
© vow'd her. Sure of her Heart, and 
* wanting only the Approbation of 
* her Parents, and his own, which 
© her Quality did not ſuffer him to 
* deſpais of, he boaſted of his Hap- 
* pineſs to a young Prince, hus elder 
* Brother, a Youth amorous and 
* fierce, impatient of Joys, and ſen- 
* ſible of Beauty, taking Fire with 
* all fair Eyes : He was his Father's 
* Darling, and Delight of his tond 
* Mother ; and by an Afcendant o- 
* ver both their Hearts, rul'4 their 


* Wills. \ 
C-z * This 


{ 
{ 
{ 
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©'This young Prince no ſooner 
© aw, but lov'd the fair Miſtreſs of 
© his Brother, and with an Authori- 
* ty of a Soveraign, rather than the 
© Advice of a Friend, warn'd his 
* Brother Zenrick (this now young 
* Friar) to approach no more this 
* Lady, whom he had ſeen ; and 
* ſeeing, lov'd. 


* In vain the poor ſurpriz'd Prince 
« pleads his Right of Love, his Ex- 
« change of Vows, and Affurance of 
© an Heart that cou'd never be but 
« for himſelf. In vain he urges his 
« Nearneſs of Blood, his Friendſhip, 
« his Paſſion, or his Life, which ſo 
c entirely depended on the Poſſeſſion 
« of the charming Maid. All his 


« Pleading ferv'd but to blow his 


« Brother's Flame ; and the more he 
 implores, the more the other 
burns; and while Hexrick follows 
him on his Knees, with humble 
-Submiffions, the other flies from 
, him in Rages of tranſported Love; 
6 nor 


e 
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© nor cou'd his Tears, that pursu'd 
© his Brother's Steps, move him to 
© Pity : Hot-headed, vain-conceited 
* of his Beauty, and greater Quality, 
* as elder Brother, he doubts not his 
© Succeſs, and reſolv'd to facrifice all 
© to the Violence of his new-born 
© Paſſjon. 


* In ſhort, he ſpeaks of his De- 
* ſign to his Mother, who promis'd 
* him her Aſſiſtance; and according- 
* ly, propoſing it firſt to the Prince, 
* her Husband, urging the Languiſh- 
* ment pf her Son, ſhe ſoon wrought 
* ſoon him, that a Match being con- 
* cluded between the Parents of this 
*-young Beauty, and Henrict's Bro- 
* ther, the Hour was appointed be- 
* fore ſhe knew of the Sacrifice ſhe 
* was to be made. And while this 
* was in Agitation, ZZenrick was ſent” 
* on ſome great Afﬀairs; up into Ger- 
* many, far out of the way ; not but 
* his boading Heart, with perpetual 
* Sighs and Throbs, eternally fore-_ 
* gbld him his Fate. 
C 3 * All 
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© All the Letters he m_ ws in- 
"0 as well as t e writ 
Row 10m finds her ſelf every 
* Day perplex'd with the Addrefles of 
© the Prince ſhe hated ; he was ever 
* ſighing at her Feet. In vain were 
© all her Reproaches, and all her 
* Coldnefs, he was on the ſurer ſide ; 
* for what he found Love wou'd not 
© do, Force of Parents wou'd. 


* She complains in her Heart on 

' Foung Hewrick, from. whom ſhe 
*coud never receive one Letter ; 

<and at laſt, coud not- forbear 

© burſting -into Tears, iri- fpight of 
< all her Force, and feign'd Courage ; 


_ <when ona Day the Prince told her, 


« that Fexrick was withdrawn, to 
give him time to-court her, to 
©whom, he-faid, He confeſs'd'be had 
*. made ſome Vows, but did'tepent 
"ot 'em, knowing himſelf too young 
"to make "ery good : That it was 

tor that-Reafon he brought him 

7 firſt to ſee her ; and; for- that _ 

on 
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* ſon that aſter that, he never faw 
£ her more, nor ſo much as tqok 
© leave of her; (when, indeed, his 
© Death lay upon the Hex Viſit, his 
* Brother having ſworn to murther 
*him; and to that End, put a 
* Guard upon him, till he was ſent 

* into Germany.) 


* All this he utter'd with ſo many 
* paſſionate Alſeverations, Vowsand 
* ſeeming Pity for her being fo in- 
* humanely abandon'd, that ſhe al- 
* molt gave Credit to all he had faid, 
* and had much a-do to keep her ſelf 
* within the Bounds of Moderation, 
, _ filent _ _ lg _ 
* breaking, her Eyes languiſh'd, an 
* her Cheeks pads. pale, and ſhe had 
* like to have fallen dead into the 
* treacherous Arms of him that had 
* reduc'd her to this Diſcovery ; but 
* ſhe did what ſhe cou'd to afſume 
* hex Courage, and to ſhew as lit- 
* tle Reſentment as poſlible for a 
* Heart, like hers, oppreſs'd with 
* Love, and now abandon'd by the 
C 4 * dear 
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© dear Subjet of its Joys and 
* Pains. 


* But, Madam, not to tire you 
* with this Adventure, the Day ar- 
* riv'd wherein our ſtill weeping fair 
* Unfortunate was to be facrific'd to 
* the Capriciouſneſs of Love; and the 
* was carry'd to Court by her Pa- 
* rents, without knowing to what 
© End, where ſhe was almoſt com- 
* pell'd to marry the Prince. 


* Henrick, who, all this while, 
* knew no more of his Unhappineſs, 
* than what his Fears ſuggeſted, re- 
* turns, and paſles even to the Pre- 
* ſence of his Father, before he knew 
© any thing of his Fortune ; where 
© he beheld his Miſtreſs and his Bro- 
© ther, with his Father, in ſuch a Fa- 
* miliarity, as he no longer doubted 
* his Deſtiny.” Tis hard to judge whe- 
* ther the Lady or himſelf was moſt 
* furpriz'd ; ſhe was all pale and un- 
© moveable in her Chair, and Zex- 
* rick fix\d like a Statue; at laſt 
-* Grief 
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* Grief and. Rage took place of A- 
* mazement, and he cou'd not for- 
* bear crying out, 4h, Zraytor ! Is 
© it thus you have treated a Friend, 
* and Brother 2 And you, O perjur'a 
* Charmer ! Is it thus you have re- 
* warded al! my Yows > He cou'd 
© fay no more ; but reeling againſt 
* the Door, had falln in a Swown 
* upon the Floor, had not his Pape 
* caught him in his Arms, who was 
* entring with him. The good old 
© Prince, the Father, who knew not 
* what all this meant, was ſoon in- 
* form'd by the young, '' weeping 
* Princefs ; who, in relating the Sto- 
ry of her Amour with Herrick, 
* told her Tale in ſo moving a man- 
* ner, as brought Tears' to the old 
* Man's Eyes, and Rage to thoſe of 
* her Husband ; | he A 
* orew jealous to the Degree : 
F He finds himſelf in Poſſeſſion (*tis 
* true) of the Beauty he ador'd, but 
the Beauty adoring another ; a 
© Prince, young, and Charming as 
* the Light; ſoft, witty, and 790g 
WI 
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* with an 'equal Paſſion. He finds 
* this dreaded Rival in the ſame 
© Houſe with him, with an Autho» 
* rity equal to hisown ; and fanſies, 
© where two Hearts are.ſo entirely 
* agreed, and have ſo good an Un- 
* derſtanding, it wou'd not be im» 
* poſlible to find Opportunities to 
* fatisfie and caſe that mutual Flame 
* chat burnt ſo equally m both ; he 
© therefore refolvd to fend him out 
* of the World, and to eſtabliſh his 
5 own Repoſe by a Deed, wicked, 
* cruel and. unnatural, to have him 
* aſlaſſinated: the firſt Opportunity 
© he cond find. This Reſolution ſet 
© him a little at caſe, and he ſtrove 
<* todiſſemble Kindneſs to #enrich, 
f with all the Art he was capable of, 


* ſuftermg him to come often to the 
= 


nt of the Princeſs, and to 
5 entertainher oftentimes with Dif- 
* courſe, when he was not near ec- 
* nough to hear what he ſpoke ; but 
* ſtill watching their Eyes, he found 
* thoſe of Henrick full of Tears, rea- 
* dy to flow, but. reſtrain'd, mo 
: a | 
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* all dying, and yet reproaching, 
« whike thoſe of the Princeſs were 
© ever bent to the Earth, and the, as 
* much as-poſlible, ſhunning his Con- 
* verfation. : Yet' this did not fati(- 
* fie the jealous Husband; *twas not 
* her Complaiſance that 'conl'd ap- 
' peaſe him 3 he found her Heart was 
* panting within when-ever Henrick 
* approach'd her, and every Viſit 
* more -and - more confifm'd "ay 
* Death. 


-. * The Father often found the Diſ- 
© orders of 'the Sons; the Softneſs 
* and Addre&' of the one gave hitn 
© as much Fear; as the angry Bluſh- 
© ings, the fierce Looks, and broken 
© Replies 'bf the other, 'wheh-ever 
* he beheld Fenrick apptoach his 
* Wife : So'thar the Father fearing 
"ſome ill Conſequence bf this, be- 
* ſought Fenrick to withdraw to 
: - fome other Country, or trayel in- 
* to /taly, he being now of un Age 
* that 'd x View of the World. 
5 He told his Father, that he wou d 
* obey 
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gbey his Commands, though he 
£ was certain, that Moment he was 
© to be ſeparated from the ſight of 
© the fair Princeſs, his Siſter, wou'd 
© be the laſt of his Life ; and, in fine, 
* made fo pitiful a Story of his ſuffe- 
© ring Love, as almoſt mov'd the old 
© Prince to compalſlionate him fo far, 
© as to permit him to ſtay ; but he 
© faw inevitable Danger in that, and - 
* therefore bid him prepare for his 
* Journey. 


© That which paſs d between the 
© Father and Hexrick being a Secret, 
© none talk'd of his departing from 
© Court; ſo that the Deſign the Bro- 
* ther had, went on ; and making 
* an Hunting-match one Day, where 
© moſt young People of Quality 
© were, he order d ſame. whom he 
© had hixd to follow his Brother, fo 
© as if he chanc'd to go. out of the 
: Way, to diſpatch him ; and accor- 

ngly, Fortune gave 'em an Op- 
, ras for he 6c behind the 
* Company, and turnd aſide into # 
* pleafant 
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* pleaſant Thicket of Hazles ; where 
* alighting, he walk'd on foot in the 
* moſt *pleafant part of it, ſull of 
* Thought how to divide his Soul 
© between Love and Obedience. He 
* was ſenſible that he ought not to 
© ſtay, that he was but an Affliction 
* to the young Princeſs, whoſe Ho- 
© nour coud never permit her tocaſe 
© any part of his Flame ; nor was he 
* ſo vitious, to entertain a Thought 
© that ſhou'd ſtain her Vertue. He 
© beheld her now as his Brother's 
© Wife, and that ſecur'd his Flame 
© from all looſe Deſires, if her native 
* Modeſty had not been ſufficient of 
* it ſelf to have done it, and that pro- 
* found Reſpedt he pay'd her: And 
© he conſiderd, in obeying his Fa- 
* ther, he left her at eaſe, and his 
© Brother freed of a thouſand Fears ; 
© he went to ſeek a Cure, which if 
© he cou'd not find, at laſt he cou'd 
© but die; and ſo he muſt, even at 
© her Feet: However, that 'twas 
©, more noble to ſeek a Remedy for 
© his Diſeaſe, than expect -a certain 
| * Death 
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© Death by ftaying. After a thou, 
* ſand Refleions on his hard Fate, 
* and bemoaning himfelf, and ble- 
* ming his cruel Stars, that had 
* doom'd him to die ſo young ; aF- 
© ter an infinity of Sghs and Tears, 
| Reſolvings ab Unreſolvings, he 
* on the ſuddain was interrupted by 
© the Trampling of ſome Horſes he 
© heard, and their ruſhing through 
© the Boughs, and faw tour Men 
© make towards him : He had not 
* time to mount, being walk'd fome 
« Paces from his Horſe. One of the 


y | Men advanc'd, and cry'd, Prixce, 
you muff die. I I 4 Jehiove thee 
©( reply d Henri ut not b | 
| Cre baſe as fil And Sake 
. ' fame time, drawing his Sword, 
£ run him into the Groin. When 
© the Fellow found himſeH fo woun- 
© ded, he wheel'd off, and cry'd, 
CT; "a art a Prophet, and hast ne- 
* waxrded my Treachery with Death. 
* Fhe reſt came up, and one ſhot ar 
© the Prince, and thot lim into the 
* Shoulder; the other two haſtily 


* laying 
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© kaying hold (bur too hte) on the 
© Hand of: the Murtherer , cry'd, 
* Hold, Traytor ; we relent, and he 
* ſba# not die. He reply'd; Ts too 
v late, he is ſhat ; and ſee, he lies 
© dead : Let us provide for our 
© felves, and tell rhe Prince, we have 
* done the Wark ; for you are as guil- 
*ty as Fam. At that they all tkd, 
© and left the Prince lying under a 
* Tree, weltering in his Blood. 


£ About the Evening, the Foreſter 
* going his Walks, ſaw the Horſe 
© richly caparifond, without a Ri- 
© der, at the Entrance of the Wood ; 
* and going'farther, to fee if he cou'd 
© find its Owner, found: there the 
© Prince almoſt dead : He- nnme- 
* diately mounts him on the Horſe, 
* and himſelf behind, bore him up, 
*and carry'd him to the Lodge ; 
* where he had only one old Man, 
* his Father, well skilfd in Surgery, 
* and aBoy. They put him to Bed, 
© and the old Foreſter, with what 
© Art he had, dreſs'd his Tom 

* an 
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© and in the Morning «ſent for an 
© abler Surgeon, to whom the Prince 
© enjoin'd Secrecy , becauſe he 
* knew him. The Man was faith- 
© ful; and the Prince, in time, was 
© recover'd of his Wound ; and as 
* ſoon as he was well, he came-for 
* Flanders, in the Habit of a Pil- _ 
© grim, and after ſome time, took 
* the Order of St. Fraycis, none 
* knowing what became of him, till 
© he was profeſs d ; and then he writ. 
* his own Story to the Prince his 
* Father, to his Miſtreſs, and his 
* ungrateful Brother. The young 
© Princeſs did not long ſurvive his 


_© Loſs, ſhe languiſh'd trom the Mo- 


© ment of his Departure; and he had 
© this to confirm his devout Lite, to 
* know ſhe dy'd for him. 


* My Brother, Madam, was an 
* Officer under the Prince, his Fa- 
© ther, and knew his Story pertect- 
*ly well; from whoſe Mouth IT 
© had it. 


4 J hat 
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What ! (reply'd Miranda then ) 
 #s Father Henrick a Man of Quali» 
ty? Tes, Madam, ( faid Cornelia, ) 
and has- chang d his Name to Fran« 
ciſco. But Miranda, fearing to be- 
tray the Sentiments of her Heart, 
by asking any more Queſtions about 
him , turn'd the Diſcourſe; and 
ſome Perſons of Quality came in 
to viſit her ( for her Apartment 
was, about Six a-Clock, like the 
Preſence-Chamber of a Queen, al- 
ways filld with the greateſt Peo- 
ple.) There meet all the Beaux E- 
ſpreets, and all the Beautics. But 
it was viſible Miranda was not ſo 
gay as ſhe ug'd to be ; but penſive, 
and anſwering Mal a propo, to all 
that was ſaid to her. She was a 
thouſand times going to ſpeak, a- 
gainſt her Will, ſomething. of the 
charming Friar , who Was never 
from her Thoughts ; and ſhe ima- 
gin'd, if he cou'd inſpire Love 1n a 
courſe, gray, ill-made Habit, a 
ſhorn Crown, a Hair-Cord about his 
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© and in the Morning «ſent for an 
© abler Surgeon, to whom the Prince 
© enjoin'd Secrecy , becauſe he 
* knew him. 'The Man was faith- 
© ful, and the Prince, in. time, was 
© recover'd of his Wound ; and as 
© ſoon as he was well, he came- for 
© Flanders, in the Habit of a Pil- 
* grim, and after ſome time, took 
© the Order of St. Fravcis, none 
© knowing what became of him, till 
© he was profeſs d ; and then hewrit 
* his own Story to the: Prince his 
* Father, Nm his mays and his 
* ungrateful Brother. The you 

) Princeſs did not long ſurvive his 
© Loſs, ſhe languiſh'd trom the Mo- 
© ment of his Departure; and he had 
© this to conftrm his devout Life, to 
* know ſhe dy'd for him. 


* My Brother, Madam, was an 
* Officer under the Prince, his Fa- 
© ther, and knew his Story perfect- 
*ly well; from whoſe Mouth kf 
© had it. 


What 
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What ! (reply'd Miranda then ) 
is Father Henrick a Man of Qual!» 
ty > Tes, Madam, ( faid Cornelia, ) 
and has chang'd his Name to Fran« 
ciſco. But Miranda, fearing to be- 
tray the Sentiments of her Heart, 
by asking any more Queſtions about 
him , turn'd the Diſcourſe; and 
ſome Perſons of Quality came in 
to viſit her ( for her Apartment 
was, about Six a-Clock, like the 
Preſence-Chamber of a Queen, al- 
ways filld with the greateſt Peo- 
ple.) There meet all the Beaux E-> 
ſpreets, and all the Beauties. But 
it was viſible Miranda was not ſo 
gay as ſhe ug'd to be ; but penſive, 
and anſwering Mal a propo, to all 
that was ſaid to her. She was a 
thouſand times going to ſpeak, a- 
gainſt her Will, ſomething of the 
charming Friar , Who was never 
from her Thoughts ; and ſhe ima- 
gin'd, if he coud inſpire Love in a 
courſe, gray, il-made Habit, a 
ſhora Crown, a Hair-Cord about his 
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Waſte, bare leg'd, in Sandals inſtead 
of Shooes, what muſt he do, when 
looking back on Time, ſhe beholds 
him in a proſpe& of Glory, with 
all that Youth and Illuſtrious Beau- 
ty ſet off by the Advantage of Dreſs 
and Equipage. She frames an /dea 
of him all gay and ſplendid, and 
looks on his preſent Habit as ſome 
Diſguiſe proper for the Stealths of 
Love; ſome feignd put-on Shape, 
with the more Security to approach 
a Miſtreſs, and make hinwſelf happy ; 
and that, the Robe laid by, the has 
the Lover in his proper Beauty, the 
ſame' he wou'd have been if an 
other Habit (though never ſo rich 
were put off : In the Bed, the ſilent, 
gloomy Night, -and the foft Embra- 
ces of - her Arms, he loſes all the 
Friar, and aſſumes all the Prince ; 
and that awful Reverence, due alone 
to his holy Habit, he exchanges for 
a thouſand Dalliances for which his 
Youth was made; for Love, for ten» 
der Embraces, and all the Happineſs 
of Life. Some Momems the = 
$ 
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ſies him a Lover, and. that the fair 


Object that takes up all his Hearc 
has left no room for her there ; bur 


that was a Thought rhac did not 
lon her, and winch, al- 
molt as as born, the turn'd to 
her Advantage : She beholds him a 
Lover, and therefore finds he has a 
Heart fenſible and tender ; he had 
Youth to be fir'd, as well as to in+- 
ſpire ; he was far from the lovd 
Object, and totally wirhout Hope 
and ſhe reaſonably confider'd, that 
Flame wou'd of it ſelf ſoon die, that 
had only Deſpair to feed on. She 
beheld her own Charms ; and Ex+ 
perience, as well as her Glaſs, told 
her, they never fail'd of Conquelt ; 
eſpecially, where they. deſignd i : 
And the believ'd Herrick woud be 
glad, at leaſt, ro quench that Flame 
in himſelf, by an Amour with her, 
which was kind!'d by the young 
Princeſs of —— his Silter. 


Theſe, and a thouſand other Sell 


flatreries, all a=" 
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took up her. waking Nights, .and 
now more retird Days ; while 
Love, to make her truly wretched, 
ſuffer'd her to ſooth her ſelf with 
fond Imaginations ; not ſo much as 
permitting her Reaſon to plead one 
Moment, . to ſave her from Undo- 
ing: She wou'd nor ſuffer it to tell 
her, he had taken holy Orders, 
made facred and ſolemn Vows of 
everlaſting Chaſtity, that 'twas im- 

flible heccov'd marry her, or lay 

ore her any Argument that might 


prevent her Ruin ; but Love, mad, 
malicious Love was always call 'd 
| to Counſel,and, like eafie Monarchs, 
ſhe had no Ears, but for Flatterers. 


Well rhen, ſhe is reſolv'd to love, 
without conſidering to what End, 
and what muſt be the Conſequence 
of fuch an Amour. She now miſs'd 
no Day of being at that little 
Church, where ſhe had the Happi- 
neſs, or rather, the Misfortune ( fo 
Love ordairid ) to ſee this Raviſher 
of her; Heart and Soul ; and every 
£54 Day 


(37) 

Day ſhe took newFire from his lovely 
Eyes : es CO and un- 

ul E gave her Wounds, and 
Nato her Cure made her 
rage the more : She burnt, ſhe lan- 
guiſh'd, and dy'd for the young In- 
nocent, who knew not he was the 
Author of ſo much Miſchief. 


Now ſhe revolves a thouſand 
Ways in her torturd Mind, to let 
him know her Anguiſh, and at laſt 
pitch'd upon that of writing to him 
foft Billets, which ſhe had learnt the 
Art of doing ; or if ſhe had not, ſhe 
had now Fire enough to inſpire her - 
with all that cou'd c and move, 
Theſe ſhe deliverd to a youn 
Wench who waited on her, an 
whom ſhe had entirely fubdu'd to 
her Intereſt, to give to a certain 
Lay-Brother of the Order, who was 
a very ſimple, harmleſs Wretch, and 
who ſerv'd in the Kitchin in the na- 
ture of a Cook in the Monaſtery of 
Cordeliers : She gave him Gold to 
ſecure his Faith and Service ; and 
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not - knowing, from whence they 
came (with {© good Credentials) he 
uadertook to deliver the Letters to 
Father Fraxcifce ; which Letters were 
all afterwards, as- you ſhall hear, 
produc d in ' open Court. , Theſe 
Leiters fail d not to come every 
Day ; and the Senee of the firſt was, 
to tell him rhat a very beautiful 
young Lady, of a great Fortune, 
was. m1 love with him, without ns- 
ming her ; but it came as from a 
Ki. Perſon, to let him know the 
Secret, that ſhe defir'd he won'd let 
her know whether ſhe might hope 
any Rerurn from him ; aſſuring 
him, he needed but only ſee the fair 
- 14th to confeſs himſelf her 
ave. 


This Letter, being deliverd him, 
he read by himſelt, and was fſur- 
priz'd to receive Words of this na- 
ture, being ſo great a Stranger in 
that place ; and con'd not imagine, 
or wou d not give himſclf the trou- 
ble of gueſſing who this ſhou'd be, 
| | becaule 


becauſe he never deſign'd to make 
Returns. 


The next Day Miranda, finding 
no Advantage from her Meſſenger 
of Love, in the Evening ſends ano- 
ther (imparient of Delay ) confeſling 
that the who ſuffer'd the Shame of 
Writing and Imploring , was the 
Perſon her ſelf who adord him. 
"Twas there her raging Love made 
her fay all things that diſcover'd the 
nature of its Flame, .and propoſe to 
flee with him to any part of the 
World, if he woud quit the Con- 
vent ; that ſhe had a Fortune con+ 
ſiderable enough to make him hap 
py, and that his Youth and bÞ 
ty were not given him to ſo unpro-» 
fitable an End as to loſe themſelves 
in a Convent, where Poverty and 
Eaſe was all their Buſineſs. In fine, 
ſhe leaves nothing unurg'd thar 
might debauch and invite him ; not 
forgetting to ſend him her own Cha- 
rafter of Beayty, and left him to 
judge of her Wit and Spirit by her 
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Writing, and her Love by the Ex- 
tremity of Paſſion ſhe profeſs'd. To 
all which the lovely Friar made no 
Return, as believing a gentle Capi- 
tulation or Exhortation to her wou'd 
but inflame her the more, and give 
new Occaſions for her continuin 

to write. All her Reaſonings, falſe 
and vitious, he deſpisd, pities the 
Error of her Love, and was Proof 
againſt all ſhe coud plead. Yet 
notwithſtanding his Silence, which 
left her in doubt, and more tormen- 
ted her, ſhe ceas'd not to purſue 
him with her Letters, varying her 
Style ; fometimes all wanton, loofe 
and raving ; ſometimes feigning a 
Virgin-Modefty all over, accuſing 
her ſelf, blaming her Conduct, and 
fighing her Deftiny, as one com- 
pell'd to the ſhameful Diſcovery by 
the Auſterity of his Vow and Habit, 
asking his Pity and Forgivenefs ; 
urging him in Charity to uſe his fa- 
therly Care to perſwade and reaſon 
with her wild Deſires, and by his. 
Counſel drive the God from her 

Heart, 
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Heart, whoſe Tyranny was worſe 
than that of a Fiend; and he did not 
know whar his pious Advice might 
do. But ſtill ſhe writes in vain, in 
vain ſhe varies her Style, by a Cun- 
ning, peculiar to a Maid poſleſs'd 
with ſuch a ſort of Paſſion. 


This cold Neglect was ſtill Oil to 
the burning Lamp, and ſhe tries yet 
more Arts, which, for want of righe 
Thinking, were as fruitleſs. 
has recourſe to Preſents ; her Let- 
ters came loaded with Rings of 
great price, and Jewels, which Fops. 
of Quality had given her. Many 
of this ſort he receiv'd, before he 
knew where to return 'em, or how ; 
and on this Occaſion alone he ſenx 
her a Letter, and reſtor'd her Tri- 
fles, as he call'd em : But his Habit 
having not made him forget his 
Quality and Education, he writ to 
her with all the profound Reſpe&t 
imaginable ; believing by her Pre- 
ſents, and the Liberality with which 
ſhe parted with *em, that ſhe was of 
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Ky. But the whole Letter, as 
Negev me afterwards, -was to per- 


ſwade her from the Honour ſhe did 


han, by loving him ; urging a thoy- 
fand Reaſons, ſolid _ pious, and 
aſfuring her, he had wholly devo- 
ted the reſt of his Nays to Heaven, 
and had no need of thoſe gay Tri- 
fles ſhe had ſent” him, which were 
only fit to adorn Ladies fo fair as 
her felf, and who had buſineſs with 
this glittering World, which he dif- 
daind, and had for ever abandon, 
He ſent her a thouſand Bleſſings, 
and told her, ſhe ſhou'd be ever in 
his Prayers, though not in his Heart, 
as ſhe defird: And abundance of 
Goodneſs more he exprefsd, and 
Counſel he gave her, which had 
the fame Eflet with his Silence ; it 
made her Love but the more, and 
the more impatient ſhe grew : She 
now. had a new Occaſion to write, 
ſhe now is charm'd with his Wit ; 
this was the new Subject. | She ral; 
lies his Reſolution, and endeavours 
to re-call him to the World,by all the 
We: Arguments 
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Arguments that Humane Inyention 


is capable of. f 


J 


But when ſhe had above: fous 
Months 


hnguiſh'd thus in vain, not 
miſting one Day, wherein the went 
not to ſee him, without diſcovering 
her ſelf ro him; ſhe refolv'd, -as her 
laſt Efforr, to ſhew her Perſon, and 
ſee what that, aſſiſted by her Tears, 
and ſoft Words from her''Mourh; 
cou'd do, to prevail upon him". - 


.It happen'd to he bn the Eve of 
that Day when ſhe was to' rective 
the Sacrament, that the, covering 
her ſelf with her Veil, 
Veſpers, purpoſing to way oe hibies 


of the conquering Friar ths, -her 
Confeflor. | 


She a — him ; and: a hs 

ft the 9d, Father, my Cn 
cry d,. Father, 

s yone for ſome "fime from the Towh, 

and I am oblig 4 to morrow”to've= 

ceive, and beg” you will be plets'd 16 

take my C onfel on. | He 
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He cond - not--refufe- her; and 
fed her into the Sacriſte , where 
there is a Confeſſion-Chair, in 
which he ſeated himſelf ; and on 
one ſide of him ſhe kneel'd down, 
over againſt a little Altar, where the 
Prieſts Robes lie,, on which was 
placd ſome lighted Wax-Candles, 
that made the little place very aj 


and ns, 4 which hone full u 
Miranda. 


After the little Preparation uſual 
in Confeſſion, ſhe turnd up her 
Veil, and diſcovers to his View the 
mw wond'rous _ of Beauty 

_ ever ſeen, dreſs'd in all:the 

Glory of a young Bride; her Hair 
and Stomacher of Diamonds, 
that gave a Luſtre all dazling to js 
brighter-Face and Eyes. He was 


—_— at her amazing Beauty 
queſtion'd whether he faw a 


Woman' or an Avgel at his Feet. 
Her. Hands, which were elevated, 


«if in Prayer, ſcem'd to be _ 
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of poliſh'd Alabaſter ; and he con- 


fels'd, he had never ſeen any thing 
in Nature ſo perfe&, and fo adnu- 


rable. 


He had ſome pain to compoſe 
himſelf to hear her Confeſſion, and 
was obligd to turn away his Eyes, 
that his Mind might not be per- 
plex'd with an Object fo diverting ; 
when Miranda, opening the 


Mouth in the World, and diſcove- 


ring new Charms, began her Con- 


JON, 


Floly Father ( faid ſhe; ) am 
the number of my wile Offences, that 
which afflitts me to the greateſt De- 

ree is, that I am in Love : Not 
continu'd ſhe) that 7 believe _ 
and vertxuous Love a Sin, when 'tis 
plac d on an Objet# proper and ſuita= 
ble ; but, my dear Father, (aid the, 
and wept, ) 7 /ove with a Violence 
which cannot be contain d within the 
Bounds of Reaſon, Moderation, or 
Vertue. I love a Man whom I can- 
”or 
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wot poſſeſs without a Crime, andl « 
Man who cannot make me happy with- 
out becoming perjur d. 1s be mar- 


= ( reply'd the Father. ) No; 


anſwer'd Miranda.) Are you ſo? 
comtinu'd he.) MNezther ; ( faid 
is he too near allyd to you 2 

(faid Franciſco : ) a Brother, or Re- 
lation > Neither of theſe , ( faid 
ſhe : ) Ze is unenjoyd, anpromis'd ; 
and ſo am [: Nothing oppoſes our 
Happineſs, or makes my Lave a Vice, 
ut you 5 —— *Tis you devy me 
Life : *Tis you that forbigs my 
Flame : 'Tis you will have me die, 
and ſeek my Remedy in my Grave, 
whey complain of Tortures, Wounds 
and Flames. O cruel Charmer, *tis 
for you 1 languiſh; and ere, at yoar 
Feet, implore that Pity which af{ my 
Addrefſes have fail'sd of procuring 


EL — 


With that, perceiving he was 
about to riſe from his Sear, the held 
him by his Habit, md. vow'd ihe 
wou'd m that poſture follow him, 

Whicre» 
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where-ever he flew from her. She 
elevated her Voice ſo loud, he was 
afraid ſhe might be heard, and 
therefore ſuffer'd her to force him 
into his Chair again ; where bein 
ſeated, he began, in the moſt = 
fionate Terms imagmable, ro dif- 
{wade her ; but finding ſhe but the 
more perſiſted in Eagerneſs of Paſ- 
ſion, he ns'd all the tender Aſſu- 
rance that he cou'd force from him- 
ſelf, that he wou'd have for ker all 
the Reſpet, Eſteem and Friendſhip 
that he was capable of paying ; that 
he had a real Compaſſion tor her ; 
and at laſt, ſhe prevail'd & far with 
him by her Sighs and Tears, 2s to 
own he had a Tendernels for her, 
and that he cou'd not behold ſo rra« 
ny Charms, without beihg Ry 
touch'd by 'em, and finding 
thoſe Efies that a Maid fo young 
and fair cauſes in the Souls of Men 
of Youth and Senſe : Bur that, as 
he was aſſur'd he cou'd never be fo 
happy to marry her, and as certain 
he cou'd not grant any thing bar 
honou- 
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honourable Paſſion, he humbly be- 
ſought her not to expe& more from 
him than ſuch ; and then began to 
tell her how ſhort Life was, and 
tranſitory its Joys ; how ſoon ſhe. 
wou'd grow weary of Vice, and 
how often change to find real Re- 
pole in it, but never arrive to it. 
He made an End by new Aſſurance 
of his eternal Friendſhip, but utter- 
ly forbad her to hope. 


Behold her now deny'd, refus'd 
and defeated, with all her pleading 
Youth, Beauty, Tears a Knees, 
umploring, as ſhe lay, holding faſt 
his Scapular , and embracing his 
Feet. What ſhall ſhe do? She 
ſwells with Pride, Love, Indigna- 
tion and Defire ; her burning Heart 
is burſting with Deſpair, her Eyes 
| fierce, and from Grief, ſhe ri- _ 

to a Storm ; and in her Agony 
of Paſſion, which looks all diſdain- 
ful, haughty, and full of Rage, ſhe 
n to revile him, as the pooreſt 

of Animals : Tells him, his Soul 
was 
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was dwind['d to the Meanneſs of His 
Habit, and his Vows of Poverty 
were ſuited to his degenerate Mind: 
And (aid ſhe ) fince all my wobler 
Ways have'\fail'd me ; and that, for 
a little Hypocritical Devotion, you re- 
folve to loſe the greatefF Bleſſings of 
Life, and to ſacrifice me to you? re- 
ligious Pride and Vanity, T1 will ej- 
ther force you to abandon that dul! 
Difſitmulition ; or you ſhall die, Fo 
prove your Sanitity real. ' Therefore 
anſwer me immediately, anſwer my 
Flame, my raging Fire, which your 
Eyes have kind/'d ; or-here, in this 
a Moment, [ wilt ram thee ;* and 
make no Scruple of revenging the 
Pains 1 ſuffer, by that which ſhall 
take away your Life and Honour. 


The trembling young Man, who, 
all this while, with extream An- 
guiſh of Mind, and Fear of thedire 
Reſult, had liſten'd to her Ravings, 
full of Dread, demanded what” the 
Wou'd have him do. When ſhe re- 
ply'd, Do that which thy Touth 

: E and 


(50) 


and Beauty were ordain'd to' do : 


——7T his place is private, a ſacred 
Silence reigns here, and no ong dares 


. to. pry into. the Secrets of - this \holy 


place : Weare as ſecure. from\ Fears, 
of Interruption, as in Deſartgunin- 


- 


habited, or Caves. forſaken, by wild 


 Beaffs. ' The Tapers too ſhall weil 


their Lights, and only that glimme- 
ring 4amp. ſpalh be Witneſs of our 
dear Stealths of Love.. --—-Come ta 
my. Arms : my trembling, longing 
Arms; and curſe. the Folly of. thy 
Bigettry, that. bas made thee ſo long 
loſe. a Bleſſing.,. for which ſo_ many 


% | 


rimces figh 2n vain. ; 


At theſe Wards ſhe roſe from his 
Feet, and fnarching him in her 
Arms, he cou'd not defend himſelf 
from. receiving. a thouſand Kiſſes 
from the lovely Mouth of the char- 
ming Wanton ; after which, ſheran 
her ſelf, and in an inſtant put out 
the Candles. But he cry'd to her, 
in vain, O too indiſcreet fair One ; 
in Vain you put out the Light ; for 

HTeaven 
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Heaven flill has Eyes, and will look 
» down upon my broken Vows. TI own 

your Power, I own 1 have all the 
Senſe in the World of your charming 
Touches, I am frail Fleſh and Blood, 
but yet----yet--—yet I can reſiſt ; and 
I prefer my Vows to all your powerful 

emptations. =----T will be"deaf and 
blind, and guard my Heart with 
Walls of Ice, and make you know, 
that when the Flames of true Devo- 
tron are kindled in a Heart, it puts 
out all other Fires ; which are as in- © 
effettual, as Candles lighted in the 
Face of the Sun. ----Go, vain Wanton, 
and repent, and mortifie that Blood 
which has ſo ſhamefully betray d thee, 
and which will one Day ruin both thy 
Soul and Body.--- 


At theſe Words Miranda, more 
enrag'd; the ncarer ſhe imagin'd her 
ſelf to Happineſs, made no Reply ; 
but throwing her ſelf, in that in- 
ſtant, into the Contefling-Chair,and 
violently pulling the young Friar 
into her Lap, ſhe elevated her Voice 
E £0 
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to ſuch a degree, in crying our, 
Help, help: 4 Rape : Help, help, «+ 
that ſhe was heard all over the 
Church, which was full of People 
at the Evening's Devotion ; who 
flock'd about the Door of the Sa- 
criſty, which was ſhut with a 
Spring-lock on the in-ſide, but they 
durſt not open the Door. 


'Tis eaſily to be imagin'd, in what 
Condition our young Friar was, 
at this laſt deviliſh Stratagem of his 
wicked Miſtreſs. He ſtrove to break 
from thoſe Arms that held him ſo 
faſt ; and his bultling to get away, 
and hers to retain him, diforder'd 
hcr Hair and her Habit to ſuch a 
degree, as gave the more Credit to 
her talle Accuſation. 


The Fathers had a Door on the 
other ſide, bv which they uſually en- 
ter d,todreſs 1n this little Room; and 
at the Report that was in an inſtant 
made 'em, they haſted thither, and 
found Miranda and the good Father 

very 
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very indecently ſtruggling ; which” 
they miſinterpreted, as Miranda de- 
fir'd ; who, all in Tears, immediate- 
ly threw her ſelf at the Feer of the 
Provincial, who was one of thoſe 
that enter'd ; and cry'd, O holy Fa- 
ther, revenge an innocent Maid, un- 
done and loi to Fame and Honour, 
by that vile Monſter, born of Goats, 
murs'd by Tygers, and bred up on 
ſavage Mountains, where Humanity 
and Religion are Strangers. For, 0 
holy Father, cou'd it have enter'd 
into the Heart of Man, to have done 
fo barbarous and horrid a Deed, as 
ro attempt the Virgin- Honour of ay 
anſpotted Maid , and one of my 
Degree, even in the Moment of my 
Confeſſion, in that holy time, when I 
was proſtrate before him and Hea- 
Ven, confeing thoſe Sins that preſs'd 
my tender Conſcience ; even then to 
load my Soul with the blackeſt of Tu- 
famies, to add to my Number a 
Weight that muſt fink me ro Hel ? 
Alas, under the Security of his inr 
wocent Looks, his hotly "Habit, and 
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his awful Function, I was lead into this 
Room, to make my Confeſſion ; where, 
he locking the Door, 1 had no ſooner 
began, but he gazing on me, took Fire 
at my fatal Beauty ; and ſtarting up, 
put out the Candles, and caught me 
in his Arms ; and railng me from 
the Pavement, ſet me in the Confeſ- 
fron-Chair ; and then------ Oh, ſpare 
me the reſt. © 


With that a Shower of Tears 
burſt from her fair difſembling Eyes, 
and Sobs ſo naturally acted, and fo 
well manag'd, as leſt no Doubt up- 
on the good Men, but all ſhe had 
ſpoken was Truth. 


— At firſt, (proceeded ſhe,) [ 
was unwilling to bring ſo great a Scan- 
dal on his Order, as to cry out ; but 
ſtruggl'd as long as I had Breath, 
ph. © the heinouſnefs of the Crime ; 
urging my Quality, and the danger 
of the Attempt. But he, deaf as 
the Winds, aud ruffling as a Storm, 
karſu d bis wild Defign with ſo much 

EE 
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Force and Inſolence, as T at laft, un- 
able to refift, was wholly vanquiſÞd, 
robV d of my native Purity : With 
what Life and Breath T had, T 
call d for Afiftance, both from Mex 
and Heaven ; but Oh, alaſs! your 
Succours come too late' :===== Tou find 
me here a wretched, undone and ras» 
viſhd Maid. Revenge me, Fathers ; 
revenge me on the perfidious Hypo- 
crite, or elſe give me a Death thas 
may ſecure your Cruelty and Injuſtice 
from ever being proclaim'd ver the 
 #orld; or my Tongue will be eter- 
nally reproaching you, and curſing the 
wicked Author of my Infamy. 


She ended as ſhe began, with a 
thouſand Sighs and Tears ; and re- 
ceiv'd from the Provincial all Aſſu- 
rances of Revenge. 


The innocent betray d Victim, 
all this while ſhe was ſpeaking , 
heard her with an Aſtoniſhment 
that may eaſily be imagind ; yet 
ſhew'd no extravagant Signs of it, 

F- = 
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as thoſe wou'd do, who feign-it to 
Le thought innocent ; but being 
really ſo, he bore, with an humble, 
modeſt, and bluſhing Countenance, 
all her Accuſations : Which filent 
Shame they miſtoook for evident 
Signs of lus Guilt. | 


When the Provincial demanded, 
with an unwonted Severity in his 
Eyes and Voice, what he cou'd an- 
ſwer for himſelt ; calling him Pro- 
plianer of his facred Vows, and In- 
ſamy to the holy Order ; theInjurd, 
but the innocently Accusd, only re- 
ply'd, May Heaven forgive that bad 
Woman, and bring her to Repentance : 
For his part, he was not ſo much in love 
with Life, as to uſe many Arguments 
to juſtiſie his Tunocence ; unleſs it 
were to free that Order from a Scan- 
dai, of which he had the Honour to 
be profeſsd: Fut as for himſelf, 
Life or Leath were things ind;ffe- 
rent to him, who heartily £fpis'd the 
World. | 


He 
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He faid no more, and fſuffer'd 
himſelf to be led before the Magj- 
ſtrate ; who-committed him to Pri- 
ſon, upon the Accuſation of this im- 
placable Beauty ;. who, with ſo much 
feign'd Sorrow, proſecuted the Mat- 
. ter, even to his Trial and Condem- 
nation ; where he refus'd to make 
any great Defence for himſelf. But 
being daily viſited by all the Relz- 
gioxs, both of his own, and other 
Orders, they oblig'd him ( ſome of 
em knowing the Auſterity of his 
Life, others his Cauſe of Griefs that 
firſt brought him into Orders, and 
others pretending a nearer Know- 
ledge even of his Soul it ſelf) to ſtand 
upon his Juſtification, and diſcover 
what he knew of that wicked Wo- 
man; whoſe Life had not been ſo ex- - 
emplary for Vertue, not to-have gi- 
ven the World a thouſand Suſpicions 
of her Lewdneſs and Proſtitution. 


The daily Importunities of theſe 
Fathers made him produce her Let- 
crs:; 
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ters : But as he had all the Gown- 
Men on his ſide, ſhe had all the 
Hatts and Feathers on hers ; all the 
Men of Quality taking her Part, 
and all the Church-men his. They 
heard his daily Proteſtations and 
Vows, but not a Word of what paſ- 
fed at Confeſſion was yet diſcover'd: 
He held that as a Secret facred on 
his part; and what was faid in na» 
ture of a Confeſſion, was not to be 
reveal'd, though his Life depended 
on the Diſcovery. But as to the 
Letters, they were forc'd from him, 
and exposd ; however , Matters 


were carry'd with fo high a Hand 
2gainſt him, that they ſerv'd for no 
Proof at all of his Innocence, and 
he was at laſt condemn'd to be bur- 
ned at the Market-place. 


After his Sentence was paſs'd, the 
whole Body of Prieſts made their 
Addreſſes to Marquis Cafteil Ro-+ 
derigo, the then Governor of Flan- 
ders, for a Reprieve; which, after 
much a-do,. was granted him for 

ſome 
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ſome Weeks, but with an abſolute 
Denial of Pardon ; fo prevail 
were the young Cavaliers of his 
Court, who were all Adorers of this 
fair 7ilt. 


About this time, while the poor, 
innocent young Hewrick was thus 
languiſhing in Priſon, 'in a dark and 
diſmal Dungeon ; and Miranda, cu- 
red of her Love, was trmumphing in 
her Revenge, expecting, and daily - 

ining new Conqueſts ; and who, 

y this time, had re-aſſum'd all her 
wonted Gaity , there was a great 
Noiſe about the Town, That a Prince 
of mighty Name, and fam'd for all 
the Excellencies of his Sex, was ar» 
rivd; a Prince young, and glo- 
riouſly attended, call'd Prince 7ar- 


quzn. 


We had often heard of this great 
Man, and that he was making his 
Travels in France and Germany - 
And we had alſo heard, that ſome 
Years before, he being about Eigh- 
cen 
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teen Years of Ape, in the time when 
aur King Charles of bleſſed Memory 
was in Bruxels, in the laſt Year of 
his Baniſhment, that all on a ſud- 
dain, this young Man roſe up upon 
'em like the Sun, all glorious and 
dazling, demanding Place of all the 
Princes 10 that Court. And when . 
his Pretence was demanded , he 
own'd himſelf Prince 7arguin, of 
the Race of the laſt Kings of Rome, 
made good his Title, and took his 
Place accordingly. After that,. he 
travell'd for about fix Years up and 
down the World, and then arriv'd at 
Antwer p,about the time of my being 
ſent thither by His Late Majeſty. 


Perhaps there cou'd be nothing 
ſeen ſo magnificent as this Prince : 
He was, as [ faid, extreamly hand- 
ſome, from Head to Foot exactly 
form'd, and he wanted nothing that 
might adorn that native Beauty to 
the beſt Advantage. His Parts were 
ſuitable to the reſt ; He had an Ace 
compliſhment fit for a Prince, an 
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Air hanginy; but a Carriage affable, 
eaſie in Converſation, and very En- 
tertaining , Liberal and' Good-na- 
tur'd, Brave and Inoffenſive. - I have 
ſeen him paſs the Streets with twelve 
Foot-men, and four Pages ; the Pa- 
ges all in green Velvet Coats, lac'd 
with - Gold ', and white Velvet 
Trunks ; the Men in Cloth, richly 
lac'd with Gold ; his Coaches, and 
all other Officers, ſuitable to a great 
Man. | 


He was all the Diſcourſe of the 
Town ; ſome laughing at his Title, 
others reverencing it : Some cry'd, - 
that he was an Impoſture ;. others, ' 
that he had made his Title as plain, 
as if Tarquin had reign d but a Year 
a-£0. Some made Friendſhips with 
him, others wou'd have nothing to 
fay to him ; bur all wonder d where 
this Revenue was, that ſupported 
this Grandure ; and believ'd, though 
he cou'd make his Deſcent from the 
Roman Kings very well out, that he | 
cou'd not lay ſo good a Claim to the 
Roman 
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Roman Land. Thus every Body 
medled with what they had: no- 
thing to:do;- and, as in other pla- 
ces, thought themſelves onthe ſurer 
ſide, if, in theſe doubtful Caſes, they 
imagind the worlt. 


But the Men might be of what 
Opinion they pleas'd concerning 
him, the Ladies were all agreed that 
he was Printe, and a young, hand- 
ſome Prince, and a Prince not to be 
reſiſted : He had all their Wiſhes, all 
their Eyes, and all their Hearts : 
They now dreſs'd only for him ; and 
What Church he grac'd, was ſure, 
that Day,.to;have the Beauties, and 
all that thought themſelves ſo. 


You may believe, our amorous 
Miranda was not the laſt Conqueſt 
he made. She no ſooner heard of 
him, which was as ſoon as he ar- 
riv'd, but ſhe fell in love with his 
very Name. Feſu /------ A young 
King of Rome / Oh, 'twas ſo novel, 


that ſhe doated on the Title ; and 
had 
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had not carjd whether the reſt had 
been Man 'vr Menkey almoſt : She 
was refolv'd to be hy: Lycretia, that 
zhis young; Targuin ſhou'd rayuth. 


To this End, the was no ſooner 
up the next, Day, 'but ſhe ſent hima 
Billet-Deaux', afluring ' him: how 
much ſhe admir'd his ntaad that 
being a Stranger in the Town, ſhe 
begg d the Honour of introducing 
him to all the Be/le-Converſations, 
&c. Which he took for the Invita- 
tion of ſome Coguet, who had In- 
tereſt in fair Ladies; and ciyilly re- 
turn'd her an Anſwer, that he wou'd. 
wait on her. She had him thatDay: 
watchd to Church ; and: impatient: 
to ſee what the heard. ſo many Peo- 
ple flock to ſee; ſhe weat;alſo to the 
ſame Church ; thoſe fantified A- 
bodes being too often prophan d:by 
ſach Deworee's, whoſe Butmets is to: 
ogle and enſnare. 


But what a Noiſe and Humming 
Was heard all over the Church when 


Tarquin 
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Tarquin enterd ; his Grace , his 
Mein, his Faſhiony his Beauty, his 
Dreſs, and his Equipage furpriz'd all 
that were preſent : And'by the good 
Management and Care of Miranda, 
ſhe gor to kneel at the Side of the 
Altar; juſt over-againſt the Prince ; 
fo that; iff he wou'd, he cou'd not 
avoid looking full upon her. Slie 
had turn'd' up her Veil; and all her 
Face and: Shape appear'd fuch, and 
ſo inchanting -as I have deſcrib'd : 
And-'ter Beauty heighten'd with' 
Bluſhes, and her Eyes tall of Spirit 
_ and Fire; with Joy to find the young 
Roman Monarch fo" charming, ſhe 
appear'd like ſomething. more than 

mortal; and compelld hls Eyes to a 
fix'd Gazing on her Face : She never 
glanc'd that way, but ſhe met 'em; 

and then wou'd feign ſo modeſt a 

.Shame; and caſt her Eyes down- 

ward with fuch inviting Art, that 

- he was wholly raviſh'd and charm'd, 
and ſhe over-joy'd to find he was 

ſo. | \ 
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The Ceremony being ended, he 
ſent a Page to follow that Lady 
home, himſelf purſuing her to the 
Door of the Church; where he took 
ſome Holy Water, and threw upon 
her, and made her a profound Re- 
verence. She forc'd an innocent 
Look, and a modeſt Gratitude in 
her Face, and bow'd, and paſs'd for- 
ward, half aſſurd of her Conqueſt; 
leaving han to go hometo his Lodg- 
ing, and impatiently wait the Re- 
turn of his Page. And all the La- 
dies who faw this firſt Beginning be- 
tween the Prince and Miranda, be- 
g4n to curſe, and envy her Charms, 
who had depriv'd 'em of halt their 


Hopes. 


After this, I need not tell you, he 
made Miranda a Viſit; and from 
that Day, never left her Apartment, 
but when he went home at N:ghts, 
or unleſs he had Bufineſs ; fo entire- 
ly was the conquerd by this fair 
One. But the Biſhop, and ſeveral 
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Men of Quality in Orders, that pro- 

ſels'd Friendſhip to him, advis'd him 
from her Company ; and ſpoke ſe- 
veral things to him, that might (if 
Love had not made himblind ) have 
reclaim'd him from the Purſuitof his 
Ruin. But whatever they truſted 
him with, ſhe had the Art to wind 
her ſelf about his Heart, and make 
him unravel all his Secrets; and 
then knew as well, by feign'd Sighs 
and Tears, to make him dif-believe 
all. So that he had no Faith, but for 
her ; and was wholly inchanted and 
bewitch'd by her, at laſt, in ſpight 
_ of all that wou'd have oppos'd it, he 
marry'd this famous Woman, poſ- 
felsd by ſo many great Men and 
Strangers before, whule all theWorld 
was pitying his Shame and Misfor- 

runes, 


Being marry'd, 'they took a 
eront Houſe; and as ſhe was in- 

- deed a great Fortune, and now a 

" great Princeſs, there was nothing 
| wanting that was agrecable to their 


Quality ; 


* 
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Wuality ; all was ſplendid and mag- 

ficent.. But all this wou'd ngr ac- 
quire 'erm the World's Eſteem ; they 
had an Abhorrence for her former 
Life , defſpisd her ; - and for- his 
eſpouſing a Woman fo infamous , 
they defnisd him. So that though 
they 4dmir'd, and gaz'd upon rheit 
Equipage, and glorious Dreſs, they 
fore-faw the'Ruin that attended it ; 
and pay'd her Quality very little 
Reſpect. 


She was no ſooner marry'd, but 
het Uncle dy'd ; and dividing bis 
Fortune between Miranda and her 
Siſter, and leaves the young Heireſs, 
and all her Fortune, entirely in the 
Hands of the Princeſs. 


We will call this Siſter 4/cidiana; 


' the was about Fourreen Years of 


Age, and now had choſen her Bro- 
ther, the Prince, for her Guar- 
dian. 


F 2 It 


” ; | F=Y 
(68) 

IE Nicidiana were not altogether 
ſo gfeat a Beauty as her. Siſter, ſhe 
had Charms ſufficient to procure her 
a great many Lovers, though her 
. Fortune had not been ſo conſiderable 
as it was ; but with that Addition, 
you may believe, ſhe wanred no 
Court{hips from thoſe of the beſt 
Quality ; though every Body de- 
plor'd her being under the Tutorage 
of a Lady fo expert in all the Vices 
of her Sex, and ſo cunning a Mana- 
. ger of Sin, jas was the. Princeſs ; 
who, on her part, faild not, by all 
the Carecſſes, and obliging Endear-. 
ments, to engage the Mind of this 
young Maid,and to ſubdue her whol- 
ly to her Government. All her Sen- 
ces were eternally regal'd with the 
moſt bewitching Pleaſures they were 
capable of.: She faw nothing but 
Glory and Magnificence, heard no- 
thing but Muſick of the ſweeteſt 
Sounds; the richeſt Perfumes em- 
ploy d her Smelling, and all the eat 


2nd touch d was delicate and invi- 
ung 3 
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ting'; 'and being too young to con- 
ſider how this State and Grandure 
was to be continu'd, little imagin'd 
her vaſt Fortune was every Day di- 
miniſhing, towards i its needleſs Sup- 


port. 


When - tha Princeſs went t6& * 
Church, ſhe had' her Gentleman 
bare before: her, carrying a great, 
Velvet Cuſhion, with great golttn 
Taſſels; for her to kneel on, and her 
Train born -up' a moſt prodip ous 
length ; led by a Geridleman) 


bare; follow'd by innumerable Foot ae: 


men, Papes' and Wome; And' it in * 
this State the wou'd walk *itr thg 
Streets, as in thoſe Countries” tis the 
Faſhion for the great Ladies to do, 
who are well ; and in her "Train. . 
two or three Coaches, and _— 
a rich Velvet Chair embroider' 
wou q follow in State. 


"Twas thus for ſome time they | 
livd; and the Princeſs was daily 
preſs'd by young fighing Lovers, for 
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| her Conſent ſo marry Alcadiang ; 
but ſhe had fiill one Axt or other to 
pat'em off, and ſocontinyally. broke 
all, the great Matches that were 
proposd to her , notwithſtanding 
their Kindred, and other Friends, 
had induſtriouſly endeavour'd to 
wake {evera] great Matches fof hey ; 
but the Princeſs was ſti}{ poſitive in 
. her, Denial, and one way pr other 
oke all- At Jaſt jt happend, there 
was one propos. d yet more advanta- 
. geous ; a Jquag Count, with whom 
tae young Maid grew! paſſionately 
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ig. Love, and befought her Siſter to 
canſent that {he might, have him, 
nd gat the Prince -to fpeak-in her 
gbalt-; but he had no foqner heard 
the ſectet Reaſons Mirgydq gave 
im, but '( entirely her $lave J he 
 changd $8, M96, and ſuired it $0 

hers, and (he, as before, : broke off 


that Amour ; which ſo extreamly 
incens d Alcidiara, that ſhe, taking 
an Opperrunity , got from her 
Guard, and' ran away, pptting her 
{elf into the Hands - | 


2 wealthy 
Merchant, 
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Merchant, her Kinſ-man, and one 
who bore the greateſt Authority i 
the City ; him ſhe chuſes for her 
Guardian, reſolving to be no longer 
a Slave to the Tyranny of her Si- 
ſter. And fo well ſhe order'd Mat- 
ters, that ſhe writ to this young Ca- 
valicr, her laſt Lover, and retriev'd 
him ; who came back' ro Antwerp 
again, to renew his Courtſhip, 


Both Parties being agreed, it was _ 
no hard matter to perſwade all but 
the Princeſs : But though ſhe op- 
+ posd it, it was reſolv'd on, and the 
Day eppointed for Marriage, and 
the Portion demanded ; demanded 
only: but never to be pay'd, the 
beſt part of. it being ſpeat. Hows- 
ever, ſhe put 'em off from Day tg 
Day, by a thouſand frivolous De- 
lays: And when ſhe faw they wou'd 
have recourſe to Force, and that all 
her - Magnificence wou'd be at an 
- End, if the Law ſhoud prevail ae 

_ her ; and that, without this 

iſter's Fortune, ſhe cou'd nat Jon 
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ſupport her - Grandure , ſhe bes» 
thought her ſelf of 3 Means to make 
it all her own, by getting her Siſter 
made away ; but the being our of 
her Tuition, ſhe was not able to ac- 
compliſh ſo great a. Deed of Dark- 
neſs: But ſince 'twas refolvd it 
muſt be- dane, ſhe revolyes on a 
thouſand Stratagems ; and at laſt, 
pitches upon an effeCtual one. 


She had a Page, call'd Yan Brune ; 
a Youth of great Addreſs and Wit, 
and one ſhe had long manag'd for 
her purpoſe. This Youth was about 
Seventeen Years of Ape, and ex- 
treamly beautiful; and in the time 
when Alcidiana liv'd with the Prin- 
ceſs, the was a little in love with 
this handlome Boy ; but *'twas 
check'd in its Infancy, and never 
grew up to a Flame : Nevertheleſs, 
Alcidiana retaind ſtill a fort of 
Tenderneſs for him, while he burn'd 
in good earneſt with Love for- the 
Princeſs. - | 


The 
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The Princeſs one Day ordering 
this Page to wait on her in her Clo- 
ſet, ſhe ſhut the Door ;' and after a 
thouſand . Queſtions of what he 
wou'd undertake to ſerve .her, the 
amorous Boy, finding himſelf alone, 
and careſs'd by the fair Perſon he 
ador'd, with joyful Bluſhes} that 
beautify'd his Face, told her, Zhere 
was nothing upon Earth, he wou d not 
da, to obey her leaſt Commands. She - 

rew more familiar with him, to 
oblige him ; and ſeeing Love dance 
in his Eyes, of which ſhe was fo 

ood a Judge, ſhe treated him more 
ike a Lover, than a Servant ; till 
at laſt the raviſh'd- Youth, wholly. 
tranſported out of himſelf, fell at 
her Feet, and impatiently implor'd© 
to receive her Commands quickly, 
that he might fly to execute em ; 
for he was not able to bear her char- 
ming Words, Looks and Touches, 
and 1etain his Duty. At .this ſhe 
ſmil'd, and told him, the Work was 
of ſuch a nature, as wou'd mortifie 


all 
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all Flames _ on, and he wou'd 
bave more.need of Rage, Envy and 
Malice, than the Aids of a Paſſion fo 
ſoft as what ſhe now found him ca- 
pable of- Heaſſur'd her, he wou'd 
| Nick at nothing, though even a- 
ainſt his Nature, to recompence 
or the Boldneſs he now, throu 
Indiſcretion, had diſcover'd. $ 
ſmiling, -told him, he had commit- 
ted no Fault ; and that poſlibly, the 
Pay he ſhou'd receive for the Service 
ſhe requir'd at his Hands, ſhou'd be 
-------What he moſt wiſh'd for in the 
World. To this he bow'd to the 
Earth ; and kiſſing her Feet, bad her 
command. And then ſhe bold]! 
told him, .'Twas to kif} her Siſter Al- 
' cidiana.- , 'The Youth, without fo 
much as ſtarting, or pawſing upon 
the Matter, told her, /* ſhou'd be : 
done ; and bowing low, immediates- 
ly went, out of the Cloſet. She 
call'd him back, and wou'd have gi- 
ven lum ſome Inſtruction ; but he 
refus'd it, and faid, Zhe Attion, and 
the Coutrivance ſhou d be all his _ 
An 
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And offering to go again, ſhown 
again re-cald lms putting inte 
his Hand Purſe af phe apa" 
ſtols, which he took ;, and with-a* 
low Bow, Geparved. 


He no foo ner left her EI 
but he goes Sirectly and buys 2 Doſe 
of Poyſon, and went immediately 
to the Houſe where Alridiane liv'd, 
where, defiring to be brought to bur 
Preſence, he fell a-weeping ; apd 
told her, his Lady had fallen out 
with . him, and diſmils'd him her 
| Service ; and [ſ{ince, from a Child, 
he had been brought up. in the Fa- 
mily, he humbly beſought 4lcidia- 
#a to receive bim into hers; ſhe bee 
ing in 2 few-Days tobe marry'd. 
There needed not much Intreaty to 
a thing that pleas'd her fo well, and 
ſhe immediately receiv'd him to 
'Penfion. And he waited fome Days 
on her, before. he cou'd get an Op- 
portunity to adminiſter his Deviliſh 
Potion : But one Night, when the 
drunk Wine with ' roaſted _ 


ich 
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which was uſual with het ; inſtead 
of Sugar, or with the Sugar, the 
baneful Drug was mix'd, and ſhe 
*drank it down. | | 


About this time there was a Goat 
Talk of this Page's -coming from 
one Siſter, to-go to theother, And. 
Prince 7arguiz, who was ignorant 
of the Deſign, from the Beginning 
to the End, hearing ſome Men of 
Quality at his Table ſpeaking of 
Pan Brune's Change of Place "Pete 
Princeſs then keeping her Chamber 
upon ſome triſling: Indiſpoſition) he 
anſwer'd, That ſurely they were miſ- 
taken, that he was not diſmiſs d from 
the Princeſs's Service. © And calling 
ſame of his: Servants,” he ask'd for 
Yan Brane ; and whether any thing 
had happen'd between Her High- 
neſs and - him, that had. occa- 
- fion'd his being turnd off, They. 
all ſeem'd ignorant of this Matter ; 
and thoſe who had ſpoke of it, be- 
gan to fancy there was ſome Juggle 
1n the Caſe, which, Time woud 
bring to Light, - The 
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The enfuing Day 'twas all about 
the Town, that 4/cidiana was poy- 
fond ; and though not dead, ' yet 
very near it ; and that the Doors 
faid, ſhe had taken Mercxry. So 
that there was never ſo formidable a 
Sight as this fair young Creature ; 
her Head and Body ſwolln, her 
Eyes ſtarting out, her Face black; 
and all deform'd : So that diligent 
Search was made, who it ſhou'd be 
that did this; who gave her Drink 
and Meat. The Cook and, Butler 
were examin'd, the Foot-men-call'd 
to an Account ; but all-concluded, 
ſhe receiv'd nothing, but from the; 
. Hand of her new Page, ſince he 
came into her Service. He was exa- 
min'd, and ſhgw'd a thouſand guit 
ty Looks: And the Apothecary, 
then attending among the Doors, 

rfovd he had bought Mercury of 
Fim three or four Days before ; 
which he cou'd not deny ; and ma- 
king Excuſes for his buying it, be: - 
tray d him the more ; fo ill he 

| chanc'd 
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chanc'd to diſſemble. He was im- 
metiiately fent ro! be examin'd b 
the Margrave or Juſtice, who ma 
his Mirtimas, and'fent hmm to Pri- 
fon. 


"Tis caſie to imagine in what Fears 
#d Confufion the Princeſs was at 
chis News : She took her Cham- 
þer upon it, more to hide her guil-, 
ty Face, -than for any Indifpoſition. 
- And the Doctors apply'd fach Re- 
medies to Alcidiana, ſuch Antidotes 
apainſt the Poyſon, that-in a ſhort 
time ſhe recover ; but loſt the fi- 
neſt Hair in; the World, and the 
Complexion of her Face ever af- 
ren, ” k 


It was not long before the Trials 
for. Criminals cate on ;: and the 
Day wc Pots Van Brune Was: 
try'd the of all ; every Body ha- 
ving already read his Deftiny, ac- 
cording as they wiſh'd it ; atid-none 
- wou'd believe,- but juſt indeed as it- 
was : So'that'for the Revenge they 

hop'd 
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hop'd to ſee fall upon the Princeſs, 
every one wiſh'd he' might find no 
Mercy, that ſhe might ſhare 'of his 
Shame and Miſery. 


The Seffions-houſe was filFd: that 
Pay with all the Ladies, and Chief 
of the Town, to hear the Refult of 
his Tnal ; and the fad Youth was 
brought loaded with Chains, and 
pale as Death ; where every Cir- 
cumſtance being ſufficiently prov'd 
againſt him, and he making but a 
weak Defence for himſelf, he was 
convicted, and fent back: to Prifon, 
to receive his Sentence of Death. on 
the Morrow ; where he own'd all, 
and who ſet him on todo it.. He 
own'd 'twas not Reward of Gain | 
he did it for, but Hope he ſhow'd | 
command at his pleaſure, rhe Pof- 
ſciiion of his Miſtreſs, the Princefs ; 
who ſhowd deny him nothing, after 
having intruſted him with fo great 
a Secret ; and that beſides, ſhe had 
elevated him with the Promiſe of 
that glorious Reward, 4nd a x 
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chanc'd to diſſemble. He was im- 
mettiately fent ro be examin'd b 

the Margrave or Juſtice, who mars 
his Mirtimas, and'fent hmm to Pri- 
fon. 


"Tis caſice toimagine inwhat Fears 
and Confufion the Princeſs was at 
chis News : She took her Cham- 
þer upon it, more to hide her guil- , 
ty Face, -than for any Indifpoſition. 
And the Doctors apply'd fach Re- 
medies to Alcidiana, ſuch Antidotes 
apainſt the Poyſon, that in a ſhort 
time ſhe recover'd ; but loſt the fi- 
neſt Hair in| the World, and the 
Complexion of her Face ever af- 
en, ' h b 


It was not long hetore the Trials 
for. Criminals came on ;' and the 
Day being arriv'd, Yay Brune was: 
try'd the firſtof all ; every Body ha- 
vitig already read his Deſtiny, ac- 
cording as they wifh'd it ;- atid-none 
- wou'd believe, but juſt indeed as it- 
was : So'that'for the Revenge they 

hop'd 
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hop'd to ſee falt upon the Princeſs, 
every one wiſh'd he' might find no 
Mercy, that ſhe might thare 'of his 
Shame and Miſery. 


The Seffions-houſe was filfd: that 
Pay with all the Ladies, and Chief 
of the Town, to hear the Refult of 
his Tnal ; and: the fad Youth was 
brought loaded with Chains, and 
pale as Death ; where every Cir- 
cumſtance being ſufficiently prov'd 
againſt him, and he making but a 
weak Defence for himſelf, he: was 
convicted, and fent back: to Prifon, 
to receive his Sentence of Death on 
the Morrow ; where he own'd all, 
and who ſet him on todo it.. He 
own'd 'twas not Reward of Gain | 
he did it for, but Hope he ſhow'd | 
command at his pleaſure, rhe Pof- 
ſciiion of his Miſtreſs, the Princefs ; 
who ſhowd deny him nothing, after 
having intruſted him with fo great 
a Secret ; and that beſides, ſhe had 
_ eleyated him with the Promiſe of 
that glorious Reward, and had hg 
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his young Heart-with ſo charming 
2 Proſpect, that blind and mad with 
Joy, he ruſh'd forward, to gain the 
defird Prize ; and thought on no- - 
thing but his coming Happineſs : 
That he ſaw too late the Follies of 
_ his preſumptuous Flame, and curs'd 
> the deluding Flatteries of the fair 
[ Hypocrite, who had footh'd kim to 
his Undoing : That he was a miſe- 
rable Victim to her Wickedneſs, and 
hop'd he ſhou'd warn all young 
Men, by his Fall, to avoid the Dif- 
ſimulation of the deceiving Fair : 
That he hop'd they wou'd have Pi- 
ty on his Youth, and attribute his 
Crime to the ſubtile Perſwaſions a- 
lone-of his Miſtreſs, the Princeſs : 
And that -ſince Mcidiana was not 
dead, they wou'd grant him Mer- 
cy, and permit him to live -to 're- 
pent of his grievous Crime, in 
ſome part of the World, whither 
they might baniſh him." 
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He ended with Tears, that fell in 


abundance from his Eyes; and im- 
mediately 
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mediately the Princeſs was appre- 
hended, and brought to Priſon, to 
the ſame Priſon where yet the poor 
young Father Franciſco was lan- 
guiſhing, he having been from Week 
to Week repriev'd, by the Interce(- 
ſion of the Fathers ; and poſſibly, 
ſhe there had time to make ſome 


Refleations, 


You may imagine 7arquin leſt no 
Means uneſlay d, to prevent the Im- 
priſonment of the Princeſs, and the 
publick Shame and Infamy ſhe was 
likely to undergo in this Afﬀair : 
Bur the whole City being over-joy'd 
that ſhe ſhou'd be puniſhd, as an 
Author of all this Miſchief, were ſo 
generally bent againſt her , both 
Prieſts, Magiſtrates and People ; 
_ the whole Force of the Stream run- 
ning that way, ſhe found no more 
Favour than the meaneſt Criminal. 
The Prince therefore, when he ſaw 
'twas impoſſible to reſcue her from 
the Hands of Juſtice, ſuffer'd with 
Grief unſpeakable what he cou'd not 

G pre- 
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prevent ; and led her hir-£lf to the 
Priſon, follow'd by all his People, in 
as much State, as if he had been go- 
ing to his Marriage ; where, when 
ſhe came, ſhe was as well attended 
and ferv'd as before, he never ſtir- 
ring one Moment from her. 


The next Day ſhe was try d in 
open and common Court ; where 
ſhe appear'd .in Glory, led by Tar- 
gain, and attended according, to her 
Quality : And the cou'd not deny 
all the Page had alledg'd againſt 
her, who was brought thither alſo 
in Chains ; and after a great ma 
Circumſtances, ſhe was tound guil- 
ty, and both receiv d Sentence ; the 
Page to be hang, till he was dead, 
on a Gibbet in the Market-place ; 
and the Princeſs to ſtand under the 
Gibbet, with a. Rope about her 
Neck, the other End of which was 
to be faſten'd to the Gibbet where 
the Page was hanging ; and tohave 
an Inſcription in large Characters 
upon her Back and Breaſt, of the 

Cauſe 
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Cauſe why : Where ſhe was to 


ſtand from Ten in the Morning, to 
Twelve. 


This Sentence, the People, with 
one Accord, believ'd too favourable 
for ſo ill a Woman, whoſe Crimes 
deſery'd Death, equal to that of 
Van Brune : Nevertheleſs, there 
were ſome who ſaid, It was infinite- 
ly more ſevere than the Death it 
ſelf. 


The following Friday was the 
Day of Execution, and one need not 
tell of the abundance of People, who 
were flock'd together 1n the Mar- 
ket-place : All the Windows were 
taken down, and fill'd with Spetta- 
tors., and the Tops of Houles ; 
when, at the Hour appointed, the 
fatal Beauty appeard. She was 
dreſsd in a black Velvet Gown, 
with a rich Row of Diamonds all 
down the fore-part of the Breaſt, 
and a great Knot of Diamonds at 


the Peak behind ; and a Petty-coar 
G 2 of 
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of flowerd Gold, very rich, and 
lac'd ; with all things elſe ſuitable : 
A Gentleman carry d her great Vel- 
vet Cuſhion before her, on which 
her Prayer-Book, embroider'd, was: 
faid ; her Train was born up by a 
Page, and the Prince led her, bare ; 
follow'd by his Foot-men, Pages, 
and other Officers of his Houſe. 


When they arriv'd to the Place of 
Execution, the Cuſhion was laid on 
the Ground, upon a Portugal-Matt, 
ſpread there for that purpoſe ; and 
the Princeſs ſtood on the Cuſhion, 
with her Prayer-Book in her Hand, 
and a Pricſt by her Side ; and was 
gd tyd up to the Gib- 

t. 


She had not ſtood there ten Mi- 
nutes, but ſhe had the Mortification 
( at leaſt, one wou'd think it -ſo to 
her ) to ſee her ſad Page Yan Brune 
approach ; fair as an Angel, but lan- 
guiſhing and pale. That Sight mo- 
ved all the Beholders with as much 


pity, 
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Pity, as that of the Princeſs did Diſ- 
dain and Pleaſure. 


He was dreſs'd all in Mournin 
and very fine Linen ; Where's, 
with his own Hair, the faireſt that 
cou'd be ſeen, hanging all in Curls 
on his Back and Shoulders, very 
long. He had a Prayer-Book of 
black Velvet in his Hand, and be- 
hav'd himſelf with much Penitence 
and Devotion. 


When he was brought under the 
Gibbet, he ſeeing his Miſtreſs in that 
Condition, ſhew'd an infinite Con- 
cern, and his fair Face was cover'd 
over with Bluſhes ; and falling at 
her Feet, he humbly ask'd her Par- 
don for having been the Occaſion of 
fo great an Infamy to her, by a 
weak Confeſſion, which the Fears 
of Youth, and Hopes of Life, had 
oblig'd him to ad ſo greatly to 
her DiC honour ; for, indeed, hed 
wanted that manly Strength , to 
' bearthe Efforts of dying as he ought, 
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in lence, rather than of commit- 
ting ſo great a Crime againſt his 
Duty, and Honour it felt ; and that 
he cou'd not die in Peace, unleſs 
ſhe wou'd forgive him. The Prin- 
ceſs only nodded her Head, and 
cry'd, / do. 


And after having ſpoken a little 
to his Father Confeſſor, who was 
with him,he cheartully mounted the 
Ladder; and in the ſight of the, 
Princeſs, he was turn'd off, while a 
loud Cry was heard through all the 
Market-place, eſpecially trom the 
fair Sex ; he hanging there till the 
time the Princeſs was todepart: And 
when ſhe was put into a; rich em- 
broider'd Chair, and carry'd away ; 
Targuin going into his ; for he had 
all that time ſtood ſupporting the 
Princeſs under the Gallows, and 
was very weary, ſhe was ſent back, 
till her Releaſment came; which 
was that Night, about Seven of the, 
Clock ; and then ſhe was conducted 
to 'her own Houſe in great _ 

with 
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with a dozen white Wax-Flambeau's 
about her Chair. 


If the Aﬀairs of Alcidiana and 
her Friends before were impatient 
of having the Portion out of the 
Hands ot - theſe Extravagants, *tis 
not to be imagind, but they were 
now much more ſo ; and the next 
Day they ſent an Officer, according 
to Law, to demand it; or to ſum» 
mon the Prince. to give Reaſons, 
why he wou'd not. And the Ofh- 
cer receiv'd for Anſwer, That the 
Money ſhou'd be call'd in, and paid 
in ſuch a time; ſetting a certain 
Time, which I have not been ſo 
curious as to retain, or put in my 
Journal Obſervations ; but I am ſure 
it was not long, as may be caſily 
imagin'd , for they every Moment 
ſuſpeted the Prince wou'd pack up, 
and. be gone ſome time or other on 
the ſuddain ; and for that Reaſon 
they wou'd not truſt him without 
Bail, or two Officers to remain in 
* his Houſe, to watch that nothin 
G4 - thou 
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ſhou'd be remov'd or touch'd. Ag 
for Bail, or Security, he cou'd give 
none ; every one ſlunk their Heads 
out of the Collar when it came to 
Athat :' So that he was oblig'd, at his 


own Expence, to maintain Officers 
in his Houſe, | 


The Princeſs finding her ſelf re- 
duc'd ro the laſt Extremity, and that - 
ſhe muſt either produce the Value of 
a hundred thouſand Crowns, or ſee 
the Prince, her Husband, lodg'd 
for ever in a Priſon, and all their 
Glory vaniſh ; and that it was im- 
poſſible to fly, ſince guarded ; ſhe 
had recourſe to an Extremity, worſe 
than rhe Aﬀair of Yan Brune. And 
in order to this, ſhe firſt puts on a 
World of Sorrow and Concern, for 
what ſhe fear'd might arrive to the 
Prince: And indeed, if ever ſhe ſhed 
Tears which ſhe did not diſſemble, 
it was upon this Occaſion. But 
here ſhe almoſt over-acted : She 
ſtirr'd not from her Bed, and refus'd 
to eat, or ſleep, or ſee the Light ; 
{0 
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ſo that the Day being ſhut out of 
her Chamber, ſhe livd by Wax- 
Lights, and refus'd all Comfort and 
Conſolation. 


The Prince, all raving with Love, 
tender Compaſſion and Grief, never 
ſtirr'd from her Bed-ſide, nor ceas'd 
to implore, that ſhe wou'd ſuffer 
her ſelf to live. But ſhe, who was 
not now ſo paſſionately in love with 
T arquin, as ſhe was with the Prince ; 
not ſo fond of the Man, as hisTi- 
tles, and of Glory, fore-ſaw the to- 
tal Ruin of the laſt, if not preven- 
ted, by avoiding the Payment of 
this great Sum; which cou'd no 
otherwiſe be, than by the Death of 
Alcidiaza : And therefore, without 
ceaſing, ſhe wept, and cry'd out, 
She cou'd not live, unleſs Alcidiana 
dy'd. This Alcidiana, ( continu'd 
ſhe,) who has been the Author of my 
Shame ; who has expos'd me under a 
Gibbet, in __—_ 5 pow mere 
Oh / am deaf. to all Reaſon, 
blind to Natural Aﬀettion, I re- 
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nounce her : 7 hate her as my mortal. 
Foe, my Stop to Glory, and the Fis 
niſher of my Days, &er half my Race 
of Life be run. - 


Then throwing her falſe , but 
Snowy, charming Arms about the 
Neck of her-Heart-breaking Lord, 
and Lover, who lay ſighing and 
lifPning by her Side, he wascharm'd 
and bewitch'd into faying all things 
that appeas'd her: And laſtly, told 
hberp Alcidiana /hou'd be no longer av 
ObFacle to her Repoſe ; but that, if 
ſhe wou'd look” up, and caſt her Eyes 
of Sweetneſs and Love #upon him, as 
heretofare ; forget her Sorrows, and 
redeem her loſt Health, he wou'd 
take what Meaſures ſhe ſhou d pro- 
poſe, to diſpatch thu fatal Stop to 
her Happineſs out of the way. 


Theſe Words fail d not 'to make 
her careſs-him in the moſt endearing 
manner that Loveand flattery cou'd 
invent ; and ſhe kiſsd him to an 
Oath, a ſolemn Oath, to _ 
waat 
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what he had promisd ; and he 
vow'd liberally : And ſhe aſſum'd in 
an Inſtant her good Humour, and 
ſuffer'd a Supper to be prepar'd, and 
did eat ; which in many Days before 
ſhe had not done ; ſo obſtinate and 


powerful was ſhe in difſembling® 
well. 


The next thing to be conſider'd 
was, which Way this Deed was to 
be done; for they doubted not, but 
when 'twas done, all the World 
wou'd lay it upon the Princeſs, as 
done by her Command : | But ſhe 
urg'd, Suſpicion was no Proof; and 
'that they never put to death any 
one, but when they had great and 
cert2in Evidences, who were the Of- 
fenders. She was ſure of her own 
Conſtancy, that Racks and Tortures' 
ſhou'd never get the Secret from her 
Breaſt ; and if he were as confident 
on his part, there was no Danger. 
Yet this Preparation ſhe made, to- 
wards the laying the Fact on others, 
that ſhe caus'd teveral Letters to be 
written 
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written from Germany, as from the 
Relations of Ya» Brune, who threa- 

' tend Alcidiana with Death, for de- 
priving their Kinſ-man ( who was a 
Gentleman ) of his Life, though he 
had not taken away hers. And it 
was the Report of the Town, how 
this young Maid was threaten'd. 
And indeed, the Death of the Page 
had fo afflicted a great many, that 
Alcidiana had procur'd her ſelf abun- 
dance of Enemies upon that Ac- 
count, becauſe ſhe might have ſav'd 
him if ſhe had pleas'd ; but on the 

contrary, ſhe was a Spectator, and 
in full Health and Vigour, at his 

Execution : And People were 

not ſo much concernd for her at 

this Report, as they woud have 
been. 


The Prince, who now had, by 
reaſoning the Matter ſoberly with 
Miranda, found it abſolutely neceſ- 
fary to diſpatch Alcidiana ; he. re- 
folvY himſelf, and with his own 
Hand, to execute it ; not — 
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truſt fo any of his moſt Favourite- 
Servants, though he had many who, 
poſſibly, wou'd have obey'd him ; 
for they lov'd him, as he deſerv'd ; 
and fo wou'd all the World, -had he 
not been ſo poorly deluded by this 
fair Enchantreſs. He therefore, as 
4 faid, reſolv'd to keep this great 
Secret to himſelf ; and taking a Pi- 
ftol, charg'd well with two Bullets, 
he watch'd an Opportunity to ſhoot 
her as ſhe ſhou'd go out, or into her 
+ Houſe or Coach ſome Evening, 


To this End he waited ſeveral 
hts, near her Lodgings ; but. 
nt either ſhe went not out ; or 
when ſhe return 'd, ſhe was fo guar- 
ded with Friends, or her Lover, and 
Flambeau's, that he cou'd not aim 
at her, without, endangering the 
Life of ſome other. But one Night, 
above the reſt, upon a Sunday, when 
he knew ſhe wou'd be at the Thea- 
tre ; for ſhe never miſsd that Day, 
ſeeing the Play ; he waited at the 
Corner of the Statt-houſe, near the 
Theatre, - 
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| Theatre, with his Cloak caſt over 
his Face, and a black Periwigg, all 
alone, witlt his Piſtol ready cock'd ; 
and remain'd not very long, but he 
faw her Kinſman's Coach come a- 
long. *Twasalmoſt dark ; Day was 
juſt ſhutting up her Beauties, and 
left fuch a Light to govern the 
World, as ferv'd only juſt to diſtin- 
guiſh one Obje&t from another, and 
a convenient help to Miſchict. He 
faw a-light out of the Coach, only 
one young Lady, the Lover, and 
then the deſtin'd Victim ; which he 
(drawing near ) knew rather by her 
Tongue, than Shape. The Lady 
ran into the Play-houſe, and left 4/- 
cidiana to be conducted by her Lo- 
ver into it ; who led her to the 
Door, and went to give ſome Order 
to the Coach-man ; ſo that the Lo- 
ver was about twenty Yards from 
Alcidiana ; when ſhe ſtood the fai- 
reſt Mark in the World, on the 
Threſhold of the Entrance of the 
Theatre; there being many Coaches 


about the Door, fo that hers cou'd 
not 
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not come ſo near. -Tarquin was re- 
ſolv'd not to loſe ſo faiman Oppor- 
tunity ; and advanc'd, but went be- 
hind the Coaches; and when he 
came over againſt the Door, through 
a great Booted, Velvet Coach, that 
ſtood between him and her, he ſhot ; 
and ſhe having her Train of her 
Gown and Petty-coat on her Arm, 
in great quantity, he miſs'd her Bo- 
dy, and ſhot through her Cloaths, 
between her Arm, and her Body. 
She frighten'd to find ſomething hit 
her, and to fee the Smoak, and hear 
the Report of the Piſtol ; running 
in, cry'd, 7 am ſhot : Tam dead. 


This Noiſe quickly alarm'd her 
Lover; and all the Coach-men and 
Foot-men immediately ran, 'fome 
one Way, and ſome another. One 
of 'em ſeeing a Man haſte away in a 
Cloak, he being a luſty, bold Ger- 
man, ſtopp'd him ; and drawing up- 
on him, bad him ſtand, and deliver 
his Piſtol , or he wou'd run him 
through. 

. Tarquin 
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Tarquing being ſurpriz'd. at the 
Boldneſs of this Fellow to demand 
his Piſtol, as if he poſitively knew 
him to be the Murtherer, ( for ſo he 
thought himſelf, ſince. he believ'd 4/- 
cidiana dead, ) had ſo much Preſence 
of Mind, as to conſider, if he ſuffer'd 
himſelf to be taken, he ſhou'd poor- 
ly die a publick Neath ; and therefore 
reſolv'd upon one Miſchief more, to 
ſecure himſelf from the firſt : And 
in the Moment that the German bad 
him deliver his Piſtol, he cry'd, 
Though I have no Piſtol to deliver, [ 
have a Sword to chaſtiſe thy Inſolence. 
And - throwing off his Cloak, and 
flinging his Piſtol from him, he 
drew, and wounded and diſ-arm'd 
the Fellow. 


This Noiſe of Swords brought 
every Body to the place ; and im- |, 
mediately the Bruit ran, 7he Mur- 
therer was taken, the Murtherer was 
taken ; though none knew which 


was he, nor the Cauſe of the Quar- 
| r 
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rel between the two fighting Men, 
which none yet knew, for it now 
was darker than before. But at the: 
Noiſe of the Murderer being taken, 
the Lover of 4/cidiana, who by this 
time found his Lady, unhurt, all but 
the Trains of her Gown and Petty- 
coat, came running to the place, 
juſt as Zarguin had diſ-arm'd the Ger- 
may, and was ready to. have kill'd 
him ;, when laying hold of his Arm, 
they: arreſted the Stroak, and re- 
deem'd the F oot-man: 


They then demanded who this 
Stranger was, at whoſe Mercy the 
Fellow lay ;. but the Prince, who 
now found himſelf venturing for his 
laſt Stake, made no Reply ; but 
with two Swords in his Hands, went 
_ to fight his Way throygh the Rab- 
ble: And though there were above a 
hundred Perſons, ſome with Swords, 
others with bong Whips, (as Coach- 
inp.) HNWER was the Cou- 

e of this poor, unfortunate Gen- 
thin at that re ny that all theſe 
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- were not able to ſieze him; but he 
made his Way through the Ring 

that encompais'd him, and ran a- 
' way ; but was however fo cloſely 
purſu'd, the' Company {till gather- 
ing as they ran, that toil'd with figh- 
ting, opprefs'd with Guilt, and Fear 
_ of being taken, he grew fainter and 
fainter, and fuffer'd himſelf, ar laſt, 
to yield to his Purſuers, .who foon 
/found hirn'to be Prince Tarquin in 
Diſguiſe : And rhey carry'Thim' di- 
retly to Priſon, being Switay, to 
_ wait the coming Day, to go before 

4 Magiſtrate. 


* In an Honr's time the whole fatal 
Adventure” was carry'd 'all over the 
_ City , and every one knew, that 
Prince Zarquin was the' intended 
: Murtherer of Alcidiana ; and not 

one but had areal Sorrow and Com- 
' paſſion for tim. They heard how 
bravely he had. defended himſelf, 
| how many he had wounded' before 
| he cou'd be taken, and what Num- 
© bers he had fought through : And 


Even 
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even thoſe that faw his Valour and 
Bravery, and whio had aſſiſted at his 
being ſiez'd, now repented from the 
Bottom of their Hearts, their ha- 
ving any hand in the Ruin of ſo gal- 
lant a Man ; eſpecially, fince they 
knew the Lady was not hurt. A. 
thoufand Addreſſes were made to 
her, not to proſecute him ; but her 
Lover, a hot-headed Fellow, more 
fierce than brave, wou'd by no 
- means be pac 'd; but vow'd to 
purſue him tot e Scaffold. 


The Monday came, and the Prince 
being examin'd, confeſs d the Mat- 
ter of Fad, ſince there was no harm 
done ; believing a generous Confeſ- 
fion the beſt of his Game ; 'but he 
was ſent back to cloſer Impriſon- 
ment, loaded with'trons, to 
the next Seſſions. All his Houf- 
hold-Goods were fiezd, and. all 
they cou'd find, for the Uſe of 4/- 
tidrana: £0d the Pfincels, a0. 
R Hait, was _Car- 

in. "he ks Þ va to behold 


the 
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the cruel Effets of her Helliſh De- 
ſigns. 


One need not tell here how ſad 
and horrid this Meeting appear te- 
tween her Lord,and ſhe ; let it fuf- 
fice it was the moſt melancholy and 
mortifying Obje@ that ever Eyes be- 
held. On Miranda's part , 'twas 
ſometimes all 'Rage and Fire, and 
ſometimes all Tears and Groans ; 
but ſtill 'twas fad Love, and mourn- 
ful Tenderneſs on his: Nor cowd 
all his Sufferings, and the Proſpect 
' of Death it ſelf, drive from his Soul 
one Spark of that Fire the obſtinate _ 
God had fatally kind1d there : And 
in the midſt of all his Sighs, he 
wou'd re-call himſelf, and cry, ---/ 
have Miranda ft1/. 


He was eternally viſited by his 
Friends and Acquaintance ; and this 
laſt Aion of Bravery had got him 
more, than all his former Condu 
had loſt. - The Fathers were perpe- 
tualſy with him ; and all join'd with 

| one 
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6ne common Voice in this, That he 
ought to abandon a Woman ſo wic- 
ked as the Princeſs; and that how- 
ever Fate dealt with' him, he cou'd 
not ſhew himſelf a true- Penitent, 
while he laid the Author of ſo much 
Evil in his Boſom : That Heaven 
wou'd. never bleſs him, till he had 
renounc'd her : And on ſuch Condi 
tions, he wou'd find thoſe that wou'd 
employ their utmoſt Intereſt to fave 
his Lite ; who elſe wou d not ſtir in 
his Afﬀair. But he was fo deaf to 
all, that he cou'd not ſo much as 
diſſemble a Repentance for having 
marry'd her. 


He laya long tims in Priſon, and 
all that time the poor Father Frax- 
ciſco remain'd there alſo : And the 
good Fathers, who daily viſited theſe 
two -amorous Priſoners, the Prince 
and Princeſs ; and who found, by 
the Management of Matters, it 
wou'd go very hard with 7arguin,en- 
tertain'd 'emoſften with holy Matters 


relating to the Life to come ; from 
H 3 which, 
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which, before his Trial, he gather'd 
what his Stars had appointed, and 
that he was deſtind to die. 


This gave an unſpeakable Tor- 
ment to the now-repenting __y; 
who had reduc'd him to it ; and 
began to appear with a more folid 
Grief. Which being perceiv'd by 
the good Fathers, they reſolv'd to 
attack her on the yielding Side: 
and after ſome Diſcourſe upon the 
Judgment for Sin, they came to re- 
flet on the Buſineſs of Father Frax- 
ciſco ; and told her, ſhe had never 
thrivd ſince her Accuſing of that 
Father, and laid it very home to her -. 
Conſcience ; aſluring her, that they 
wou d do their utmoſt in her Ser- 
vice, if ſhe wou'd confeſs that ſecret 


Sin to all the World ; fo that ſhe -. 


might atone for the Crime, by the 
ſaving that good Man. At firſt ſhe 
ſeem'd inclind to yield ; but Shame 
of being her own Detector in ſo vile 
a Matter, re-call'd her Goodneſs, 
and ſhe faintly perſiſted in it. 


At 
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At the End of ſix Months, Prince 
Tarquin Was call'd to his Traal ; 
where I will paſs over the Circum- 
ſtances, which are only what is 
uſual in fuch Criminal Caſes, and 
tell you, that he, being found guil- 
ty of the Intent of killing Alcid7a- 
a, Was: condemn'd to loſe his 
Head in the Market-place, and the 
Princeſs to be baniſhd her Coun- 


try. 


Aﬀter Sentence pronounc'd, to 
the real Grief of all the SpeQators, 
he was carry'd back to Priſon. And 
now the Fathers attack her. a-new ; 
And ſhe whoſe Griefs daily increas'd, 
with a Languiſhment that brought 
her very near her Grave, at laſt con- 
feſsd all her Life, all the Lewdneſs 
of her Practices with ſeveral Princes 
and great Men ; beſides her Luſts 
with People that ſerv'd her, and 
others in mean Capacity : And laſt- 
ly, the whole Truth of the young 
Friar ; and how ſhe had drawn the 


H 4 Page, 
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Page, and the Prince, her Husband, 
to this deſfign'd Murther of her Sir 
ſter. This ſhe ſign'd with her Hand, 
in the Preſence of the Prince, her 
Husband, and ſeveral holy Men who 
were preſent. Which being ſigni- 
fyd to the Magiſtrates, the Friar 
was immediately deliver'd from his 
Irons (where he had laoguiſh'd more 
than two whole Years) in great - 
Trumph, and with much Honour, 
and lives a moſt exemplary pious 
Life, and as he did before ; tor he is 
yet living in Antwerp. ' 


After the Coendemnation-of theſe 
two unfortunate Perſons, who be- 
got ſuch different Sentiments in the 
inds of the People, ( the Prince, 
all the Compaſſion and Pity imagi- 
nable ; and the Princeſs, all the 
Contempt 3 and Deſpight ;) they lan- 
Bos d almoſt fix Months longer in 
ſon ;_ ſo great an Intereſt there 
Was made, in order to the faving his 
Life, by all the Men of the Robe. 
Ont the other ſide, the Princes, and 
_- great 
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t Men of all Nations, who were 
at the Court of Bruxels, who bore . 
a ſecret Revenge in their Hearts 
againſt a Man who had, as they pre- 
tended, ſet up a falſe Title, only to 
take Place of them ; who, indeed, 
was but a Merchant's Son of Z7e/- 
land, as they faid, fo incens'd them 
againſt him, that they were too hard 
at Court for the Church-men. How- 
ever, this Diſpute gave the Prince his 
Life ſome Months longer than was 
expected; which gave him alſo ſome 
Hope, that a Reprieve for Ninety 
Years wou'd have been granted, as 
was deſir'd. Nay, Father Franciſco 
ſo intereſted himſelf in this Concern, 
that he writ to his Father, and ſeve- 
ral Princes of Germany, with whom 
Marquis CafFie! de Roderigo was 
well acquainted, to intercede with 
him for the faving of Zarquzn; ſince 
Twas more by his Perſwa hong. than 
thoſe. of all who attack'd her, that 
made Miranda, confefs the Truth 
of her Afﬀair with him. Burt at the 
End of fix Months, when all Appli- 
| cations 
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cations were found fruitleſs and vain, 
the Prince receiv'd News, that in 
two Days he was to die, as his Sen- 
tence had, been before pronounc'd ; 
and-far, which he prepar'd himſelf 
with all Chearfulneſs. 


' On the following Fridey, as ſoon 
as it was light, all People of any 
Condition came to take their Leaves 
of him; and none departed with dry 
Eyes, or Hearts unconcern'd to the 
laſt Degree : For 7arquin, when he 
found his Fate inevitable, bore it 
with a Fortitude that ſhew'd no. 
Signs of Regret ; but addreſsd him- 
ſelf to all about him with the ſame 
chearful,, modeſt and great Air, he 
' was wont to do in his moſt flouriſh- 
ing Fortune. his Falet was dreſ- 
ſing him all the Morning, ſo many 
Interruptions they had by Viſiters ; 
and he was all in Mourning, and ſo 
were all his Followers ; for even to 
the laſt, he kept up his Grandure, 
to the Amazement of all People : 
And indeed, he was, fo paſſionately 

belov'd 
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belov'd by them, that thoſe he had 
diſmiſs'd ſerv'd him voſuntirily, and 
wou'd not be perſwaded to abandon 
him while he liv'd. 


The Princeſs was alſo drefs'd in 
Mourning, and her two Women ; 
and notwithſtanding the unheard of 
Lewdneſs and Villanies ſhe had con- 
feſs'd of her ſelf, the Prince till 
ador'd her ; for ſhe had ſtill thofe 
Charms that made him firſt do fo : 
Nor, to his laſt Moment, cou'd be 
brought to wiſh that he had ne- 
ver ſeen her. But on the contra- 
ry, as a Man yet vainly proud of his 
Fetters, he ſaid, AZ the Satisfaftion 
this ſbort Moment of Life cou'd af- 
ford him was, that he dy'd in endea- 
vouring to ſerve Miranda, his ado- 
rable Princeſs. 


After he had taken leave of all 
who thought it neceſſary to leave 
him to himſelf for ſome time, he re- 
tir d with his Confefſor : whereth 
were about an Hour in Prayer, 
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the Ceremonies of Devotions that 
were fit tp be done being already 
paſt. . Art laſt the Bell toll'd, and he 
was to take leave of the Princeſs, as 
his laſt Work of Life, and the moſt 
hard he had 'to accompliſh. He. 
threw himſelf at her Feet ; and ga- 
zing on her, as ſhe fate more dead 
than alive, o'erwhelm'd with filent 
Grief, they both remain'd ſome Mo- 
ments ſpeechleſs ; and then, as it 
one riſing Tide of Tears had ſup- 
ply'd both their Eyes, it burſt out 
in Streams at the ſame Inſtant ; and 
when his Sighs gave way, he utter'd 
a thouſand Farewe!'s, fo ſoft, fo pal- 
ſionate and moving, that all who 
were by were extreamly touch'd 
with it, and ſaid, That nothing cou'd 
be ſeen more deplorable and melan- 
choly. A thouſand times they bad 
Farewel, and ſtill ſome tender Look 
or Word wou'd prevent his going : 
Then embrace, and bid Fareue/ 
again. A thouſand times ſhe ask'd 
his Pardon for being the Qccaſion 
of that fatal Separation ; a thouſand 

_ times 
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times aſſuring him, ſhe wou'd fol- 
low him, for he cou'd not live with- 
out him. And Heaven knows when 
their ſoft and fad Careſſes wou'd 
have ended, had not the Officers al- 
fur'd him, "twas time to mount the 
Scaffold. At which Words the Prin- 
ceſs fell fainting in the Arms of her 
Women, and they led 7argquzn out 
of the Priſon. 


When he came to the Market- 
place, whither he walk'd on foot, 
follow d by his own Domeſticks, 
and ſome bearing a black Velvet 
Coffin , with Silver Hinges ; the 
Heads-man before him, with his fa- 
tal Scimitre drawn ; his Confeflor 
by his Side, and many Gentlemen 
and Church-men, with Farher Fran- 
ciſco, attending him ; the” People 
ſhowering Millions of Bleſſings on 
him, and beholding with 'weeping 
Eyes, he mounted the. Scattold ; 
which was ſtrow'd with ſome Saw- 
duft about the place where: he was 
to kneel, to receive the Blood : For 
they 
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they be-head People kneeling, and 
with the Back-ſtroke of a Scimitre ; 
and not lying or a Block, and: with 
an Ax, aswein England, The Scaf- 
fold had a low Rail about it, that 
every Body might more convenient- 
ly fee : This was hung with Black ; 
and all that State that ſuch a Death 
cou'd have, was here in moſt decent 


O:der. 


He did not fay much upon the 
Scaffold : The Sum of whar he faid 
to his Friends was, to be kind, and 
take eare of the poor Penitent, his 
Wife : To others, recommending 
his honeſt and generous Servants ; 
whoſe Fidelity was fo well known 
and commended, that they were 
ſoon promis'd all Preferment. He 
was fome time in Prayer, and a ve- 
ry ſhort time ſpeaking to his Con- 
feſfor ;-then he turn'd to the Heads-" 
man, and defir'd him'to do his Of- 
fice well;: and gave him twenty Lee 
COr's; and undreſfing himſelf with 
the help of his Ya/ct and Page, _ 
" P 
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pull'd off his Coat, and had under- 
neath a white Satten Waſte-coat : 
He took: off his Periwigg, 'and put 
on 2 white Satten-cap, 'with 'a Hol- 
land one, done with Poynt, -nnder 
it, which he pull'd a little over His 
Eyes ; then took a chearful Leave 
of all, and kneel'd down, and ſaid, 
When he lifted up his Hands the 
third time, the Featls-maui ſhow'd do 
his Office': Which accordingly was 
done, and the Heads-man gave him 
his laſt ſtroak, and the Prince fell 
on the Scaffold. . The People, with 
one common Voice, as if it had been 
but one WMtire one, pray'd for his 
Soul ; and Murmurs of 'Sigts were 
heard froth the whole Multitude, 
who ſcrambl'd for ſome of the bloo- 
dy Saw-duſt, to keep' for his Me- 
mory. | | 


The Heads-man going to take up 
the Head, as the manner is, to ſhew 
to the People, he folind” he had not 
| truck it' off, and that the' Body 
ſtirr'd. © With that che ſtepp'd to an 


Engine 
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Engine which they always carry 
with 'em, to force thoſe who may 
be refractory ; thinking, as he ſaid, 
to have twiſted the Head from the 
Shoulders, conceiving it to hang but 
by a ſmall matter of Fleſh. Though 
'twas an odd Shift of the Fellow's, 
Fet 'twas done, and the beſt Shift he 
cou'd fuddainly propoſe. The Mar- 
grave and another Officer, old Men, 
were on the Scaffold; with ſome of 
the Prince's Friends and Servants ; 
who ſeeing the Heads-man put the 
Engineabout the Neck of the Prince, 
began to call out, and the People 
made & great Noiſe. The Prince, who 
- found himfelf yet alive'; or rather, 
who was paſt Thinking, but had 
ſome Senſe of Feeling left, when the 
. Heads-mgn took:him up, and fet his 
_ - Back againſt the Rail, and clap'd the 
Engine abour his Neck, got his two 
Thumbs between the Rope and his 
Neck, feeling himſelf preſs'd there ; 
and ſtruggling between Life and 
Death, and bending himſelf over c 
Rail backward, a” 
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pull'd forward, he threw himſelf 
quite over the Rail by Chance, and 
not Deſign, and fell upon the Heads 
and Shoulders of the People, who 
werecrying out with amazing Shouts 
of Joy. The Heads-man leap d after 
him, but the Rabble had like to have 
pull'd him to pieces : All the City 
was in an Uproar, but none knew 
what the matter was, but thoſe who 
bore the Body of the Prince, whom 
they found yet living; but how,or by 
what ſtrange Miracle preſerv'd, they 
knew not, nor did examine ; but 
with one Accord, as if the whole 
Croud had been one Body, and had 
| had but one Motion, they bore the 
Prince on their Heads, about a hun- 
dred Yards from the Scaffold, where 
there is a Monaſtery of Feſaits ; and 
there they ſecur'd him. All this was 
done; his Beheading, his Falling, 
and his being ſecurd, almoſt in a 
Moments time; the People rejoicing, 
as at ſome extraordinary Victory 
won. .One of the Officers being, as 
I faid, an old, timorous Man, was ſo 
I irighten'd 
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ſrighten'd at the Accident, the Buſtle, 
the Noiſe, and the Confuſion, of 
which he was wholly ignorant, that 
he dy'd with Amazement and Fear; 


and the other was tain to be ket blood. 


The Officers of Juſtice went to 
demand the Priſoner, but they de- 
manded in vain ; they had now a 
Right to protect him, and wou'd do 
fo. All his over-joy'd Friends went 
to ſee in what Condition he was, and 
all of Quality found Admitfince : 
They faw him in Bed, going to be 
- drcls'd by the moſt skilful Surgeons, 
who yet cou'd not aſſure him of 
Life. They deſir'd no Bolly ſhou'd 
ſpeak to him, or ask him any Quec- 
ſtions. They found that the Heads- 
man had {truck him too low, and 
had cut him into the Shoulder-bone. 
A very great Wound, you may be 
fure ; for the-Sword, in ſuch Exe- 
cutions, Carries an extream Force, 
However, fo good Care 'was taken 
on all {idcs, and fo greatly the Fa- 
thers were concern'd for him, that 

' they 
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rel between the two. fighting Men, 
which nbne yet knew, for it now 
was darker than before. But at the 
Noiſe of the Murderer being taken, 
the Lover of Alcidiana, who by this 
time found his Lady unhurt, all but 
the Trains of her Gown and Petty- 
coat, came running to the place, 
juſt as 7arguin had diſ-arm'd the Ger- 
man, and was ready to have kill d 
him ; when laying hold of his Arm, 
they arreſted the Stroak, and re- 
deem'd the Foot-man. 


They then demanded who this 
Stranger was, at whoſe Mercy the 
Fellow lay ; but the Prince, who 
now found himſelf venturing for his 
laſt Stake, made no Reply ; but 
with two Swords in his Hands, went 
to fight his Way through the Rab- 
ble: And though there were above a 
hundred Perſons, ſome with Swords, 
others with long Whips, (as Coach- 
men,) fo invincible was the Cou- 
rage of this poor, unfortunate Gen- 
tleman at that time, that all theſe 
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were not able to fieze him ; but he 
made his Way through the Ring - 
that encompaſs'd him, and ran a- 
way ; but was however ſo cloſely 
purſu'd, the Company ſtill gather- 
ing as they ran, that toil'd with figh- 
ting, oppreſs'd with Guilt, and Fear 
of being taken, he grew fainter and 
fainter, and ſuffer'd himſelf, at laſt, 
to yield to his Purſuers, who ſoon 
found him to be Prince 7argquin 1n 
Diſguiſe : And rhey carry d him di- 
rely to Priſon, being Sunday, to 
wait the coming Day, to go before 
a Magiſtrate. 


In an Hour's time the whole fatal 
Adventure was carry d all over the 
- City, and every one knew that 
Prince ZTarquin was the intended 
Murtherer of Alcidiana ; and not 
one. but had a real Sorrow and Com- 
paſſion for him. They heard how 
bravely he had defended himſelf, 
how many he had wounded before 
he cou'd be taken, and what Num- 
bers he had fought through : And 
EVEn 
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even thoſe that ſaw his Valour and 
Bravery, and who had aſſiſted at his 
being fiez'd, now repented from the 
Bottom! of their Hearts, their 'ha- 
ving any hand in the Ruin of ſo gal 
lant'a Man ; eſpecially, fince they 
knew the Lady was not hurt. A 
thouſand Addreſſes were made to 
her, not to proſecute him ; but her 
Lover, a hot-headed Fellow, more 
fierce than brave, wou'd by no 
means be pacify'd ; but vow'd to 
purſue him to the Scaffold. 


The Mona y came, and the Prince 
being examin'd, confeſs'd the Mat- 
ter of Fact, ſince there was no harm 
done ; believing a generous Confel- 
fion the beſt of his Game ; but he 
was ſent back to cloſer Impriſon- ; 
ment, loaded with Irons, to expe&t 
the next Seſſions. All his Houſ- 
hold-Goods were fiez'd, and all 
they cou'd find, for the Uſe of 4/- 
—_ And the Princels, all in 

"hone Þ Hair, was car- 
wo to the ”__ to —_ 
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the cruel Effects of her Helliſh De- 
ſigns. ] 


One need not tell here how fad 
and horrid this Meeting appear d te- 
tween her Lord and ſhe ; let it fut- 
fice it was the moſt melancholy and 
mortitying Object that ever Eyes be- 
held. On Miranda's part: 'twas 
ſometimes all Rage and Fire, and 
ſometimes all Tears and Groans ; 
but ſtill 'twas fad Love; and mourn- 
ful Tenderneſs on his : Nor cou'd 
all his Sufterings, and the Proſpect 
of Death 1t felt, drive from- is Soul 
one Spark of thar Fire the obſtinate 
God had fatally kind{d therei: And 
in the midſt of all his Sighs, he 
wou'd re-call himſelf, and cry, ---/ 
have Miranda /t//. 


He was eternally viſited by his 
Friends and Acquaintance ; and this 
laſt Action of Bravery had got him 
more, than all his former Condut 
had loſt. The Fathers were perpe- 
| tually with him; and all join'd with 


One 


( 101 ) 


oneicvrmmon Voice'in this, That he 
ought to'abandon-4 Woman ſo wic- 
ked as the Princeſs ; and that how- 
ever Fate dealt with him, he cou'd 
' not iſhew himſelf a true Penitenr, 
while ke hidithe Author of fo much 
Evil 'in his Boſom :' That Heaven 
wow'd> never” bleſs him, till he had 
renounte'Fher : And on ſuch Condi- 
ridn$z hewou'd find thoſe that wou'd 
empfoy: their utmoſt Intereſt to fave 
his'Life ; who elſe wou d not ſtir in 
his Afair.”> But he was fo deaf to 
Mz that: he cou'd not fo much as 
4:ſernble''a Repentance- for having 
marry'd her. 

He laya wo time in Priſon, and 
all»that time the poor Father Fries 
cifeo remain'd there #}ſo : And-the 
godd Fathers, who daily viſited thefe 
rwo amorous Priſoners,” the Prince: 
and Princeſs ; 'and who found, by 
the :Management of Matters , it 
wou'd'go very hard with Tarquin,en- 
tertain'd 'em often with holy Matters 
relating to the Life to come ; from 

H 3 which, 
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which, before his Trial, he gather'd 


what his Stars had appointed, and 
that he was deſtin'd to die. 


This gave an unſpeakable Tor- 
ment to the now-repenting Beauty, 
who had reduc'd him to it ; and ſhe 
began to appear with a more folid 
Grief. Which being perecivd-by 
the good Fathers, they refolv'd to 
attack her on the yielding Side: 
and after ſome Diſcourſe upon the 
Judgment for Sin, they came to re» 
fle&t on the Buſineſs of Father Fran 
ciſco; and told her, ſhe had never 
thriv'd fince_ her Accuſing of that 
Father, and laid it very home to her 
Conſcience ; aſſuring her, that they 
wau'd do their utmoſt in her Ser- 
vice, if ſhe wou'd confeſs that ſecret 
Sin to all the World ; fo that ſhe 
might atone for the Crime,. by the 
ſaving that good Man. Ar firſt ſhe 
ſkem'd inclin d to yield ; but Shame 
of being her own Detector in ſo vile 
a Matter, re-call'd her Goodneſs, 
and ſhe faintly perſiſted in it. 


At 
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At the End of fix Months, Prince 
Tarquin was call'd to his Trial ; 
where I will paſs over the Circum- 
Rances, which are only what is 
uſual in ſuch Criminal Caſes, and 
tell you, that he, being found guil- 
ty of the Intent of killing Alcidia- 
na, Was condemn'd to loſe his 
Head in the Market-place, and the 
Princeſs to be baniſh'd her Coun- 


try. 


After Sentence pronounc'd, to 
the real Grief of all the SpeRators, 
he was carry'd back tg Priſon. And 
now the Fathers attack her a-new : 
And ſhe whoſe Griets daily increas'd, 
with a Languiſhment that brought 
her very near her Grave, at laſt con- 
fe(sd all her Life, all the Lewdneſs 
of her Practices with ſeveral Princes 
and great Men ; beſides her Luſts 
with People that ferv'd her, and 
others in mean Capacity : And laſt- 
ly, the whole Truth of the young 
Friar ; and how ſhe had drawn the 

H 4 Page, 
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Page, and the Prince, her Husband, 
to this __ Murther of her Si- 


ſter. This ſhe ſign'd with her Hand, 
in the Preſence of the Prince, her 
Husband, and ſeveral holy Men who 
were preſent. Which being ſigni 
fyd to the Magiſtrates, the Friar 
was immediately deliver'd from his 
Irons (where he had languiſh'd more 
than two whole Years ) in great - 


Triumph, and with much Honour, 


and lives a moſt exemplary pious 
Life, and as he did before ; for he is 
yet living in Antwerp. 


After the Condemnation of theſe 
two unfortunate Perſons, who be- 
got ſuch different Sentiments in the 
Minds of the People, ( the Prince, 
all the Compaſſion and Pity imagi- 
nable; and the Princeſs, all the 
Contempt and Deſpight ; ) they lan- 
guiſh'd almoſt ſix Months longer: in 
Priſon ; ſo great an Intereſt there 
was made, 1n order to the ſaving his 
Life, by all the Men of the Robe. 


On the other ſide, the Princes, and 


great 


(115) 
they found an Amendment, and 
Hopes of a good Effect of their in- 
comparable Charity and Goodneſs. 


At laſt, when he was permitted 
to ſpeak, the firſt News he ask'd was 
after the Princeſs. And his Friends 
were very much afflicted to find, 
that all his Loſs of Blaod had not 
quench'd that Flame, nor let out 
that which made him ſtill love that 
bad Woman. He was ſollicited dai- 
ly to think no more of her : And all 
her Crimes were laid ſoopen to him, 
and fo ſhamefully repreſented ; and 
on the other ſide, his Vertues ſo ad- 
mir'd ; and which, they faid, wou'd 
have been eternally celebrated, but 
for his Folly with this infamous Crea- 
ture ; that at laſt, by aſſuring him 
of all their Aſſiſtance, it he aban- 
don'd her; and to renounce him, 
and deliver him up, if he did not ; 
they wrought ſo far upon him, as 
to promiſe, he wou'd ſuffer her to 
go alone into Baniſhment, and wou d 
not follow her, or live with her any 
ICI bf” INOTrc, 
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more. But, alaſs ! this was but his 
Gratitude that compell'd this Com- 
plaiſance, for in his Heart hereſolv'd 
never to abandon her ; nor was he 
able to live, and think of doing it : 
However, his Reaſon aſfur'd him, he 
cou d not do a Deed more juſtifrable, 
and one that wou'd re-gain his Fame 
ſooner. | 


His Friends ask'd him ſome Que- 
ſtions concerning his Eſcape ; and 
that ſince he was not beheaded, bur 
only wounded, why he did not im- 
mediately riſe up. But he reply'd, 
he was fo abſolutely pre-poſleſs'd, 
that at the third Lifting up his 
Hands, he ſhou'd receive the Stroak 
of Death, that at the ſame Inſtant 
the Sword touch'd him, he had no 
Senſe ; nay, not even of Pain, fo ab- 
ſojutcly dead he was with Imagina- - 
tion ; and knew not that he ſtird, 
as the Heads-man found he did ; nor 
did he remember any thing, from 


- the Liſting up of his Hands, to his 


Fall ; and then awaken'd, as out of a 
Dream ; 


(11>) 
Dream; orrather, a Moment's Sleep, 
without Dream, he found he liv'd ; 
and wonder d what was arriv'd to 
him, or how he came to live ; ha- 
ving not, as yet, any Senſe of his 
Wound, though ſo terrible an one. 


Aﬀter this, Alcidiana, who was 
extreamly afflicted for having been 
the Proſecutor of this great Man ; 
who, bating his laſt Deſign againſt. 
her, which ſhe knew was the Inſti- 
gation of her Siſter, had oblig'd her 
with all the Civility imaginable ; 
now ſought all Means poſlible of 
getting his Pardon, and that of her _ 
Siſter ; though of a hundred thou- 
ſand Crowns, which ſhe ſhou'd have 
- pay'd her ſhe cou'd get but ten thou- 
fand ; which was from the Sale of 
her rich Beds, and ſome other Fur- 
niture : So that the young Count, 
who vefore ſhou d have marry'd her, 
now went off for want of Fortune ; 
and a young Merchant (perhaps the 
beſt of the two ) was the Man to 
whom ſhe was deſtind. 


At 
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Atlaft, by great Interceſſion, both 
their Pardons were obtain'd ; and 
the Prince, who wou'd be no more 
feen in a place that had prov'd every 
way ſo fatal to him, left Flanders, 
promiſing never to live with the 
tair Hypocrite more ; but &er he 
departed, he writ her a Letter, 
wherein he order'd her, in a little 
time, to follow him into ZHe/and ; 
and left a Bill of Exchange with one 
of his truſty Servants, whom he had 
teft to wait upon her, for Money for 
her Accommodations : So that ſhe 
was now reduc'd' to one Woman, 
one Page, and this Gentleman. The 
Prince, 1n this time of his Impriſon- 
ment, had ſeveral Billsof great Sums 
from his Father, who-was exceeding 
rich, and this all the Children he 
had in the World, and whom he ten- 
derly lov'd. 


As ſoon as Miraxda was come in- 
to Holand, ſhe was welcom'd with 


all imaginable Reſpe&t and Endear- 
ment 
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great Men of all Nations, who were 
at the Court of Bruxels, who bore 
a ſecret Revenge 1n - their Hearts 
againſt a Man who had, as they pre- 
tended, ſet up a falſe Title, only to 
take Place of them ; who, ingeed, 
was but a Merchant's Son of Zel, 
land, as they ſaid, ſo incens'd them 
againſt him, that they were too hard 
at Court for the Church-men. How- 
ever, this Diſpute gave the Prince his 
Life ſome Months longer than was 
expected; which gave him alſo ſome 
Hope, that a Reprieve for Ninety 
Years wou'd have been granted, as 
was defir'd. Nay, Father Franciſco 
ſo intereſted himſelf in thisConcern, 
that he writ to his Father, and ſeve- 
ral Princes of Germany, with whom 
Marquis Caftiel de Roderigo was 
well acquainted, to intercede with 
him for the faving of Zarguin ; ſince 
'twas more by his <a tat mavk than 
thoſe of all who attack*'d her, that 
made Miranda, confets the Truth 
of her Afﬀair with him. Burt at the 
End of ſix Months, when all Appli- 
| cations 
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cations were found fruitleſs and vain, 
the Prince receiv'd News, that in 
two Days he was to die, as his Sen- 
tence had been before pronounc'd ; 
and for which he prepar'd himſelf 
with all Chearfulneſs. 


* On the followin Friday, as ſoon 
as it was light, all People of any 
Condition came to taketheir Leaves 
of him; and none departed with dry 
Eyes, or Hearts unconcern'd to the 
laſt Degree : For 7Tarquin, when he 
found his Fate inevitable, bore it 
with a Fortitude that ſhew'd no 
Signs of Regret ; but addreſs'd him- 
ſelf to all about him with the fame 
chearful, modeſt and great Air, he 
was woat to do in his moſt flouriſh- 
ing Fortune. its Ya/et was dref- 
ſing him all the Morning, fo many 
Interruptions they had by Viſiters ; 
and he was all in Mourning, and fo 
were all his Followers ; for even to 
the laſt, he kept up his Grandure, 
to the Amazement of all People : 


And indeed, he was fo paſſionately 
belov'd 


(167) 


belov'd by them, that thoſe he- had 
diſmiſs'd ſerv'd hum voluntarily, and 
wou'd not be perſwaded to abandon 
him whule he liv'd. | 


The Princeſs was alfo drefs'd in 
Mourning, and her two Womenj 
and notwithſtanding the unheard of 
Lewdneſs and Villanies ſhe had con- 
feſs'd of her ſelf, the Prince ſtill 
ador'd her ; for ſhe had till thoſe 
Charms that made him firſt -do fo : 
Nor, to his laſt Moment, cou'd be 
brought to wiſh that he had ne- 
yer ſeen her. But on the contra- 
ry, as a Man Vet vainly proud of his 
Fetters, he-ſaid, AZ the Satisfattion 
this ſhort Moment of Life cou'd afs 
ford him was, that he dy d in endea- 
vouring to ſerve Miranda, his ado- 
rable Princeſs. 


After he had taken leave of all 


who thought it neceſſary to leave 
him to himſelf for ſome time, he re- 


tir'd with his Confeſfor : where they 
were about an Hour in Prayer, all 


c 


ny 
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the Ceremonies of Devotions that 
werg-fit to be done | being already 
paſt; - At,laſt the Bell toll'd, and he 
was to take leave of the Princeſs, as 
his laſt Work of Life, and the moſt 


| hard he: had to accompliſh. He 


threw himſelf at her Feet ; and ga- 
zing .on. her, as ſhe fate more dead 
thag alveyſo erwhelm'd with fitent 
Grief, they; both remain'd ſome Mo- 
ments. ſpeechleſs; and then, as- it 
one riſing Tide of Tears had ſup- 
ply'd. both their Eyes, it burſt out 
in Streams.at the ſameInſtant ; and 
when his Sighs gave way, he utter'd 
2 thouſand. Farewel's, ſo {6ft, ſo pat- 
ſionate: and. moving, . that. all who 
were by were extreamly. touch'd 
with it,..agd ſaid, That nothing canid 
be ſeen more >” 6 and melans 
choly. A thouſand times they bad 
Farewel, and ſtill ſome tender Look 
or Word wou'd prevent his going : 
Then embrace, and bid Farewe/ 


again. A, thouſand times ſhe ask'd 


his Pardon for being the Occaſion 
of that fatal Separation ; a thouſand 
times 


(1e9) 
times aſſuring him, ſhe wou'd fol- 
low him, for ſhe cou'd not livewith- 
. out him. And Heaven knows when 
their ſoft and ſad Careſſes wou'd 
have ended, had not the Officers a{- 
ſurd him, 'twas time to mount the 
Scaftold. At which Words the Prin- 
ceſs tell fainting in the Arms of her 


Women, and they led 7arguziz out 
of the Priſon. ; 


When he came to the Market- 
place, whither he walk'd on foor, 
follow d by his own Domeſticks, 
and ſome bearing a black Velvet 
Coffin , with Silver Hinges ; the 
Heads-man before him, with his ta- 
tal Scimitre drawn ; his Confeſlor 
by his Side, and many Gentlemen 
and Church-men, with Father Frax- 
ciſco, attending him ; the People 
ſhowering Millions of Bleſſings on 
him, and beholding with weeping 
Eyes, he mounted the Scaftold ; 
which was ſtrow'd with ſome Saw- 
duſt about the place where he was 
to kneel, to receive the Blood : -For 

they 
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they be-head People kneeling, and 
with the Back-ſtroke of a Scimitre ; 
and not lying on a Block, and with 
an Ax, as wein England. The Scafs 
fold had a low Rail about it, that 
every Body might more convenient- 
ly fee: This was hung with Black ; 
and all that State that ſuch a Death 
coud have, was here in moſt decent 
O:der. 


He did not ſay much upon the 
Scaffold : Tize Sum. of what he ſaid 
to his Frieads was, to be kind, and 
take care of the poor Penitent, his 
Wife : To others, recommending 
his honeſt and generous Servants ; 
whoſe Fidelity was fo. well known 
and commended, that they were 
ſoon promis'd all Preferment. He 
was ſome time in Prayer, and a ve- 
ry ſhort time ſpeaking to his Con- 
feſfor ; then he turn'd to the Heads- 
man, and defir'd him to do his Of- 
fice well, and gave him twenty Zeue 
4 Or's; and undrefling himſelf with 


the help of his YaZer and Page, he 
pull'd 


(111) 
pull'd off his Coat, and had under- 
neath #4 white Satten Waſte-coat : 
He took off his Periwigg, and put 
on 2 White Satten-cap, with a Hol- 
land one, done with Poynt, under 
it, which he pulld a little over his 
Eyes ; then took a chearful Leave 
of all, and kneel'd down, and ſaid, 
When he lifted up his Hands the 
third time, the FHeads-man ſhuu'd do 
his Office : Which accordingly was 
done, and the Heads-man gave him 
his laſt ſtroak, and the Prince fell 
on the Scaftold. The People, with 
one common Voice, as if it had been. 
but one entire one, pray d for his 
Soul ; and Murmurs of Sighs were 
heard from the whole Multitude, 
who ſcrambl'd for ſome of the bloo- 
dy Saw-duſt, to keep for his Me- 
mory. 


The Heads-man going to take up 
the Head, as the manner is, to ſhew 
_ to the People, he found he had not 
ſtruck it off, and that the Body 
ſtirr'd. With that he ſtepp'd to an 


Engine 
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Engine which they always carry 
with 'em, to force thoſe who may 
be refractory ; thinking, as he faid, 
to have twiſted the Head from the 
Shoulders, conceiving it to hang but 
by a ſmall matter of Fleſh. Though 
*twas an odd Shift of the Fellow's, 
yet 'twas done, and the beſt Shift he 
cou'd ſuddainly propoſe. The Mar- 
grave and another Officer, old Men, 
were on the Scaffold, with ſome of 
the Prince's Friends and Servants ; 
who feeing the Heads-man put the 
Engine about the Neck of tlic Prince, 
began to call out, and the People 
made a great Noiſe. The Prince, who 
found himſelf yet alive ; or rather, 
who was paſt Thinking, but had 
ſome Senſe of Feeling lett, when the 
Heads-man took him up, and ſet his 
| Back againſt the Rail, and clap'd the 
Engine about his Neck, got his two 
Thumbs between the Rope and his 
Neck, feeling himfelf preſs'd there ; 
and ſtruggling between Lite and 
Death, and bending himſelt over the 


Rail backward, while the Heads-marr 
pull'> 
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ment by the old Father ; who was 
impos'd 'upon fo, as that! he knew 
not ſhe was the fatal Octaſion of all 
theſe Diſaſters to his Son 3 bur ra- 
ther look'd on her as a Woman who 
had brought him a hundred and fit- 
ty thouſand Crowns, which his Mif- 
fortunes had conſum'd. But, above 
all, the was receiv'd by Targuin with 
a Joy unſpeakable ; who, after ſome 
time, to redeem his Credit, and gain 
Iumſelt a new Fame, put himſelf in- 
to the French Army, where he did 
Wonders ; and after three Cam- 
paigns, his Father dying, he returnd 
home, and retird to a Country- 
Houſe; where, with his' Princeſs, 
he lives as a private Gentleman, in 
all the Tranquility of a Man of a 
good Fortune. They ſay Miranda 
has been very penitent for her Life 
paſt, and gives Heaven the Glory 
tor having given her theſe Aﬀitions, . 
that have rechaim'd her, and'brought 
her toas pertect a State of Happineſs 


as this troubleſome World can at- 
ford. 


YINC® 
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Since I began this Relation, I 
heard that Prince Zarquindy'd about, 
three quarters of a Year 280. 


FINIS. 
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F would be a happy World for ws 
Traders in Parnaſlus, if, like 
thoſe in the Moor , ( as Bzrgerac 
ſays ) we cou'd Barter, Pay Debts, 
and Obligations with Poems and 
Dedications : But this is a World 
nt Generous enough for ſuch noble 
Trafick. Like Homer, we may ſung 
our Verſes from Door to Door , but 
ſhall find few Lift ners that untler- 
ſland their Value, aud- can receive 
em as they ought. 

Virgil and Horace had a hs 
Age ; Auguſtus favour 4 the Mu- 
ſes, and the whole Court was C om- 
plaiſant to the Hamor of their Ca- 
ſar. He was a great judg, ant 
a great Patron : But our Age, de- 

A 2 genera- 


generated into dull Lewdneſs, can 
reliſh nothing but abuſive Satyr, 
and obſcene Lampoons ; and he is 
the moſt admir'd Poet who can the 
moſt vilely traduce Innocent Beauty, 
Women of Quality, and Great Men, 
Our deprav'd Nature can reliſh no- 
thing but Scandal in Verſe , and 
from Noble and Heroick Songs, we 
are debauch'd into Scurrilous and 
Sawcy Libels ; and every Man's a 
Wit, who can but Rail. 

In our Age the Noble Roman 
Poets wou d have Stary d and have 
dy'd the Death of the Fam'd Hud:- 
bras ; ( to the Eternal Shame of 
the Engliſh Nation ) We have few 
Sidneys , | ſcarce a Maxcenas now 
to Bleſs or Grace a Poet; few that 
Judge, or know how to ſet a Value 
on Wit. The Building of the Hal- 
cyon points us not Out more Ccer- 
tainly to Calmeſt Seas, than the 
Flouriſbing of the Muſes does to a 


Happy 


Happy State. But now fealouſies, 


Controverſies, Debates, and Self- 
intereſts take up all the time ; and 
"tis rare to pitch on a Man whom 
we can promiſe our ſelves ſhall have 
the Leaſure to read what we write, 
or the true Sence to Fudge :. thoſe 


few who love Books, and can 7uge, 
| are thoſe who do a good Author 


Credit. RE 
Of this. number, Sir, I eſteem - 
your ſelf , who, unprattic'd in the 
Lewdneſs of the Town, injoy the 
happy quiet of Thought and Books. 
The common Vices, ſo much in fa- 
ſhion , are not able to taint your 
Virtue ; you have always kept clear 
of thoſe Mutinous .and Diſaffeted 
Cabals, which have been fatal to 
the Loyalty of ſo many Gentlemen, 
who otherwiſe had ſerv'd their King, 
and, in that, their Country, with 
Honour. Tour Condutt has hitherto 
been Juſt and Prudent ; and as 
K-22 Heaver 


Heaven has given you a Generoſity 
futable to your Birth and Fortune, 
you have always been a Publick Good 
ta your Country, and a Private 
Benefaftor to thoſe you believ'd 
worthy your Bornty. The Unfortu- 
nate never addreſt to you in vain, 
wor Merit ever paſt unrewarded. 
Fou have a Sweetneſs of remper and 
@ Converſation ſo Kaſy, that you are 
never approach d without Love pr 
Delight. You have a Calmneſ- and 
Affability wholly Obliging ; and tt is 
impoſſt ble to know you without be- 
coming your Friend. T here is a noble 
Fuſtice in your Nature, that renders. 
you admir d, and which is rarely 
found in the Race of Man. You have 
a Gentle Softi.efs and Deliberation 
in your temper that is very Ingaging; 
far from that of thofe noiſy Men, 
who tath their Wit out of Breath 
and Credit , and diſcover. nothing 
at the bottom ; wha think Impertt- 
nence 


nence Converſation;takhe Impudence for 
good Breeding, and vain Boaſting for 
real Courage. TourSoul 1s more Majeſti- 
cally retir d than thoſe of oxrher Men ; 
and when it looks abroad, it #s only to 
- xeturn more Perfect ; it learns nothing 
that can Sully its native Purity and 
Innocexce : end if it have ever made 
a ſally of Youth, it has been of that 
Sort which is moſt Excuſable, Love ;; 
Love, from which n0 fine Soul can be 
Exempt. It is a Paſſion that is Nz- 
tural toits Tenderneſs,and 'tis in ſuch 
Delicate Hearts where one ought t6 
ſearch jor the real God of Lowe. 

That God which # {o lively repre- 
fented in the Soul of this Prince,whom 
{ here preſent you ; whoſe Paſſions are 
ſo Soft, and ſo full of Reſpe@, at the 
reading of which, I believe, there wit 
be 210 one found who will not Sigh, and 
jhed ſome Tears, and whoſe Scul will 
not ſumpathize with thoſe Paſſions he 
finds there, They will behold a Prince 

Languiſl 


wt. —————_ ny -———-—e_ 


| 
| 


Langwiſh for Love, yet chaſing to Dye, 


rather than at contrary to Honor. 
T hey will find a Conſtancy unuſual in 
your Sex,and a Bravery unpraflic'd in 
ours : In fine, you will ſee here Love, 
Fortitude, and Vertue, wery naturally 
Painted; and a Truth which needs no- 
thing of Romantich to make it abſo- 


_ tutely Moving. If it have Power to af- 


fed the Reader] hope the Men will not 
fay our Sex are wholly incapable of ar- 
riving 10 the Excellency of their Works; 
or that we cannot give juſt and true 
Ideas of the Nobleſft Paſſions * Nay , 
that,in point of Softneſs,we cannot out- 
do them. *Twas a Lady that writ the 
Original, and, I hope, I have not taken 
off from the Luſtre of her admirable 
Piece.by putting it int9 our Language; 
at leaſt, it will be ſufficient Honor for 
me to have your Approbation , who 


an, SIR, 
Your molt obliged, and 
moſt humble Servant, 


A. BEHN. 


THE 
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Hough LOVE, all foft and flat- 
tering, promiſes nothing but Plea- 
ſures; yet its Conſequences are 

often Sad and Fatal ; it is not enough to be 
in Love, to be happy; ſince Fortune who 
is Capricious, and takes delight to trouble 
the Repole of the moſt Elevated and Vir- 
tuous, has very little reſpect for paſſionate 
and tender Hearts, when ſhe deſigns to 
produce ſtrange Adventures. 

Many Examples of paſt Ages renders this 
Maxim certain, but the Reign of Dom Al- 
phonſo the Fourth, King of Portugal, furniſhes 
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us with one, the moſt Extraordinary that 
Hiſtory can produce. 

He was the Son of that Dow Denice, who 
was fo ſucceſsful in all his Undertakings, 
that it was faid of him, that ne was capable 
of performing what ever he dcfign'd : 
And of T/abella, a Princeſs of eminent Vir- 
tue, who when he came to inherit a Flou- 
riſhing and Tranquil State, he endeavor'd 
co Eſtabliſh Peace and Plenty in abundance, 
in his Kingdom. 

And ro advance this his Deſign, he agreed 
on a Marriage between his Son Don Pedro, 
(then about Eight Years of Age) and Bianca 
Daughter of Don Pedro, King of Caſtile ; 
and whom the Young Prince marned when 
he arrived to his Sixteenth Year. 

Bianca brought nothing ro Coimbra bur In- 
firmities, and very few Charms. . Don Pedro 
who was full of Sweetnefs and Generoſity, 
liv'd nevertheleſs very well with her ; bur 
thoſe Diſtempers of'the Princeſs degenera- 
ting into the. Palfie, ſhe made it her Requeſt 
to retire, and at her Intercefſion the Pope 
broke the Marrjage, and the Melancholy 
Princeſs concealed her Languiſhment in a 
Solitary retreat. And Don Pedro, for 
whom they had provided another Match, 
married Conſtantia Manuel, Daughter of Dow 
Folm Manuel, a Prince of the Blood of Ca- 
fill, and famous for the Emnity he had to 
his King. VS 
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Conſtantia was promiſed to the King of 
Caftille, but that King nor keeping his Word, 
they made no difficulty of beſtowing her on 
a Young Prince, who was one Day to Reign 
over a Number of fine Provinces. He was 
but Five and twenty Ycars of Age, and the 
Man of all Spam that had the beit Faſhion 
and Grace : And with the moſt advantage- 
ous qualities of the Body, he potleſt thoſe 
of the Son], and ſhow*d himſelf worthy in 
all things of the Crown that was deitin'd 
for him. 

The Princeſs Conſtantia had Beauty, Wit, 
and Generofity, in as great a meaſure as 
*twas poſſible for a Woman to be poſleſt 
with ; her Merit alone ought to have at- 
tach'd Don Pedro eternally to her, and cer- 
tainly he had for her an Eſteem, mixt with 
fo great a Reſpect, as might very well paſs 
for Love with thoſe that were not of a Nice 
and Curious Obſervation; bur alas ! his real 
Care was reſerv'd for another Beauty. 

Conſtantia brought into the World, the Firſt 
Year after her Marriage, a Son, who was 
call'd Don Lok; but it ſcarce ſaw the Light; . 
and Died almoſt as ſoon as Born. The loſs 
of this little Prince ſenſibly tonch*d her, but 
the Coldneſs: ſhe obſerved in the Prince her 
Husband, went -yet more 'near her Heart ; 
for ſhe had given her ſclf abſolurely up to 
her Duty, and had made her Tenderneſs for 
him her only Concern: But Puiſſant Glory 
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which ty*d ber fo intirely to the Intereſt of 
the Prince of Portugal, opened her Eyes upon 
his Ations, Where ſhe obſerved nothing in 
his Careſſeſs and Civilities that was Natural, 
or couid ſatisfy her delicate Heart. 

Ar firſt, ſhe fancy'd her (elf decciv'd, but 
Time having confirm*d her in what ſhe fear- 
ed ; ſhe ſighed in Secret , yet had that Con- 
ſideration for the Prince, as not to let him 
ſee her Diſorder; and which, nevertheleſs 
ſhe could not conceal from Agnes de Caſtro, 
who liv'd with her, rather as a Companion 
than a Maid of Honor, and whom her 
Friendſhip made her infinitely diltinguiſh 
from the reſt. 

This Maid, ſo dear to the Princels, very 
well merited the Preference her Miſtris gave 
her ; ſhe was Beautiful to exccſs, Wiſe, Di- 
{creet, Witty, and had more Icnderncls for 
Conſtantia than ſhe had for ſelf: Having quit- 
ted her Family, which was Illuſtrious,to give 
her ſelf wholly to the Service of the Princeſs, 
and to follow her into Portugal. It was into 
the. Boſom of this Maid, that the Princeſs 
unladed her Firſt Moans, and the Charming 
Agnes forgot nothing that might give eaſe to 
her afflicted Hearr. 

Nor was Conſtantia the only Perſon who 
complain'd on Don Pedro ; before his Di- 
vorce from Bianca, he had exprefled ſome 
Care and Tenderneſs for Elkuma Gonzales, Si- 
iter to Don Alvaro Gonzales, Favorite to the 

King 
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King of Portugal ; and this Amuſement in the 
Young Years of the Prince, having made a 
deep Impreſſion on Elvira, who flatterd her 
Ambition with the Infirmities of Bianca. She 
ſaw, with a Secret rage, Conſtantia take her 
Place, who was poſleſt with ſuch Charms, 
that quite diveſted her of all Hopes. 

Her Jealoſy left her not Idle, ſhe examin'd 
all the Actions of the Prince, and eaſily diſ- 
covered the little regard he had for the Prin- 
ceſs ; but this brought him not back to her. 
And it was upon very good Grounds that 
ſhe ſuſpected him to be in Love with ſome 
other Perſon, and poſſeſſed with a new Paſ- 
ſion ; and which ſhe promiſgd her ſelf, ſhe 
wou'd deſtroy as ſoon as ſhe could find it 
out. She had a Spirit altogether proper for 
Bold and Hazardous Enterprizes ; and the 
Credit of her Brother gave her ſo much Va- 
nity, as all the indifference of the Prince was 
not capable of humbling. 

The Prince languiſh'd, and conceaPd the 
cauſe with fo much Care, that 'twas impoſ- 
ſible for any to find it out. No publick 
Pleaſures were agreeable to him, and all 
Converſations were tedious; and it was So- 
litude alone, that was able to give him any 
eaſe. 

This Change ſurpriz'd all the World ; the 
King who lov'd his Son very tenderly, earn- 
eſtly preſt him to know the Reaſon of kis 
Melancholy ; but the Prince made no An- 
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ſwer, but only this, that it was the effects of 
his Temper. 

But Time ran on, and the Princeſs was 
brought to Bed of a Second Son, who liv'd, 
and was. CalPd Fernando. Don Þedro forc'd 
himſelf a little to take part in the publick 
Joy, fo that they believ'd his Humor was 
changing ; but this appearance of a Calm 
endur'd not long, ard he fell back again in- 
to his black Meiancholy. 

The Artful Elvis was inceſſantly agitated 
in ſearching out the Knowledge of this Se- 
cret ; chance Wronght for her : And, as ſhe 
was walking full of Indignation and Anger, 
in the Garden of the Pallace of Coimbra, ſhe 
found the Prince of Portugal Sleeping in an 
obicure Grotto. 

Her Fury cou'd not contain it ſelf at the 
ſight of rhis lov*d Object, ſhe rould her Eyes 
upon him, and perceiv'd in ſpight of Sleep, 
that ſome Tears eſcap*d his Eyes; the flame 
which burnt yet in her Heart, ſoon grew 
Soft and Tender there : But oh : ſhe heard 
him Sigh, and after that utter theſe Words, 
Yes, divine Agnes, I will ſooner die than let you 
know it : Conſtantia ſhall bawe nothing to re- 

oach me with. Ekvira was inrag'd at this 
Diſcourſe, which repreſented to her imme- 
diately, the ſame moment, Agnes de Caſtro 
with all her Charms, and not at all doubr- 
ing, but it was ſhe who poſlcſt the. Heart of 
Don Pedro, She found in her Soul more 
Hatred 


te i 
Hatred for this fair Rival, than Tenderneſs 
for him. | 

The Grotto was not a place fit to make 
RefleCtions in, or to form Deſigns. Perhaps 
her firſt Tranſports wou*'d have made her 
waken'd him, if ſhe had not-perceiv'd a 
Paper lying under his Hand, which ſhe ſofr- 
ly ſeiz?d on ; and that ſhe might not be ſur- 
priz'd in the Reading it, ſhe went out of 
the Garden with as much Haſte as Confu- 
ſion. 

When ſhe was retir'd to her Appartment, 
ſhe open'd the Paper, trembling, and found 
in it theſe Verſes, writ by the Hand of Dos 
Pedro; and Which in appearance he had 
newly then compoſed. 


In vain, oh! Sacred Homor, you debate 
The Mighty buſineſs m my Heart : 
Love ! Charmmg Love ! rules all my Fate, 
Intereſt and Glory claim no Part. 
The God, ſure of his Vittory, Triumphs there, 
And will have nothing m hs Emprre ſbare. 


In vain, ob ! Sacred Duty, you oppoſe ; 
In vain, your Nuptial tye you plead : 
Thoſe ford Devoirs LOVE. over-throws, 
And breaks the Vows be never made. © 


Fixing bu fatal Arrows every where, 


burn, and languiſh, in a ſoft Diſpair. 
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Fair Princeſs, you to whom my Faith us due, 
Pard:n the Deſtmy that drags me on ; 
"Tis not my fault, my Heart's untrue, 
I am compeiPd to be undone : 
My Life « yours,” I gave it with my Hand, 
But my Fiaelity I can't command. 


Elvira did not only know the Writing of 
Don Pedro, but ſhe knew alſo that he cou'd 
Write Verſes. And ſeeing the ſad part which 
Conſtantia had in theſe which were now 
fallen into her hands, ſhe made no ſcruple 


of reſolving to let the Princeſs ſee %em : but 


chat ſhe might not be ſuſpected, ſhe took 
care not to appear in the buſineſs her ſelf, - 
and ſince it was not enough for Conſtantia to 
know that the Prince did not Love her, but 
that ſhe muſt know alſo he was a Slave to 
Agnes de Caſtro, Elvira cauſed theſe few Ver- 
ſes to be Writen in an unknown hand, under 
thoſe Writ by the Prince. 


Sleep betray'd the unhappy Liver ; 
While Tears were ſtreaming from hu Eyes, 
Hw headleſs Tongue without diſguiſe © 
The ſecret did diſcover, 
The Language of bu Heart declare, 
That Agnes Image Triumphs there. 


Elvirs regarded neither ExaCtneſs nor 
Grace in theſe Lines, and if they had bur the 
effect ſhe deſign'd ſhe wiſh'd no more. 

; 32] 


F.- Wea 
Her impatience cou'd not wait till the 
next Day to expoſe*em ; ſhe therefore went 


immediately to the Lodgings of the Princeſs, 
who was then walking in the Garden of the 


Palace ; and paſſing without reſiſtance even 


to her Cabinet, ſhe put the Paper into a 
Book in which the Princeſs us*d to Read, 
and went out again unſeen, and fatisfy*d 
with her good Fortune. 

As ſoon as Couftantia was return'd ſhe en- 
terd into her Cabiner and faw the Book o- 
pen, and the Verſes lying in it, which were 
to colt her ſo dear : ſhe ſoon knew the hand 
of the Prince which was ſo familiar to her, 
and beſides the information of what ſhe had 
always fear'd, ſhe underſtood .it was Agnes 
de Caſtro, ( whoſe friendſhip alone was able 
to comfort her, in her Misfortunes ) who 
was the fatal cauſe of it ; ſhe read over the 
Paper an hundred times,deſiring to give her 
Eyes and Reaſonthe Lye, but finding but too 
plainly ſhe was not deceiv'd, ſhe found her 
Soul poſleſt with more Grief than Anger : 
when ſhe conſider'd as much in Love as the 
Prince was, he had kept his Torment ſecrer. 
After having made her moan, without con- 
demning him, the tenderneſs ſhe had for him 
made her ſhed a Torrent of Tears, and in- 
ſpir'd her with a reſolution, of concealing her 
reſentments. 

She wou'd certainly have done it, by a 
Virtue extraprdinary, if the Prince, who 
| miſſing 
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miſſing his Verſes when he wak'd, and fear- 
ing they might fall into indiſcreet hands, had 
not enter*d the Palace, all troubled with his 
loſs, and haſtily going into Conſtantia*s Apart- 
ment, ſaw her fair Eyes all wet with "Tears, 
and at the ſame inſtant caſt his own on the 
unhappy Verſes that had eſcap'd from his 
Soul, and now lay before the Princeſs. 

He immediately turn'd pale at this ſight, 
and appear'd ſo mov'd, that the Generous 
Princeſs felt more pain than he did : Madam 
faid he, ( infinitely Alarn'd ) from whom 
had you that Paper? it cannot come, but 
from the hand of ſome Perſon, anſwer'd 
Conſtantia, who is an Enemy both ro your 
repoſe and mine ; itis the work, Sir, of your 
own hand,” and doubtleſs the ſentiment of 
your Heart. But be not ſurpris*d, and do 
not fear, for if my tenderneſs ſhould make 
it paſs fora crime in you, the ſame tender- 
neſs, which nothing is able to alter, ſhall 
hinder me from complaining. 

The moderation and calmneſs of Conſtan- 
tia, fſerv'd only to render the Prince more a- 
ſham'd and confus'd: How Generous are you 
Madam, perſu*d he, and how unfortunate 
am I. Some Tears accompanied his words, 
and the Princeſs, wha lov'd him with ex- 
tream Ardor, was ſo ſenſibly touch'd at it, 
that it was a good while before ſhe cou'g nt- 
ter a word. Conſtantia then broke ſilence, 


and ſhowing him what Elyiras had caus'd to 
bc 
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be written, you are betray*'d Sir, added ſhe, 
you have been heard ſpeak, and your ſecret 
is known. It was at this very moment thatall 
the forces of the Prince abandon'd him, and- 
his condition Was really worthy of Com- 
| paſſion; he cou'd not pardon himſelf the un- 
voluntary crime he had committed, in ex- 
poſing of the Lovely and the Innocent Agnes : 
and though he was convinc'd of the Virtue 
and Goodneſs of Conſtantia, the apprehenfi- 
ons he had that this modeſt and prudent Maid 
might ſuffer by his conduct, carryed him 
beyond all conſideration. ; 

The Princeſs, who heedfully ſirvey*d him, 
ſaw ſo many Marks of Diſpair in his Face and 
Eyes, that ſhe was affraid of the Conſe- 
quences ; and holding out hex Hand, in a 
very Obliging manner to him, ſhe ſaid, I 
promiſe,vou Sir, will never more complain 
on you,and that Agnes ſhall always be very 
dear to me; you ſhall never hear me make 
you any reproaches. And fince I cannot poſ- 
ſeſs your Heart, I will content my ſelf with 
endeavoring to render my ſelf worthy of 
it, Don Pedro more confus'd and dejected, 
than before he had been, bent one of his 
Knees at the Feet of Conſtantia, and with 
reſpect kiſt that fair kind Hand ſhe had given 
him ; and perhaps forgot Agnes for a mo- 
ment. X 

But LOVE ſoon put a ſtop to all the lit- 


tle Advances of Hymen,the fatal Star that pre- 
: ied 
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ſided over the Deſtiny of Dow Pedro, had not 


yet venced its Malignity ; and one moments 
Sight of Agnes gave new Forces to his Pa(- 


n. 

The Wiſh and Deſires of this charming 
Maid had no Parr in this Victory ; her Eyes 
were juſt,though penetrating,and they ſearch- 
ed not in thoſe of the Prince,what they had 
a Defire to diſcover to her. 

As ſhe was never far from Conſtantia, Don 
Pedro was no ſooner gone our of the Cloſer, 
bur Agnes entred ; and finding the Princeſs 
all Pale and Languiſhing in her Chair, ſhe 
doubted not bur there was ſome ſufficient 
Cauſe for her Afiction; ſhe pur her felfin the 
ſame Poſture the Prince had been in before, 
and expreſſing an Inquierude, full of Con- 
cern, Madam, faid ſhe, by all your Good- 
neſs, conceal not from me the Cauſe of 
your Trouble : Alas Agnes,replyed the Prin- 
cels, What would you know? And what 
ſhould I tell you ? The Prince, the Prince, 
my deareſt Maid is in Love; the Hand that 
he gave me was not a Preſent of his Heart ; 
and for the Advantage of this Aliance,l muſt 
become the Victim of it. —What! the Prince 
in Love, replyed Agnes, ( with an Aſtoniſh- 
ment mixt with Indignation ) What Beauty 
can diſpute the Empire over a Heart fo 
much your due? Alas, Madam, all the Re- 
ſpect I owe him, cannot hinder me. from 
murmuring againſt him. Accuſe him of no. 

| thing 
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thing, interrupted Conſtantia, he does whar 
he can; and | am more obliged to him for 
deſiring tobe Faithful,than if I poſleſt his real 
Tenderneſs. Ir 1s not enough to Fight, bur 
to Overcome ; and the Prince does more in 
the Condition wherein he 1s, than I ought 
reaſonably to hope tor : In fine, he is my 
Husband, and an agreable one ; to' whom 
nothing is wanting, but what I cannot in- 
ſpire, that is a Paſſion which wou'd have 
made me but too Happy. Ah, Madam, 
cry*'d out Agzes, tranſported with her Ten- 
derne(s for the Princeſs, he is a blind and 
ſtupid Prince, who knows not the pretious 
Advantages he poſſeſſes. He muſt ſurely 
know Something, reply*d the Princeſs, mo- 
deſtly ; but, Madam, reply*d Agnes, Is there 
any thing, not only in Portugal, bur in all 
Spain, that can compare with you ? And, 
without conſidering the Charming Qualities 
of your Perſon,can we enough admire thoſe 
of your Soul? My dear Agnes, interrupted 
Conſt amia, Sighing, ſhe who robs me of my 
Husband*s Heart, has but too manyCharms, . 
to plead his Excuſe, ſince it is thou, "mild, 
whom Fortune makes uſe of, to give me 
this Killing Blow. Yes, Agnes, the Prince 
loves thee ; and the Merit | know thou. arc 
polleſt of, puts Bounds to my Complaints, 
without ſutfering me to have the leaſt Re- 
lentment. 

\ The delicate Agnes little expected to _ 
waat 
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what the Princeſs rold her, Thunder wow'd 
bave leſs ſurpriſed, and lefs oppreſt her : She 
remained a long time withour ſpeaking, but 
at laſt fixing her Looks all frightful on Cox- 
ffamia, What ſay yon, Madam ? (cry'd ſhe) 
And what Thoughts have you of me ? What, 
that I ſhould betray you? And coming hi- 
cher only full of Ardor to be the Repoſe of 
your Life, do I bring a fatal Poyſon to af- 
flict it ? What Deteſtation muſt | have for 
the Beauty they. find in me, without aſpiring 
to make it appear?and how ought I to curſe 
the Unfortunate Day in which 1 firſt ſaw the 


\ Prince ? — but, Madam, it cannot be me, 


whom Heaven has choſen to torment you, 
and to deſtroy all your Tranquillity : No, it 
cannot be fo much my Enemy, to put me 
to ſo great a Tryal: And if I were that odi- 
ous Perſon, there is no Excuſe or Puniſh- 
ment to which I would not Condemn my 
Self ; it is Elvira, Madam, the Prince loves, 
and lov*d before his Marriage with you, and 
alſa\before his Devorce from Bianca : And 


ſome, Body has made an indiſcreet Report 


to of this Intriegue of his Yourh; but, 
, What was in the time of Bianca, 1s 
to you. It is Certain that Dor Pedro 


tovcs you , anſwered the Princeſs; and 1 
have Vanity enough to believe that none be- 
tides your Self cou'd have diſputed his Hearr 
with me ; but the Secret is diſcover'd; and 
Don Pedro has not downed it; What, inter- 

rupted 
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rupted Agnes, ( more ſurpriſed than ever ) 
Is ir then trom Himſelf you have learnt his 
Weakneſs? The Princeſs then ſhew*d her the 
Verſes, and there was never any Diſpair 
like ro hers. 

While chey were both thus ſadly em- 
ployed, both Sighing, and both Weeping, 
the impatient Elvira who was Willing to 
learn the Etfe&t of her Malice, return'd to 
the Apartment of the Princeſs, where ſhe 
freely entered, even to the Cabinet where 
theſe unhappy Perſons were ; whom all affli- 
Qed and troubled as they were bluſhr at 
her approach, whoſe Company they did 
notdefire ; ſhe had the pleaſure to ſee Con- 
ſtantia hide from her the Paper which had 
been the caufe of all their Trouble, and 
which the Princeſs had never ſeen but for her 
Spight and Revenge ; and-o obſerve alſo in 
the Eyes of the Princeſs and thoſe of Agnes, 
an immoderate Grief; ſhe ſtay*d in the Ca- 
binet as long as it was neceſſary to be af- 
ſur*d that ſhe had ſucceeded in her Deſign, 
but the Princeſs who did not defire ſuch a 
Witneſs of the diſorder, in which ſhe then 
was, defir'd to be left alone Elvira then 
went our of the Cabinet, and Agnes de Caſtro 
withdrew at the ſame time. 

It was in her own Chamber that Agnes ex- 
amining more freely this adventure found 
it as cruel as Death : She lovd Conſtantia 
pcerely, and had not till- then any thing 


more 
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more than an Eſteem mixt with Admiration 
for tne Prince of Portugal, which indeed none 


* cou'd refuſe to ſo many fine Qualities. And 


looking on her ſelf as che moſt unfortunace 
of her Sex, as being the cauſe of all the 
ſuffering of the Princeſs to. whom ſhe was 
oblig*d for the greateſt Bounties, ſhe ſpent 
the whole Night in Tears, and complaints 
ſufficient to have revenged Con#fantia of 
all the Griefs ſhe made her ſuffer. 

The 'Prince, on his ſide,was in no greater 
Tranquillity ; the Generoſity of his Princeſs 
encreasgd his Remorſe, without diminiſhing 
his Love, he fear*d, and with Reafon that 
thoſe who were the Occaſion of Conſtantia's 
ſeeing thoſe Verſes ſhould diſcover his Paſ- 
ſion to the King, from whom he hop'd for 
no Indulgence,and he would moſt willingly 
have given his Life to have been free from 
this Extremity. 

in the mean time the afflicted Princeſs 
languiſht in a moſt deplorable Sadneſs, ſhe 
found nothing in thoſe who were the Cauſe 
of her Misfortunes,but rhings fitter to move 
her Tenderneſs than her Anger ; it was in 
vain that Jealouſy ſtrove to combate the 
Inclination ſhe had to love her fair Rival ; 
nor was any Occaſion of making the Prince 
leſs dear to her, and ſhe felt neither Hatred, 
nor ſo much as Inditiergnce for Innocent 
Agnes. | 
While theſe three diſconſolate Perſons 

abandon'd” 
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abandon'd themſelves to their Melaricholy, 
Elvira, not to leave her vengeance imper- 
fect, ſtudy*'d in what manner ſhe mighe 
bring it to the height of its effeCts. Her Bro- 
ther on whom ſhe depended ſhow?d her a 
great deal of Friendſhip; and judging right« 
ly that the Love of Don Pedro, to Agnes de Ca- 
tro wou'd not be approv*d by the King, ſhe 
acquainted Dow Alvaro her Brother with it, 
who was not ignoram of the paſſion the 
Prince had once proteſted to have for his 
Siſter, He found himſelf very much intereſted 
in this News, from a ſecret paſſion he had 
for Agnes ; whom the buſineſs of his Fortune 
had hethero hindred him from diſcovering : 
And he expected a great many Favors from 
the King, that might render the effort of 
his Heart the more conſiderable. 

He hid not from his Siſter this one thing, 
which he found difficule to conceal ; fo 
that ſhe was now poſieſt with a double 
Grief, to find Agnes ſdvereign of all the 
Hearts, to which ſhe had a prerention. 

Don Alvaro was one of thoſe ambitious 
Men, that are Fierce without Moderation, 
and Proud withont Generoſity ; of a Melan- 
cholv, cloudy Humot ; of a Cruel inclinati- 
on, and to effect his erids, found nothing 
difficult or unlawfal. Naturally he lov'd 
not the Prince, who, on all accounts ought 
to have held the firſt rank in the Heaft of 
the King, which ſhould have ſet bounds ro 
C favor 
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favor of Don Alvaro ; who when he knew 
the Prince was his Rival, his jealouſy in- 
creagd his hate of him; and he conjur'd Elvui- 
ra to employ all her care, to oppoſe an en- 
g4gement that cowd not but be deſtructive 
to *em both ; ſhe promis'd him, and he not 
very well /atisfy*d reiy*d on her Addreſs. 

Don cilvaro, who had too lively a repre- 
ſentation within himſelf of che Beauties and 
Graces of the Prince of Por;ugal, thought of 
nothing but how to combat: his Merits, he 
himſelf being not hanſome or well made : 
his Faſhion was as diſagrecable as his Hu- 
mour, and Den Pedro had all the advanta- 
ges that one Man may poſlibly have over 
another. In fine all that Don Alvaro want- 
ed adorn'd the Prince : But as he was the 
Husband of Conſtantia, and dep:nded upon 
an abſolute Father, and that Don Alwaro 
was free and Maſter cf a good Fortune, he 
thought himſelf more aſlur'd of Agnes, and 
tixt his hopes on that thought. 

He knew very well that the paſſion of 
Don Pedro cowd not but inſpire a violent 
anger in the Soul of the King. Indultrious 
in doing 11], his firft buſineſs was to carry 
this unwelcome news to him : after he had 
given time to his Grief, ard had compogd 
himſclf to his deſire, he then beſonght the 
King to intereſt himſelf in his Amorous Aft- 


fair, and to be the protector of his per- 
fon. 


Though 
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Though Dom Alvaro, had no other merit 
to recommend him to the King, than a 
continual and blind obedience to all his 
Commands ; yet he had favour'd thim with 
ſeveral Teſtimonies of his vaſt Bounty, and 
conſidering the height to which the Kings 
liberality had raied him, there were few 
Lady's that would have refugd his Alli- 
ance. The King aflurd him of the conti- 
nuation ot his Friendſhip and Favoar, and 
promis'd him if he had any Authority he 
worrd grve him the Charming Agnes: 

Don Alvaro, perfeC&tly skilfull in manag- 
ing his Maſter, anſwer'd the King's laſt 
Bounties with a profound ſubmiſſion. He 
had yer never told Agnes what he felr for 
her ; but he thought now he might make 
a publick Declaration of ir, and ſought all 
means to do It. 

The Gallantry, which Commbra ſeem'd to 
have forgotten, began now to be awakeryd. 
The King, to pleaſe Don Alvaro, under pre- 
tence of diverting Conſtantia, order d ſome 
publick ſports, and commanded that every 
thing ſhou'd be very magnificent. 

Since the adventure of the Verſes Don 
Pedro endeavourd to lay a conſttaint on 
himſelf, and to appear leſs troubled: bur 
in his Heart he ſiifter'd always alike, and 
it was not but with great uneaſineſs he 
prepar'd himſelf for the Turnament. And 
tince he couwd not appear with the _ 

$' G3 O 


[ 20 | 
of Agner, he took thoſe of his Wife, with- 
out Device, or any great Magnificence. 

Don Alvaro, adorn'd himſelf with the Li- 
v ries of Agnes de Caſtro; and this fair Maid 
who had yct found no confolatiun from 
What the Princets had told her , had this 
new cauſe of being diſplea&d. 

Den Pedro appeard in the Lift with an 
admirable Grace; and Dorm Alvaro, who 
lookd on this Day at his own, appear'd 
there all ſhining with Gold, mixt with 
Stones of blew , which - were the colors 
of Agnes: and there was Embroiderd all 
over his Equipage, flaming Hearts of Gold 
on blew Velvet; and Nets for the ſnares 
of Love with abundance of double 4*s, his 
device was a Love coming out of a Cloud 
with theſe Verſes written underneath. 


Love from # Cloxd, breaks like the God of 
Day 

And to the World bus Glorys does diſ- 
play 

To gaze on charming Eyes, and make *em 
know 

Ii/hat to ſoft Hearts, and to bu Power they 
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The pride of Don Alvero was ſoon hum- 
bled at the feer of the Prince of Portygal, who 
threw bim againſt che Ground with Twenty 
ethers, and carsy'd alone the Glory 5 

che 
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the Day. There wasin the Evening a No- 
ble Alſembly at Conftamia*s, where Agnes 
wowd not have been unleſs expreſly com- 
manded by the Princeſs. She app-ar'd there 
all negligent and careleſs in her Dreſs, bur 
yet ſhe appear'd all Beaurifull and Charm- 
ing. She ſaw, with diſdain, her Name and 
her colours worn by Don Alvaro, at a pub- 
lick Triumph: and if her Heat were capable 
of any tender motions, it was not for ſuch 
a Man as he, for whom her delicacy deſtin- 
ed them: She lookt on him with a contempt, 
which did not hinder him from preſſing ſo 
near, that there was a neceſlicy for her to 
hear, what he had to declare to her. 

She treated him not uncvily , but her 
Coldneſs would have rebated the Courage 
of any but Alvaro. Madam, ſaid he, ( when 
he could be heared of none bur her ſelf) 

I bave bitherto concealed the paſſion you harye 
inſpi”d me with, fearing it ſhould diſpleaſe you 7, 
but tt bas committed a wioence on my reſpe#: and 
T could no Imyer conceal it from you. I neyer 
refletted on your Aftions, anſwered Agnes, with 
__ gran 0 of _ ſhe was RO, 
and if you thin offend me, are mnt 
—_— 8 make & rm Fr. his coldneſs is 
but an ill omen for me, reply'd Don Alvaro, 
end if you have not found me cut to by your Lover 
to Day, 1 fear you will never approve my Paſ- 
Fon. 

Oh! what a time you have choſen to make it 
2 sf Phat 


b 
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appear to me ( purſucd Agnes ) is it ſo great an 


Honor for me, that you muſt take ſuch care to 


ſhew # to the World ? And do you think rhat 1 


am ſo deſirous of Glory, that I muſt aſpireto it by 
your Attions ? If I muſt, you have wery ill main- 
tained it m the Turnamemt ; and if it be that va- 
nity that you depend upon, you! make no great 
progreſs, on a Soul that is not fond of ſhame. If 
you were poſſeſt of all the advantages, which the 
Prince bas this Day carried away, you yet ought 
fo conlider what you are going about ; and it is 
not a Maid hike me, who is touch'd with enter- 
prizes, without Reſpeb# or Permiſſion ask'd. 

The Favorite of the King was too proud 
to hear Agnes, without Indignation ;. but as 
he was willing to conceal it, and not offend 
her, he. made not his Reſentment appear ; 
and conſidering the Obſervation ſhe, made 
on the Triumphs of Den Pedro, ( which 1in- 
creaſed his Jealouſies) if I have not over- 
come at the Turnament, reply?d he,- Il am 
not the leſs in Love for being vanquiſhd, 
nor the leſs capable of Succeſs on other 
Occaſions. PX, 

' They were interrupted here, but from 
that-Day Don Alvaro, who had open'd the 
firſt Difficulries, kept no more his wonted 
Diſtance, but perpetually perſecuted Apnes ; 
yer though he were protected by the King, 
chat inſpir'd,in ber, never the more Confide- 
ration for him. 
' Dozw Pedro was always ignorant by what 
Wn means 
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means the Verſes he had loſt in the Garden, 
fe into the Hands of Conftantia: as the 
Princeſs appeared to him indulgent, he was. 
only concerned for Agnes ; and the Love 
of Don Alvaro, which was then_ ſo well 
known, increasd the Pain ; and had he 
been polleſt of the Authority, he would not 
have ſuffered her to have been exposd to 
the Perſecutions of ſo unworthy a Rival. 
He was alſo afraid of the King's being ad- 
vertiſed of his Paſſion, but he thought not 
at all of Elvira's, nor apprehended any Ma- 
lice from her Reſentment. 
While ſhe burnt with a Deſire of deſtroy- 
ing Agnes, againſt whom ſhe vented al! her 
Venom ; and ſhe was never weary of ma- 
king new Reports to her Brother, aſſuring 
him, That though they could nor prove, 
that Agnes made any Returns to the Ten« 
derneſs of the Prince; yer that was the 
Cauſe of Conſtantia's Grief. And, that if 
this Princeſs ſhould dye of it, Don Pedro 
might marry Ages. In fine, the fo in- 
cenc'd the Jealous Don Alvaro's Jealouſy, 
that he could not hinder himſelf from run- 
ning unmeditely to the King, with the 
Diſcovery of all he knew, and all he gueſt, 
and whom he had the Pleaſire to gnd, was 
infinitely inrag'd at the News. My dear 
Alvaro, fail the King, vou ſhall initantly 
marry this dangerous Beauty. And ler Po 
ſeſſhon atlyre your Repoſe, and mine. i! 
C 4 | hays 
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I have protected you in other Occaſions, 
judge what a Service of ſo great an Impor- 
tance for me would make me pndertake; 
and, without any Reſerve, the Forces of 
this State are in your Power, and almoſt 
any thing that I can give, ſhall be aſſnr'd 
you; fo you render your ſelf Maſter of the 
Deſtiny of Agnes. 

Don Alvaro pleas'd, and vain with his 

Maſter's Bounty, made uſe of all the Au- 

— thority he gave him : he paſſionately lov'd 
Agnes, and would not, on the ſudden, make 
uſe of Violence ; but refolv'd with kimfelf 
to employ all poſſible Means to win her 
fairly ; bur if that fail'd, to have Recourſs 
to force, if ſhe continued always inſen- 
fible. 

While Agnes de Caftro ( importun'd by his 
Affiduities, defpairing at the Grief of Con- 
ftaxtis, and perhaps made tender by thoſs 
the had causd in the Prince of Portugal ) 
took a Reſolution worthy of her Virtue ; 
yet as Amiable as don Pedro was, ſhe found 
nething in him' but his being Husband to 
Cenftawis, that was dear to her: and, far 
from incouraging the Power ſhe had por 
over his Heart, ſhe thought of nothing bur 
yemoving from Coimbra ; the Paſſion of 
Dew Alwaro, which fhe had no Inclination 
to Favour , ſerv'd her as a Pretexe, and 
pred with the Fear of cauſing, in the End, 
a cruel Proxce between the Prince _ 

is 
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his Princefs, ſhe went rq find Conftanze , 
with a Trouble, which all her Care was not 
able to hjde from her. 

The Prircefs eafily found it out; and 
their common Misfortune having not 
chang*d their Friendſhip : —What ails you, 
Agnes ? ſaid the Princeſs to her, in a fot 
Tone, and her ordinery Sweetneſs ; and 
what new Misfortune cauſes thar Sadneſs in 
thy Looks ? Madam, reply'd Agnes, ſhed- 
—_ a Rivulet of Tears, The Obligations 
and Ties I have to you, put me upon a 
cruel Tryal; I had bounded the Felicity of 
my Life in hope of paſling it near your 
Highneſs ; yet I muſt carry, to ſome other 
part of the World, this unlucky Face of 
mine, which renders me nothing but ill 
Offices : - And it is to obtain that Liberty, 
thar | am came to throw my Self at 
your Feet; looking upon you as my $0» 
vereign. 

Conſtantia was ſo ſurprigd and touch'd 
with the Propofition of Agnes, that ſhe loſt 
her Speech for ſome moments; Tears,which 
were ſincere, expreſt her firſt Sentiments ; 
And after having ſhed abundance, to give 
a new Mark of her Terdernefs to the Fair 
afflicted Apnes, ſhe with a fad and melan- 
choly Look, fixt her Eyes upon her, and 
holding out her Hand to her, in a moſt 
obliging manner , Sighing , cry'd — you 
will then, my dear Agnes, leave me ? And 

| expoſs 
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"expoſe m2 tv the Griefs of ſeeing you no 
more? Alas, Madam, interrupted this love- 
ly Maid, hide from the Unhappy Agnes a 
Bounty, which. does but increaſe her Miſ- 
fortunes. It 1s nor I, Madam, that wou'd 
leave you, it is my Duty, and my Reaſon 
that orders my Fate. And thoſe Days 
which I ſhall paſs far from you, promiſe 
m2 nothing to oblige me to this D-11gn, it 
I did not ſee my Self abiolutely forc'd to it: 
I am not ignorant of what palles at Coimbra ; 
and I ſhall be an Accomplice of the Injulſtice 
there committed, if I ſhould ſtay there any 
longer. — ah, 1 know your Virtue, cry'd 
Conſtantia, and you may remain here, in 
all Safety,while I am your Protectreſs,and let 
what will happen, I will accuſe you of no- 
thing. There's no anſwering for what's ro - 
come, reply'd Agnes, ſadly ; and 1 ſhall be 
ſafficiently Guilcy, if my Preſence cauſe 
Sentiments,_which cannot be innocent. Be. 
ſide, Madam, .the Importunities of Don Al- 
varo are inſupportable to me ; and though 1 
find nothing bur Averſion-for him, ſince the 
King protects his Infolence, and he's in a 
Condition of undertaking any thing, my 
Flight is abſqlurely neceflary ; bur, Madam, 
cho? he has nothing but what ſeems odious 
to me. I call Heaven to witneſs, that if [ 
cowd cure the Prince by marrying Dun A!l- 
waro, I wowd not conſider of it 4 moment ; 
and finding in my P::niſhm2nt the Confolatj- 

on 
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on of Sacrificing, my Self to my Princeſs, 1 
won'd ſupport it without murmuring: Bur 
if 1 were the Wife of Don Alvaro, Don Pedro 
wowd always look upon me with the ſame 
Eyes: ſo that I find nothing more reaſonable 
for me than to hide my Self in ſome Corner 
of the World ; where, though I ſhall moſt 
certainly live without Pleaſure , yer, I ſhall 
preſerve the Repoſe of my deareſt Miſtriſs. 
All the Reaſon you find in this Deſign, an- 
\wered the Princeſs, cannot oblige me to 
approve of your Abſence: Will it reſtore 
me the Heart of Don Pedro? And will he 
not fly away with you ; his Grief 1s mine, 
and my Life is ty*d to his ; do not make 
him deſpair then, if vou love me I know 
ye, I tell you fo once more; and let your 
Power be never fo great over the Heart of 
the Prince, | will not fatter you to abandon us, 

Though Agnes thought ſhe had perfettly 
known Conſtamia, yet ſhe did not expzCt to 
hind fo intire a Virtue in . her, which made 
ber think her ſelf more Happy, and the 
Prince more Criminal. Oh! Wiſdom! Oh 
Bounty without Example ! ( cry*d ſhe ) 
Why is it that the' cruel Deſtinies do not 
give you all yon deſerve:You are the Diſpo- 
ſer, of my Actions, continued ſhe (in kiſſing 
the Hand of Conſtantia ) Il do nothing but 
what yowll have m2 : But conſider, weigh 
well the Reaſons that ought to counſe] veu 
In the Meaſures vou oblige to tak:. 
| Dcn 
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Don Pedro, who had not ſeen the Prineeſs 
all that Day, came in then, and finding *em 
both extreamly troubl'd; with a fierce impa- 
tience, demanded the Cauſe : Sir, Anſwer- 
ed Conſtantia, Agnes too Wiſe, and too Scru- 
pulous, fears the effetts of ber Beauty, and will 
live no longer at Coimbra ; and i was on thu 
Subjef, (which cannot be apreeable to me ) 
that ſhe azF'd my Advice, The Prince grew 
pale at this Diſcourſe; and ſnatching the 
Words. from her Mouth ( with more con- 
cern, than poſleſt either of them ) cry*d with 
a Voice very feeble, Apnes cannot fail, if ſhe 
follow your Counſel, Madam ; and I have you 
full liberty to grue ber. He then immediate- 
ly went out, and the Princeſs, whoſe Heart 
he perfectly poſleſt , not being able to hide 
her diſpleaſure, ſaid, My dear Agnes, if my 
ſatufattion did not only depend on your onvoer- 
ſation, I ſbould deſire it of you, for Don Pedro's 
ſake ; it us the only advantage that bus unfortunate 
Lowe can hope ; and wou'd not the World have 
reaſon to call me Barbarows, if I contributed to 
depricve him of that ? But the fight of me will 
prove a Poiſon to him. -—— Reply'd Agnes, 
end what ſhould I do, my Princeſs. if after the 
reſerve he has hitherto kept, bus Mouth ſhould add 
any thing to the Torments I have already felt, by 
ſpeaking to me of bu flame? You would hear 

m ſure, without cauſrng him to deſpair , re- 
plv'd Conflantia ; I ſhould put this Obliga- 


fiow to the account of the reſt you have done me. 
| Wow'd 
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Wow'd you then hawe me expeft} thoſe events 
which th 


withdrew into her Chamber, bur it was not- 
to be more at eaſe. 

What Doz Pedro had learr'd of the deſign 
of Agnes, Caus'd a cruel agitation in his Soul ; 
he wiſh'd he had never Jov'd her, and de- 
ſired a Thouſand times to dye: Bur it was 
not for him to make Vows againſt a thing 
which Fate had deſfign'd him ; and whatever 
reſolutions he made, to bear the abſence of 
Agnes, his tenderneſs had not force enough 
to conſent to It. 

Afﬀeer having, for a long time, combated 
with” himſelf, he determin'd to do, whar 
was impoſſible for him, to let Agnes do. His 
Courage reproach'd him with the Idleneſs, 
in which he paſt the moſt youthful, and vi- 
gorous of his Days; and making it appear to- 
- the King, that his Allyes,and even the Prince 
Don Fobn Emanuel, his Father in Law, had 
concerns in the World, which demanded 
his preſence on the Frontiers ; he eaſily ob- 
rain'd liberty to make this Journey, to which 
the Princeſs wou'd put no obſtacle, 

Agnes faw him part without any concern, 
but it was not upon the acconnt of any aver- 
ſion ſhe had for him. Don Alvaro begart 
then to make his importunity, an open Per- 
ſecution; 


L 30 ] 
ſecution ; he forgor nothing that might 
touch the infenfible Agnes ; and made ute, a 

' long time, only of the Arms of Love : But 
ſeeing that his ſubmiſſions and reſpect was 
to no purpoſe, he form'd itrange deſigns. 

As the King had a deference for all his 
Counſe!s, it was not difficult to inſpire him 
with what he had a mind to: he complain'd 
of the ingrateful Agnes, and forgot nothing 
that might make him. perceive that ſhe was 
not cruel to him, on his own account; bur. 
from the too much ſenſibility ſhe had for 
the Prince. The King who was extream 
angry at this, reiterated all the promiſes he 
had made him. 

The King had not yct ſpoke to Agnes, 
in favor of Den Alvaro ; and not doubting 
but his approbation wowd ſurmount all Ob- 
ſtacles, he took an occaſion to enfercain 
her with it. Ard removing ſome diſtance 
frum thoſe who might hear him, I thought 
Don Alvaro had merit encugh, ſaid he to her, 
to have chtain'd a lutle ſhare m your eſteem ; and 1 
corid not imagine, there 2wuld bave been any 
mece{jity of my ſoliciting it for him : I know you 
are very Charming, but he has nothing that ren- 
ders him unworthy of you ; and when you ſhall 
reflect on the choice my Friendjkip has made of 
bim, from among all the great Men of my Ceurt, 
you will 4 him, at the ſame time, Fuſtice. His for- 
tan? 1s none of the meaneſt, ſince he has me fer his 
PFreteSlor : He t+ mebly Burn, @ Man of _ 
an 
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and Courage ; be adures you ; and it fecrms to 
me, that all theſe rea/ons are ſufficient ro vanquiſh 
your Pride. 

The Heart of: #pnes was fo little diſpoſed, 
to give it ſelf ro Den Alvaro, that all that 
the King of Pcriugal had faid, had no effect 
on her, in his favor. If Don Aivaro, Si, 
anſwered ſhe, were without Merit , he poſſeſt 
adyantages enough m the bounty your Majeſty 
is pleaſed to Hinur him with, to make bim Ma- 
ſter of all things. It is not that I find any De- 
fett m him,that I anſwer not.his deſires : But Sir, 
by what obſtmate Puwer, wowd you that I ſhould 
Love, if Heaven bas not given me a Soul that is 
tender ? And why ſhould you pretend that I ſhould 
ſubmu to him, when nothing is dearer to me than 
my Liberty * Yiu are not ſo free, nor ſo inſenſi- 
ble, as you ſay ( aniwered the King, bluſh- 
ing, with Anger.) And if your Heart were 
exempt from all ſorts of Aﬀetim, be might ex- 
peck a more reaſmable return, than what be 
finds. But imprudent Maid, condutted by an ill 
Fate, ( added he, in Fury ) What preterſicns 
have you to Lon Pedro ? Hitherto, I have bid 
the Chagrees, which his Weakneſs and yours 
gave me, but it was not the leſs wiolent for be- 
ing bid: find ſmce you oblige me to break out, I muſt 
tell you, that if my Son were nt already married 
to Condaraia, be ſhould never be your Husband ; 
renounce then thoſe vam Ideas, which will cure 
bim, and juſtify you. 

The 
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The Courageous Agnes was ſcarce Miſtreſs 
of the firſt Tranſports, at a Diſcourle fo full of 
Contempt; but Calling her Verrue to the aid 
of her Anger, ſhe recover'd her (elf by the 
aſſiſtance of Reaſon. And conſidering the 
Outrage ſhe receiv*d, not as Coming from a 
great King, but a Man blinded and poſleſt 
by Don Alvaro : She thought him not wor- 
thy of her reſentment ; her fair Eyes ani- 
mated themſelves wita ſo ſhining a vivacity, 
they anſwered for the purity of her Senti- 
ments ; and fixing them ſtedfaftly on the 
King, If the Prince Don Pedro have Weak- 
neſſes, ( reply'd ſhe ) with an Air diſdainful, 

never communicated *'em to me; and | am 
certain , I never coniributed willfully to *om : 
But to let you ſee how little I regard your Defi- 
ance, and to put my Glory in ſafety, I will love 
far from you, and all that belongs to you : Nes, 
Sir, I will quit Coimbra with pleaſure, and for 
this Man who 1s ſo dear to you, ( anſwered ſhe 
with a noble Pride and Fierceneſs, of which 
the King felt all the Force ) for this Faworne, 
fo worthy to poſſeſs the moſt render Aﬀettions of 4 
great Prince, 1 aſſure you, that into whatever 
part of the World Fortune conduits me, I will wot 
carry away the leſt Remimbrance of bim, Ax 
theſe words ſhe made a profound Reve- 
rence, ard made fuch haſte from his Pre- 
ſence, tnat he could nes oppoſo her going 
if he would. 


The 
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The King was now more ſtrongly con- 
vinced than ever, that ſhe favonred the paſſion 
of Don Pedro, and immediately went to Con- 
ſtantia to inſpire her with the ſame thought; 
but ſhe was not capable of receiving ſuch im- 
preſſions, and following her own natural in- 


clinations, ſhe generouſly defended the Virtue 


of Agnes. The King angry to ſee her fo well 
intentioned to her Rival, whom he would have 
had her hated, reproached her with the ſweet- 


nels of her temper, and went thence to mix - 


his Anger with Don Alvaro's Rage, who was 
totally confounded when he faw the Negotia= 
tion of his Maſter had taken no Effet. The 
haughty Maid braves me then, Sir, ſ2id heto 
the King, and deſpiſes the Honour which 
your Bounty offered her ! Why cannot I reſiſt 
ſo fatal a Paſſion? Bur | muſt love her in ſpight 
of my lelf, and if this flame conſume me, 1 can 
find no way to extinguiſh it; what can | far- 
ther do for you, replyed the King? Alas ! Sir, 
anſwered Don Alvaro, | muſt do by force what 
1 cannot otherwiſe hope from the Proud 
and cruel Agnes. Well then added the 
King, ſince it is not fir for me to Authoriſe 
publickly a Violence in the midſt of my King- 
dow, chuſe thole of my Subje&s which you 
think molt capable of ſerving you, and take a- 
way by force, the Beauty that charms you, and 
if ſhe do not yield to your Love, put that 
Power you are Maſter of in Execution to ob=- 
lige her ro Marry you. 

Don Alvaro raviſh'd with this Propoſition, 


whichat the ſame time flattered both his Love 
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and Anger, calt himſelf at the feet of the King, 
and renewed his Acknowledgment by freſh 
Proteſtations, and thought of nothing but em- 
ploying his unjuſt Authority againſt A4engs. 

Don Pedrohad been about three Months ab- 
ſent, when Alvaro undertook what the King 
Counſell'd him to ; tho the Moderation was 
known to him, yet he feared his Preſence, 
and would not attend the return of a Rival, 
with whom he wou'd avoid all Diſputes. 

One Night when the ſad Agres, full of her 
ordinary Inquietudes, in vain expected the 
God of Sleep, ſhe heard a Noiſe, and after ſaw 
ſome Men unknown enter her Chamber, whoſe 
Meaſures being well conſulted they carried her 
out of the Palace, and putting her in a cloſe 
Coach, forc'd her out of Coimbra, without 
being hindred by any Obſtacle. She knew not 
of wkom to complain, nor whom to ſuſpect ; 
Don Alvaro ſeem'd too puillant to ſeek his ſa- 
tisfaftion this way, and ſhe accus'd not the 
Prince of this Attempt, of whom ſhe had ſo 
favourable an Opinion; what ever ſhe cou'd 
think or ſay, ſhe cou'd not hinder her ill for- 
tune, they hurried her on with diligence, and 
before it was Day were a conliderable way off 
from the Town. 

Aſſoon as Day began to break, ſhe ſurveyed 
thoſe that incompaſied her, withont ſo much 
as knowing one of them; and ſeeing that her 
Cries and Prayers were all in vain with theſe 
* deaf Raviſhers, ſhe ſatisfyed her ſelf with im- 
ploring the Prote@tion of Heav'n, and aban- 
don'd her ſclf ro its Conduct. 


While 


While ſhe Tate thus overwhelm'd with 
grief , nncertain of her Deſtiny , ſhe ſaw a 
body of Horſe advance towards the Troop 
which ConduCted her. The Raviſhers did not 
ſhun them, thinking ir to be Don Alvaro; but 
when he approached more near, they found it 
was the Prince of Portugal, who was at the 
head of 'em, and who withont foreſeeing the 
occaſion, that would offer it ſelf of ſerving 
Agnes, was returning to Coimbra full of her 
Taea, after having pertorm'd what he ought 
in this Expedition. 

Agnes who did not expect him, chang'd 
now her Opinion, and thonght that it was the 
Prince, that had cauſed her to be ſtolen away. 
Oh Sir, ſaid ſhe to him, having ſtill the ſame 
thought, Is it you that have torn me from the 
Priaceſs? and cou'd ſo cruel a blow come from 
a hand that is ſo dear to her, what wilt you 
do with an unfortunate Creature, who deſires 
nothing but Death? And why will you obſcure 
the Glory of your Life, by an Artifice unwor- 
thy of you? This Language aſtoniſhed the 
Prince, no leſs than the ſight of Agnes had 
done, he found by what ſhe had ſaid, that ſhe 
was taken away by force, and immediately 
paſſing to the height of Rage, he made her 
underſtand by one only look, that he was not 
the baſe Author of her trouble. I tear you 
from Conſtantia? whoſe only pleaſure you are, 
replyed he, What Opinion have you of Don 
Tedro? No Madam though you ſee me here, 
Iam altogether innocent of the Violence that 
has been done you, and there is nothing, I will 
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refuſe to hinder_it; he then tyrn'd himſelf 
to behold the raviſhers, but his Preſence had 
already ſcatter d 'em 3 he order'd ſome of his 
Men to purſue 'em, and to ſeize ſore of %em 
that. he might know what Authority It was 
that ſet *em at Work. 

D uring .this, Agnes was no Icſs- confus'd 
than before ; ſhe admir'd the Condudt of her 
Deſtiny, that brought the Prince art a time, 
when he was fo neceflary to her; her Inclina- 
tions to do him Juſtice, ſoon repair'd the 
Offence her Suſpicions had caus'd; ſhe was 
glad to have elcaped a Miſfortune, which ap- 
pear'd certainto her, but this was not a ſincere 
Joy, when ſhe conſider'd that ber Lover was 
her 'Deliverer, and a Lover worthy of all 
her: Acknowledgments, bur who ow'd his 
heart to the moſt Amiable Princeſs in the 
World. 

While the Princes Men were. purſuing the 
Ravilbers of Agnes, he was left, almoſt alone 
with her, and though heohad always reſolv'd 
to, ſhun. being ſo, yet his conſtancy was not 
Proof againlt ſo fair an Occaſion: Madam faid 
he to her, is it poſſible that Men born amongſt 
thoſe that Obey us, ſhou'd be capable of of. 
fending you?, I never thought my ſelf Deſtined 
to revenge ſuch an Offence ; but ſince Heaven 
has permitted you to receive it, 1 will either 
Periſh, or make them repent it; Sir, replyed 
Agnes, more concerned at this Diſcourſe than 
at the, Enterpriſe of Din Alvaro, thole who 
are wanting in: theiy, reſpect to the Princeſs 


and you, are not obliged to have any for me. ' 


| 
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I do not in the leaſt doubt but Dor Alvaro was 
the Undertaker of this Enterpriſe, and I 
judg'd what I ought to fear rom him; +by. 
what his jmportunities have already made me 
ſuffer. He is ſure of the Kings ProteCtion, and 
he will make him an Accomplice in his Crime; 
but,Sir, Heaven conduCted you hither happily 
for me, and I owe you for the liberty F'have 
of ſerving the Princeſs yet longer. You will 
Go for Conſtantia, reply'd the Prince, what "tis 
impoſſible not to do for you, your goodneſs 
attaches you to her, and my Deſtiny ingages 
me to you for ever.  * | 

The modeſt Agnes who fear*d this diſcourſe 
as mnch as the Misfortune ſhe had newly 
ſhunn'd , anſwered nothing 'but by down caſt 
Eyes, and the Prince who Knew the trouble 
ſhe was in, left her to go fpeak to his Men, 
who brought back one'of thoſe that belong'd 
to Don Alvaro, by whoſe confeſſion he found 
the .Truth; he pardon'd him, thinking not 
fit to Puniſh him, who 'obey'd a Man whom 
the weakneſs of his Father had render*d* Po- 
werful. | | Wy 

Afterwards they condntted Agnes back to 
Coimbra, where her Adventure began to'mike 
a-great Noiſe; the Princeſs was ready to Die 
with diſpair,” and at firſt thonght it was'only 
a continuation of the deſign this fair Maid had 
of retiring ; but ſome Women that ſerv'd her 
having told the Princeſs, that ſhe was carried 
away by Violence, Conſtantia made her com- 
Paine to the King who regarded her not at 
all, *© | | 
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© Madam), faid he to her, let this fatal Plagug 
© remove it ſelf, who takes from you the hearr - 


© of you Huſband,and without afflicting your 


© ſel 
©tt. ; 

The Generous Princeſs took Agres's part 
with a great deal of Courage, and was then 
diſpuriuvg her defence with the King, when 
Don Pedro arriv'd at Coimbra. 

The firſt Obje&t that mer the Princes Eyes 
was Don Alvaro, who was paſſing through 
one of the Courts of the Palace, amidſt a 
crowd of Courtiers, whom his favour with 
the King drew after him. This fight made Dor 
Pedro rage, but that of the Princeſs and Agnes, 
caus'd in him another ſort of Emotion: He eaſi- 
ly Divin'd that it was Dorn Pedro, who had 
taken her from his Men, and if his fury had 
ated what it wou'd, it might have produc'd 
very {ad effects. 

© Don Alvare, ſaid the Prince to him, is it 
thus you make uſe of the Authority which 
© theKing my Father has given you ? have you 
{© receiv'd Imployments and Power from him 
<« for no other end but to da baſe Aftjons,! ard 
*ro commit Rapes on Ladies? Are you lg- 
« norant how the Princeſs Interefts her ſelf in 
& all that concerns this Maid ? and do. you not 
© know the tender and Aﬀectionate eſteem ſhe 
© has for her? No reply'd Don Alvaro ( with 
an Inſolence which. had like to haye put. the 
Prigce palt all Patience) © I am not Ignorant 
< of it, nor of the intereſt your heart takes in 
*© her, ' Baſe and treacherays as thou art, re- 
Th "£ plyed 


for her Abſence, bleſs Heaven and me for 
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& ply'd the Prince, neither the favour which 
«< thou haſt ſo much abuſed, nor the Inſolence 
<« which makes thee ſpeak this, ſhou'd hinder 
© me from puniſhing thee, wert thou worthy 
© of my Sword, but there are other ways fo 
* humble thy Pride, and 'tis not fit for ſuch 
<an Arm as mine to ſeek fo baſe. an Im- 
pi ployment, as to puniſh ſuch a ſlave as thou 

* art. 

Don Pedro went away at theſe words and 
left Alvaro in a Rage, which is not to be ex- 
preſs'd; diſpair to ſee himſelf. defeated in an 
Enterpriſe he thought ſo ſure, and at the 
Contempt the Prince ſhow'd him, he pro- 
- mis'd himſelf ro Sacrifice all to his Re- 
VEnge. 

Though the King lov'd his Son, he was ſo 
prepoſleſs'd againſt his Paſſion, that he cow'd 
not Pardon him what he had done, and Con- 
demn'd him as much for this laſt ACt of Juſtice 
in delivering Agnes, as if it had been the 
greateſt of Crimes. k 

Elvira whom the ſweetneſs of hope flatter'd 
ſome Moments, ſaw the return of Aenes 
with a ſenſible Diſpleaſure, which ſufter'd 
her to think of nothing but irritating her 
Brother. 

In fine, the Prince ſaw the King; but inſtead 
of being receiv'd by him with a joy due to 
the Succeſs of his Journey , he appear'd all 
{ullen and out of Humour. After having paid 
him his firſt ReſpeCts, and gave him an exact 
Account of what he had done, he ſpoke to him 
about the Violence committed againſt the 
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Perſon of Agnes de Caſtro, and complain'd to 
| bica of ir in the Name of the Princeſs and of 
his Own, ©You ought to be tilent in this 

© Affair, reply'd the King, and the Motive 

* which makes you ſpeak, is ſo ſhameful tor 
,* you, that I ſigh and bluſh at it 5; what 1s1t to 
© you it this Majd, whoſe preſence is trouble- 

© ſome to me, be remov'd hence, fince 'tis [ 

*thatdelire it ? But,Sir, interrupted the Prince, 

_ © what Necellity is there of imploying force, 
© Artifice, and the Night, when the leaſt of 
© your Orders had been ſnthcient, Agnes wou'd 
© willingly have obey*d you ; and it ſhe con- 
© tinue at Cormbpra, tis perhaps againſt her 
© will, but be ir asit will, Sir, Conſtantia js 
© offended,and if it were not for tear of diſplea- 
© ſing you, (the only thing that Retains me ) 
©the Raviſher thou'd not have gone Unpu- 
*niit'd. How happy are you, reply'd the 
© King ſmiling with ditdain, in making Uſe of 
© the Name ot Conſt antiz,to uphold the intereſt 
© of your Heart, you think [am ignorant of it, 
© and that this uunappy Princeſs looks on the 
< injury you do her with indifference. Never 
* ſpeak to me more of Aones, witn a Tone 
very ſevere: © Content your ſelf that I Pardon 
< wiiat's paſt, and think matnorely of the Con- 
© ſiderations |. have for Don Alvaro, when you 
© wou'd Gelign aiy thing againſt him. Yes, Sir, 
© reply'd the Prince with hrceneſs, 1 will ſpeak 
©to you no more of Azrnes, but Conftantia and 
© I will never juffer chat ſheſhon'd be anv more 
©expos'd to the infolence of your favourite. 
The King had like to have brake qut into 
rage 
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Rage at this Diſcourſe ; bnt he had yet a Reſt. 
of Prudence left that hinder'd him. Retwe, 
( faid he to Den Pedro, ) and go make Refle- 
tions on what my. Power can do, and what you 
owe me. | 

During this Converſation,  ,ſgxes receiv'd 
from the Princeſs, and all the Ladies of the 
Court, Teſtimonies of Joy and Friendſhip; 
Covuſtantia ſaw her Husband again, with a great 
deal of ſatisfaftion ; and was ſo far from be- 
ing troubled at what he had gone for Agnes, 
that ſhe return'd him particular Thanks for 
it, and appear'd to him ſtill the ſame Perſon, 
notwithſtanding the Jealouſies they wou'd 
have inſpir'd her with. | 

Don Alvaro, who found in his Siſter a Mg- 
lice worthy of his Confidence, hid not from 
her his fury. When ſhe had made vain Efforts 
to moderate it, by ſtriving to chaſe Agnes 
from bis Heart ; finding his Diſtemper was in- 
curable, ſhe made him to underſtand, that as 
long as Conftantia was not jealous, there was 
nothing to hope ; th-t if Agnes came once to 
be ſuſpected by her, ſhe wou'd nor fail ro aban- 
don her; and that then it wou'd be caſte 
for him to ſatisfie himſelf. The Prince being 
proud of indulging Conſtantia , beſide the giv- 
ing Counſel to her Brother , fhe promis'd 
faithfully to ſerve him z and having no need 
but of her ſelf to carry on a baſe Deſign, ſhe 
recommended to Don Alvaro nothing but the 
Management of the King, 

Four Years paſs'd after this ſad manner, and 


the Princeſs ( beſide her firſt Son dead, and 
Fernando 


(42) 


Fernends yet living) brought into the World 
two Daughters: 

Some Days after the Return of Dor Pedro, 
Elvira, $Kilful in the Art of managing a Cri- 
minal Afﬀair, ſo wrought on one of the Maids 
that ſerv'd in the Chamber of the Princeſs, 
that after having flatter'd her, and beſtow'd 
Preſents upon her, (finding an Inclination in 
hey as prone to 11] as her own,) ſhe did not at 
all ſcruple to make uſe of it. 

When ihe was ſure of her Compliance, ſhe 
compos'd a Lerrer, which was writ with a 
CharaCter that cou'd not be known, and put- 
ting it into the Hands of this Maid, to give to 
Conſtantia, as ſhe ſhou'd find Occaſion ; bid- 
ding her withal to ſay, ſhe ſaw it fall fromthe 
pocket of Agnes. The Letter was in theſe 
Terms. - 


The Letter. 


|| Make no uſe of my own Hand to write 
to you, for certain Reaſons which I will 
gell you. Oh, how happy am 71, to have 
overcome all your Scruples And what a 
Bleffing ſhall T find in the Continuation of 
our Converſe All the Attions of my Life 
ſpall make known to you the Sincerity of my 
Love : But think of the particular Enter- 
tainment 1 defire of you : Every one that 
approaches you, ſeems to me to ſteal ſome- 

thing 
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thing from you ; which gives me an inſup- 
portable Pain. I dare not ſpeak to you in 
publick, therefore let me conjure you here, 
by all that I have ſuffer'd, to come to-night 
to the place appointed, and ſpeak to me no 
more of Conſtantia ; for ſbe muF? be cou- 
tent with my Eſteem, fince my Heart can 
be only yours, 


The unfaithful Porrugaeſe ſerv'd Elvira exa- 
ly to her Defires ; and thevery next Day, fee- 
ing Agnes go ont from the Princeſs, ſhe carry'd 
Conſtantia the Letter; which ſhe took, and 
found there what ſhe was far from imagining. 
Tenderneſs neyer produc'd an Effect more full 
of Grief, than what it made her ſaffer. Alas, 
they arc both culpable ( ſaid ſhe, fighing ; ) and 
in ſpight o; the Defence my Heart wou'd make for 
*Ytm, my Reaſon condemns *em. Unhappy Prin- 
ceſs, the ſad Subjeft of the Capricionſneſs of 
Fortune ! mby doſt thou not die, fince thow baſt noe 
a Heart of a Humour to revenge it ſelf? O Don 
Pedro! Why did you give me your Hand, with- 
out your Heart ? And thou, Fair, and Ungratefwl! 
Wert thou born to be the Misfortune of my Life, 
and perhaps the only Canſe of my Death, After 
having given ſome Moments to the Violence of 
her Grief, ſhe call'd the Maid who brought her 
the Letter, commanding her to ſpeak of it to 
| no body, and to ſuffer no one to'enter ipto her 
hamber. 


$he 
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_ She conſider'd then that. Prince with more 
Liberty, whoſe Soul ſhe was not able to touch 
with the leaſt-Tendernefs; and of the cruel 
Fair One,. that had betray'd her: Yet, even 
while her Soul we upon the Rack, ſhe was 
willing to excule 'em, and ready to do all ſhe 
cou'd for Don Pearo ; at leaſt, ſhe made a firm 
Reſolution, not to complain of him. 

Elvira was not long without being inform'd 
of what had paſs'd, nor of the Melancholy of 
the Princeſs, from whom ſhe hop'd all ſhe de- 
fird. Kg 

Aznes, far from fore-ſecing this Tempeſt, 
return'd to Conſtantia, and hearing of her In- 
diſpoſition, 'palſs'd the reſt of the Day at her 
Chamber-door, that ſhe might from time to 
time learn News of her Health, for ſhe was 
not ſuffer'd to come 1n, at which Agnes was 
both ſurpriz'd and troubl'd. The Prince had 
the ſame Deſtiny, and was aſtoniſh'd at an Or- 
der which ought to have excepted him. 

The next Day Conſtantia appear'd, but fo 
alter'd, that *twas not difficult to imagine what 
ſhe had ſuffer'd. Agnes was the moit impa- 
tient to approach her, and the Princeſs cou'd 
not forbear weeping. They were both ſilent 
for ſome time,” and Conſtantia attributed this 
Silence of Agnes to ſome Remorſe which ſhe 
felt 3 and this unhappy Maid being able to 
hold no longer, 1s it poſſible, Madam (ſaid ſhe,) 
that two Days ſhou'd have taken from me all the 
Goodneſs you had for me? What have I done? 
And for what do you puniſh me? The Princeſs 
regarded her with a languiſhing Look, and 
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fended at this Reſerve, went out with very 
great Diſ-ſatisfattion and Anger 3 which con- 
tributed to ker being thought criminal. The 
Prince came in immediately after, and found 
Conſtantia more diſorder'd than uſual, and con- 
jur'd her in a moſt obliging manner to take 
care of her Health. The greateſt Good for me 
(aid ſhe) is not the Continuation of my Life : 1 
ſhou'd have more Care of it if 1 bovd. you leſs ; 
but She cou'd not proceed; and the 
Prince, exceſſively afflicted at her Trouble, 
ſigh'd ſadly, without making her any Anſwer ; 
which re-doubl'd her Grief. Spight then be- 
| ganto mix it ſelf; and all things perſwading 
the Princeſs that they made a Sacrifice of her, 
ſhe wou'd enter into no Explanation with her 
| Husband, but ſuffer'd him to go away with- 
out ſaying any thing to him. 

Nothing is more capable of troubling onr 
Reaſon, and conſuming our Health, than ſe- 
cret Motions of Jealouſie in Solitude. 

Conſt 4ntia, who us'd to open her Heart free- 
ly to Agnes, now believing ſhe had deceiv'd 
her, abandon'd her ſelf ſo abſolutely to Grief, 
that ſhe was ready to ſink under it : She imme- 
diately fell ſick with the Violence of it, and 
all the Court was concern'd at this Misfor- 
tune: Dorn Pearo was truly afflicted at it, but 
Agnes more than all the world beſide. Con- 
ftantia's Coldneſs towards her, made her con- 
tinually ſigh 3 and her Diſtemper , created 
meerly by Fancy, caus'd her to reflect on eve- 
ry thing that offer'd it ſelf to her ares : 
0 


return'd her no Anſwer but Sighs. Agnes, of- 


fo that at laſt ſhe began even to fear her ſelf, 
and to reproach her ſelf for what the Princeſs 
ſuffer'd. 

But the Diſtemper began to be ſuch, that 
they fear'd ConFantia's Death, and ſhe ber ſelf 
began to feel the Approaches of it. This 
Thought did not ar all diſquiet her ; ſhe look'd 
on Death as the only Relief from all her Tor- 
ments, and regarded the Deſpair of all that 
approach'd her without the leaſt Concern. 

The King, who lov'd her tenderly, and who 
knew her Vertue, was infinitely mov'd at the 
Extremity ſhe was in. And Dorn Alvaro, who 
loſt not the leaſt Occaſion of making him un- 
derſtand, that it was Jealouſite which was the 
Cauſe of Conftantia's Diſtemper, did but too 
much incenſe him againſt Criminals worthy of 
Compaſſion. The King was not of a Temper 
to conceal his Anger long. *© You give hne 
© Examples ( ſaid he to the Prince,) and fuch as 
© will render your Memory illuſtrious; and 
© the Death of Conſtantia (of which you are on- 
* ly tobe accug'd) is the unhappy Fruit of your 
© pvilty Paſſion. Fear Heaven after this ; and 
© behold yaur ſelf as a Monfeer that does not 
© deſerve to ſee the Light. If the Intereſt you 
© have in my Blood did not plead for you, 
* what ought you not to fear from my juſt 
© Reſentment 5 But what muſt not imprudent 
* Agneg, to whom nothing Lies me, expect 
© from my Hands? If Conffantia dics, ſhe, 
© who has the Boldneſs 10 my Court, to cheriſh 
© a fooliſh Flame by vain Hopes, and make us, 
© loſe the moſt amiable Princeſs, whom thou. 
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© art not worthy to poſſeſs, ſhall feel the Ef- 
© felts of her Indiſcretion. 

Don Pedro knew very well, that Conſtantia 
was not ignorant of his Sentiments for Agnes z 
but he knew alſo wich what Moderation ſhe 
receiv'd it : He was very ſenſible of the King's 
Reproaches ; but as his Fault was not yolun- 
tary, and that a commanding Power, a fatal 
Star had forc'd him to love in ſpight of him- 
ſelf, he appear'd afflifted and confus'd. © You 
© condemn me, Sir, (anſwer'd he, ) without ha- 
© ving well examin'd me ; and it my Intentions 
© were known to you, perhaps you wou'd net 
© find me ſo criminal: I wou'd take the Prin» 
© ceſs for my Judge, whom you ſay, I facri- 
© fice, if ſhe were in a Condition to be conſul- 
©ted. If lam guilty of any Weakneſs, her 
© Juſtice never reproach'd me for it,, and my 
© Tongue never inform'd Agnes of it. But 
© {ſuppoſe 1 have committed any Fault, why 
« wou'd you puniſh an innocent Lady, who 
© perhaps condemns me for it as much as you. 
« Ah, Villain! (nterrupred the King,) ſhe has 
© but too much tavour'd you : You wou'd not 
© have lov'd thus long, had ſhe not made you 
© ſome Returns. Sir, (reply'd the Prince, pier- 
bred with Grief for the Outrage that was com- 
6 mitted againſt Agnes,) you offend a Vertue, 
© than which nothing can be purer ; and thoſe 
© Expreſſions which break from your Choler, 
© arenot worthy of you. Agnes never gran- 
* ted me any Favours; I never ask'd any of 
© her; and I proteſt to Heaven, I never 


* thought of any thing contrary to the Duty I 
© owe Conſtantia. AS 


ht 


Women 'came all in Tears, to acquaint Dox 


As they thus argu'd, one of the Princeſs hery 
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Pedro, that the Princeſs was in the laſt Extre-, | . V< 
mities of Life. * Go, ſee thy fatal Work , To 


© ( ſaid the King,) and expect from a too long 
© patient Father the Uſage thou deſerv'ſt. 

- The Prince ran to Conſtantia, whom he 
found dying ; and Agnes in a ſwoon, in the 
Arms of jome of the Ladies. What caus'd 
this double Calamity was, that Azres, who 
con'd ſuffer no longer the Indifterency of the 
Princeſs, had conjur'd her to tell her what was 
her Crime, and either to take her Life from 
her, or reſtore her Friendſhip. 

Conſtantia, who found Ihe muſt die, cou'd 
no longer keep her ſecret Afflition from Ags- 
nes; and after ſome Words, which were a 
Preparative tothe ſad Explanation, ſhe ſhew'd 
her that fatal Billet which Elvira had caus'd 
to be written. * Ah, Madam ! (cry d our the fair 
© Agnes, after having read it;) Ah, Madam F 
© How many cruel Inquietudes had you ſpar'd 


- © me, had you open'd your Heart to me witit 


* your wonted Bounty : *Tis ealle to fee that 
© this Letter is counterfeit, and that I have 
© Enemies without Compatilion. Cou'd you 
© believe the Prince ſo imprudent, to make uſe 
© of any other Hand than his own, on an 
© Occaſion like this? And do you believe 
© me ſo ſimple, to keep about me this Teſti- 
© mony of my Shame, with ſo little Pre-cau- 
© tion? You are neither betray'd by your 

© Husband, nor me ; | atteſt Heaven, and 
© thoſe Efforts | have made, to leave Cormbra. 


« Alas, | * 


| 
| 
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* Alas, my dear Princeſs ! How little have 


- you known her, whom you have ſo much ho- 
. nour'd? Do not believe, that when have 

juſtify'd my (elf, 1 will have any more Com- 
© munication with the World. No, no; there 
© will be no Retreat far enough from hence for 
* me. I will take care to hide this unlucky Face, 
© where it ſhall be ſure todo no more harm. 

The Princeſs, touch'd at this Diſcourſe, 
and the Tears of Agnes, preſs'd her Hand, 
which ſhe held in hers 3 and fixing Looks upon 
her, capable of moving Pity in the moſt in- 
ſenſible Souls, © If I have committed any Of- 
« fence, my dear Agnes, (anſwered ſhe,) Death, 
© which I expeCt in a Moment, ſhall revenge it. 
© L ought alſo to proteſt to you, that I have 
© not ceas'd loving you, and that I believe eve- 
* ry thing you have ſaid; giving you back my 
© moſt tender AﬀeCtions. 

'Twas at this time that the Grief, which 
equally oppreſs'd 'em, put the Princeſs into 
ſuch an Extremity, tbat they ſent for the 
Prince. He came, and found himſelf almoſt 
without Life or Motive at this Sight : And 
what ſecret Motion ſoeyer might call him to 
the Aid of Agnes, 'twas to Conſtantia he ran. 
The Princeſs, who finding her laſt Moments 
drawing on, by a cold Sweat that cover'd her 
all over, and finding ſhe had no more Buſineſs 
with Life, and canſing thoſe Perſons ſhe moſt 
ſuſpefted to retire, * Sir, (.ſaid -ſhe*zos Don 
© Pedro.) if I abandon Life without Regret, 
© it is not without Trouble that | part with 
*youg But, Prince, we muſt vanquiſh when 
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© we come to die; and I will forget my ſelf 
<* wholly, to think of nothing but of you. [1 
© have no Reproaches to make againſt you, 
© knowing that 'tis Inclination that diſpoſes 
© Hearts, and not Reaſon. Aenes is beautiful 
enough to inſpire the moſt ardent Paſſion, 
© and vertnous enough to deſerve the firſt For- 
© tunes in the World. I ask her once more 
© Pardon for the Injuſtice I have done her, and 
© recommend her to you, as a Perſon moſt 
© dear to me. Promiſe me, my dear Prince, 
© before l expire, to give her my Place in your 
© Thrane ; it cannot be better fiil'd : You can- 
* not chufe a Princeſs more perfect for your 
© People, nor a better Mother for our little 
© Children, And you, my dear, and my faith. 
© ful Agnes (purſued ſhe) liſten not to a Ver- 
© rue too ſcrupulous, that may make any Op- 
© poſition to the Prince of Portugal: Refuſe 
© him not a Heart, of which he 1s worthy ; 
© and give him that Friendſhip which you had 
< for me, with that which is due to his Merit. 
© Take care of my little Ferzmanao, and the 
* two young Princelles: Ler 'em find me in 
© you, and ſpeak to 'em ſometimes of me. 
© Adieu ; live both cf you happy, and receive 
© may laſt Emboraccs. 

The atHicted 4ozes, who had recover'd a 
lirtle her Forces, loit *em again a ſecond time : 
Her Weakneſs was follow d with Convuliions 
ſo. vebement, that they were afraid of her 
I ife ; but Don Pearonever remav'd from Con- 
ſtantts, © What, Madam, (ſaid be;) you 


* will leave me then; and you think *cis for 


- my 
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my Good. Alas, Conſtantia | if my Heart 
© has committed any Our-rage agaiaſt you, 
© your Vertue has ſuthciently reveng'd you.on 
© me, inſpight of you. Can you think me ſo. 
: wan 9. (EM As he was going on, be ſaw 


-Death ſhut the Eyes of the molt generous Prin- 


ceſs forever; and he was within a very little 
of following her. 

But what Loads of Grief was this for Ag- 
es, when fhe found tat in that Interval, 
when Life and Death were ſtruggling in her 
Soul, that Conſtanriz was newly expir'd : She 
wou'd then have taken away her own Life, 
and have let her Deipair iully appear. 

At the Noiſe of the Death ot the Princeſs, ' 
the Town and the Palace was all in Tears. 
Elvira, who ſaw thin Don Pearo free to en- 
gage himlſclf, repented of having contributed 
to the Death of Conſtantis. Don Pedro, wha. 
accus'd himſelf of it, deplor d his Misfor- 
tunes: And Azres, who thought her ſelf the 
Cauſe of it, promis'd her Griets never to par- 
don her ſelt, | 

She had need of being guarded ſeveral 
Days together ; during which time, ſhe faii'd 


- Not inceſſiintly to weep. And the Prince gave 


all thoſe Days to deepelt Mourning : But 
when the firlt Emotions were patt, thoſe of 
his Love made him teel that he was {tull the 
ſame. 

He was a long time without ſeeing Agnes, 
but this Abſence of his ſerv'd only to make 
her appear the more charming when he did fee 
ber. 
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Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Liberty 
of the Prince, made-new Efforts to move Ag- 
nes de Caſtro, who was now become inſenſible 
to every thing but Grief. Elvira, who was 
willing to make the belt of the Deſign ſhe had 
begun, conſulted all her Women's Arts, and 
the Delicacy of her Wit, to revive the Flames 
with which the Prince once burnt for her : 
But his Inconſtancy was bounded, and it was 
Agnes alone that was to reign over. his 
Heart. 

She had taken a firm Reſolution, fince the 
Death of Conſtantia, to paſs the reſt of her 
Days in a ſolitary Retreat. In ſpighrt of the 
Pre-caution ſhe took to hide this Deſign, 
the Prince was inform'd of it, and did all he 
was able to diſpoſe his Conſtancy and Forti- 
tude to it. He thought himſelf ſtronger 
$han he really was ; bur after he had too well 
conſulted his Heart, he found but too well 
how neceſſary the Preſence of Agnes was to 
him. © Madam, ( ſaid he to her one Day, with 
© a Heart big,” and his Eyes in Tears,) which 
* Action of my Life has made you determine 
* my Death? Though I never told you how 
* much 1 lov'd you, yet I am perſwaded you 
* are not ignorant of it. I was conſtrain'd 
©to be ſilent, during ſome Years, for your 
© ſake, for Conſtantia's, and my own; but 
*'tis not poſſible for me to put this Force 
* upon my Heart for ever: I muſt once, at 
© leaſt tell you how it languiſhes. Receive 
© then the Aſſurances of a Paſlſton, full of Re- 


* ſpect end Ardourz with an Olter of my For- 
* tune 
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© tune, which I wiſh not better, but for your 
* Advantage. 

Aones anſwer'd not immediately to theſe 
Words, but with abundance of Tears z which 
having wip'd away, and beholding Don Pedro 
with an Air which made him eaſily compre- 
hend ſhe did not y_ with his Deſires ;- © If 
© I were capable of the Weakneſs with which 
© you wou'd inſpire me, you wou'd be oblig'd 
*to ;puniſh me for ir. What! ( ſaid þe,) 
© Con#tantia is ſcrarce bury'd, and you wou'd 
© have me offend her ! No, my Princeſs, 
* (added ſhe, with more Softneſs;,) No, no: 
* She whom you have heap'd ſo many Favours 
© on, will not call down the Anger of Heaven, 
© and the Contempt of Men upon her, by an 
© Aftion ſo perfidious. Be not obſtinate then 
© in a Deſign, in which | will never ſhew you 
© Favour. You owe to Conſtantia, after het 
© Death, a Fidelity that may juſtifie you : 
© And [, to repair the Ills | have made her ſuf- 
© fer, ought to ſhun all Converſe with you, 
©Go, Madam , (reply'd the Prince, growin 
© pale; go, and expeCt the News of m 
© Death, in that part of the World, whither 
© your Cruelty ſhall lead you ; the News ſhall 
© follow cloſe after, you ſhall quickly hear of 
<it, and | will go ſeek it in thoſe Wars which 
© reign among my Neighbours. 

Theſe Words made the fair Agnes de Caſtro 
perceive that her Innocency was not ſo great 
as ſhe imagin'd, and that her Heart intereſted 
itſelf in the Preſ:rvation of Don Pedro, * You 

£ ought, Sir, to preſerve your Life, ( reply'd 
es E 3 * Agnes,) 


— 
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* Agnes, ) for the ſake of the little Prince. and 
© Princeſles , which Conſtantia has left you. 
©Wou'd you abandon their Youth ( cen:1'd 
* ſhe, with a tenacr Tone) to the cruelty of Don 
© Alvaro? Live, Sir3 live * ! and Jet the un- 
< happy Agnes be the only Sacrifice. Alas, 
© cruel Maid ! ( interrzpred Don Pedro ;) why 
4 do you command me to Jive, it I cannot live 

*with you? Is it an Effet of your Ha- 
© tred? No, Sir, (reply'd Agnes; ) I do not 
* hate you ; and I wiſh to Ges that I cou'd be 
; indifferent, that I might be able to defend 
£ my ſelf againſt the Weakneſs with which I 
* find my ſelf poſleſs'd. -Oblige me to ſay no 
© more, Sir: You ſee my Bluſhes, interpret 
+:them as you pleaſe ; but conſider yet, thar 
© the leſs Averſion | find 1 have for you, the 
* more culpable I am; and that I onght no 
: hore to ſee, or ſpeak. to you. In fine, Sir; 

* if you oppole my Retreat, I declare to you, 
© that Dor Alvaro, as odious as he 1s to me, 
« ſhall ſerve for a Defence againſt you ; and 
*.that I will ſooner conſent to marry a Man [ 
* abhor, than to favour a Peſlion that coſt Cor- 
© ſtantia her Life. Weil then, Agnes, (reply'd 
© the Prince, with Looks all lanomſhing, and dy- 
© ing, ) follow the Motions which barbarous 
£ Vertue inſpires you with; take thoſe Mea- 
© fures you judge neceſſary, againſt an unfor. 
© tunate Lover ; and enjoy the Glory of ha- 
© ving, cruelly retus'd me, 

At theſe Words le went away, and, as 
troubl'd as Agnes was, ſhe wau'd not ſtay 
him ; ter Courage combated with her _— 
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and ſhe thought now, more than ever, of de- 
parting. | 

+ . 'Twas difficult for her to go out of Coim- 
bra ;, and not to deferr what appear'd to her 
ſo xeceſlary, ſhe went immediately ro the A- 
partment of the King, notwithſtanding the 
Iatereſt of Do Alvaro, The King receiv'd 
her with a Countenance ſevere, not being able 
to conſent to what ſhe demended. © You ſhall 
not go hence, ( ſaid he;) and if you are 
© wiſe, you ſhall enjoy here, with Don Alva- 
© x0, both my Friend[hip, and my Favour. I 
© have taken another Re{alution, ( anſwer'd 
© Agnes,) and-the World has no part in it. 
© You will accept Don Pearo, (reply'd the King, ) 
© his-Fortune 1s ſufficient to ſatisfie an ambi- 
© ttous Maid : But you will not ſucceed Cor- 
© ſtantia, who loy'd you fo tenderly ; and 
* Spain has Princeſſes enough, to'fill up part of 
© the Throne which | ſhall leave him. Sir, 
F (reply d, Agnes, piqn'd at this Diſconrſe,) it | 
© bad a Diſpoſition for Love, and a Defign to 
F marry, perhaps'the Prince might be the only 
© Pexſon on whom I-woy'd fix 'em: And you 
* know,;'it - my Anceſtors ; did not - polleſs 
© Crowns, yet they were worthy to wear 'em. 
£ But let it be how it wit, I am reſolv'd ro de- 
© part, and remainno longer a Slave ina place, 
© co which I came'free. 4. 

' This bold Anſwer, which ſhew'd the Cha- 
ater of Agnes, anger'd, and 'aſtoniſh'd the 
"King. Tow ſhall go when we think, fir, (reply'd 
he) and without being 4 Slave at Coimbra, you 
ſhall attend our Orders. 
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Arnes faw ſhe muſt ſtay, and was fo griev'd 
at it, that (ſhe kept her Chamber ſeveral 
Days, withont Caring to inform her ſelf of - 
the Prince; and this Retirement ſpar'd her 
the Aﬀiction of being vifmted by Don Al 
ware. 

During, this, Dor Pedro fell ſick 5 and was 
in ſo great Danger, that there was a general 
Apprehenſion of his Death. © Agres did not in 
the leaſt doubt, but ir was an Effect of his 
Diſcontent : She thonght at firſt, ſhe had 
Strength and Reſolution enough to ſee him 
die, rather-than to favour him ; but had ſhe 
reflefted a little, ſhe had ſoon been convinc'd 
to the contrary : She found not in her Heart 
that cruel Conſtancy, fhe thought there ſo 
well cRablifh'd ; ſhe fele Pains and Inquietude, 
ſhed Tears, made Wiſhes ; and, in fine, diſ- 
cover'd that fhe lov'd. SEE 

'Twas impoſſible to ſee the Heir of the 
Crown, a Prince that deſery'd fo well, ever 
at the point of Death, without a general Af- 
fliction : The People, who lov'd him, paſs'd 
whole Days at the Palace-gate, to hear News 
of him : The Court was all overwhelm'd with 
Grict. £ 

Don Alvaro knew very well how to conceal 
a malicious Joy, under an Appearance of Sad- 
neſs. Elvira, full of Tenderneſs, and per- 
haps of Remorlſe,- ſuffer'd dſo on her ſide. 
The Kang, although he condemn'd the Love 
of his <on, yet ſtil} had a Tenderneſs for him, 
and.cou'd not reſolve to loſe him. Agnes de 
Caſtro, who knew the Cauſe of his Diſtem- 

| ery 


(57) 
per, expected the End of it, with ſtrange An- 
XIETIES. 

- In fine, after a Month had paſs'd away 
in fears, they began to have a little hopes 
of his recovery. The Prince, and Don Al- 
vero were the only Perſons that were not 
of x But Agnes rejoic'd enough for all the 
reſt. 

Don Pedro ſeeing that he maſt Live whe- 
ther he wou'd or no, thought of nothing but 
paſſing his Days in Melancholy and Diſcon- 
tefit; aſſoon as he was in a condition to 
walk, he fonght ont the moſt ſolitary placesz 
and gain'd ſo mnch upon his own weakneſs, 
to po every where, where Agnes was not; 
but her J/dea followed him always, and his 
Memory faithful .to repreſent her to him, 
with all her Charms, render'd her always 
dangerous. 

One Day when they had carried him into 
the Garden, he ſought out a Labyrinth which 
was at the fartheſt part of it, to hide his Me- 
tancholy, during ſome hours; there he found 
the fad Azmnes, whom grief little different 
from his, had brought thither;z the fight of 
her whom he expected not, made him trem- 
ble; ſhe ſaw by his Pale and Meagre face, the 
remains of his Diſtemper, his Eyes full of 
iſhment tronbled her , and thongh her 
defite was ſo great to have fled from him, an 
unknown Power ſtopt her, and *twas impoſ- 
ſible for her to go. 

After ſome Moments of filence, which 
many figtis interrupted, Don Pedro rars'd _ 
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ſelf ' from the place,* where his weakneſs had : 
forc'd him to fit, he made Agnes ſee as he- 
approeched berthe ſad marks ot his ſufferjngs, 
apd not contegt with the pity he ſaw -ig her : 
Eyes,. .* You -have reſolv'd my. Death then, 
* cruel Agnes, (ſaid he) my deſire was the ſame 
© with yours, but Heaven has thought fit to 
reſerve me for other Misfortunes, and I ſee 
yau again as unhappy, but more in love than 

ever. | => 
There was no need of theſe Words to moye. 
Agnes to Compaſſion, the languiſhment. of 
e Prince ſpoke enough: . And the heart. 
of this fair Maid, was but, too much diſpos'd- 
to yield it ſelf. She thought then that Cor; 
ſtantia ought to be ſatisfied,, love. which 
Combated for Doz Pedro Triumph'd ,over 
Friendſhip, and found that happy Moment 
for which the Prince of {Portugal had ſo long 

Gghed. | | 
 ©Do not reproach me, for that which has 
© coſt me more than you, Sir, (replyed ſhe) and 
do not accuſe,a Heart, which is neither in+ 
grateful nor Barbarous, and I muſt tell you 
that | love you, but now | have made you-that 
Confcſlion,. what is it farther that you require 
of me. Don Pedro whoexpePtad not a change 
ſo. favourable felt a double fatisfattion, and 
falling at the Feet of Agnes, he expreſs'd more 
by the ſilence of his Paſſion created, .than 
he cou'd have done by the moſt Eloquent 
Words. | | 
\ After having known all his good Fortune, 
he then conſulted with the Amiable Ygnes, what 
was 
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was to be fear*d from the King; they con- 
cluded that the cruel Billet, which ſo troubled 
the laſt days of Conſtantia, con'd come from 
none but Elviraand Don Alvaro. The Prince 
who knew that his Father had ſearch'd alrea- 
dy an Alliance for him, and was reſoly'd on his 
Favorites Marrying Aenes,Conjur'd her ſo ten- 
derly to prevent thele Perſecutions, by con» 
ſenting to a ſecret Marriage; that after 
having a long time conlider'd, ſhe art laſt con- 
ſented. ©I will do what you will have me, 
© (/aid ſie) though | preſage nothing but fatal 
© Events trom It; all my Blood turns t9 lce, 
© when | think of this Marriage, and the [mage 
© of Conſtantia ſeems to hinder me from doing 
© If, 

The Amorous Prince ſurmounted all her 
Scruples, and ſeparated himſelf from Agnes, 
with a fatisfaftion which ſoon redoubled his 
Forces z he ſaw her afterward with the plea- 
ſure of a Miſtery, 2nd the Day of their Union 
arrived, Dom Gill, Biſhop of Guaraa, per- 
forne'd the Ceremony of the Marriage, in 
the preſence of ſeveral Witneſſes, faithful 
tu Don Pedro, who ſaw him Poſleſſour 
of al} the Charms of the fair Agnes. 

She liv'd not the more peaceable for be- 
longing to the Prince of Portugal, her Enemies 
who continually perſecuted her left her not 
without "Troubles, and the King whom her 
refuſal inrag'd, laid his abſolute commands 
on her, to Marry Don Alvaro, with threats 
to force her to it, if ſhe continu'd Rebel- 
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The Prince took lowdly her part, and this 
join'd to the refnſal he made of Marrying the 
Princeſs of Arragon, caus'd ſuſpicions of the 
'Fruth in the King his Father. 

He was ſeconded by thoſe that were too 
much intereſted, not to unriddle this ſecret. 
Don zftvaro and his Siſter ated with ſo 
much care, gave ſo many gifts, and made 
fo many Promiſes, that they diſcovered the 
ſecret Engagements of Don Pedro and Apv- 
mes, 

The King wanted but little of breaking 
out into alt the Rage and Fury ſo great a 
Diſappointment con'd inſpire him with, a- 
gainft the Princeſs. Don Alvaro whoſe love 
was chang'd into the moſt violent hatred, 
appeas'd the firſt Tranſports of the King, 
by making him comprehend that if they cou'd 
break the Marriage off 'em, that wou'd not be 
a fufficient Revenge, and ſo poiſon'd the Soul 
of the King, to conſent to the Death of 
Apnes. 
| The Barbarous Don Alvaro offered his Arm 
for this terrible Execution, and his Rage was 
fecurity for the Sacrifice. 

The King who thought the Glory of his 
Family diſgrac'd by this Alliance, and his own 
in particular in the proceedure of his Son, 
gave full Power to this Murder, to make 
the innocent Agnes, a Victim to his 
Rage. 

'< It was not eaſie to execute this horrid 
defign, thongh the Prince ſaw Agnes but 


in ſecret, yet all his Cares were ſtill _—_ 
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for her , and he was Marry'd to her abave 
a year, before Don» Alvaro cou'd find 
out an - Opportunity ſo long ſought 
for. 

The Prince diverted himſelf but little, 
and very rarely went far from Coimbre, 
but on a Day, an unfortunate Day , and 
mark*d out by Heaven for an unheard of 
and Harrid Aſlaſſinz he made a party to 
hunt at a fine Houſe, which the King of Por. 
tugal had near the City. 

Agnes lov'd every thing that gave the 
Prince fatisfaCtion, bur a ſecret trouvle made 
her apprehend ſome Misfortune in this unhap- 
py Journey. -Sir, (/zid ſbe) ro him alarm'd 
without knowing the realon why I tremble, 
© ieeing, you to day, as it were delign'd the: 
© laſt of my Life. Preſerve your ſelf my Dear 
© Prince, and though the Exerciſe you take 
be not very dangerous, beware of the 
leaſt hazards, and bring me back all that I 
truſt with you. Don Pedro who had never 
found her ſo handſome and ſo charming be- 
fore embraced her ſeveral times, and went 
out of the Palace with his followers with 
a deſign not to return till the next 
Day. | 

He was no ſooner gone but the Cruel Don 
Alvaro prepared himlelf for the Execution , 
he had reſolv'd on; he thought it of that 
importance, that it required more hands 
than bis Own; and ſo choſe for his Com- 
panions Dicco Lopes Pacheo, and Pedro Cuello, 
two Monſters like himſelt, whoſe Oy 
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he was aſſar'd of by the preſents he had made 
*M. 

They waited the coming of the Night, and 
the lovely Agzes was in her firſt fleep, which 
was the laſt of her Life, when theſe Aſſaſſins 
approach'd her Bed. Nothing made reſiſtance 
to Don Alvaro, who cou'd do every thing , 
and whom the blackeſt furies introduc'd to 
Apnes, ſhe waken'd, and opening her Cur- 
tains, ſaw by the Candle bnrning in her 
Chamber, the Ponitard with which Don Al- 
varo was Arm'd, he having not his Face co- 
ver'd ſhe ealily knew him, and forgetting 
her ſelf ro think of nothing but the Prince. 
© Juſt Heaven, ( ſaid ſbe ) lifting up her fine 
© Eyes, If you will revenge Conſtantia, ſatisfic 
Cyour felt with my Blood only, and ſpare 
© that of Don Pedro. The Barbarous Man that 
heard her, gave her not time to ſay more; and 
finding he cou'd never ( by all he cou'd do by 
love) touch the heart of the fair Azzcs, he 
pierc'd it with his Poniard; his Accomplices 
gave her ſeveral Wounds, though there were 
no Neceſlity of ſo many to put anend to an 
innocent Life. 

What a ſad Spectacle was this for thoſe 
who approach'd her Bed the next Day, and 
what diſmal News was this to the Untortu- 
nate Prince of Portugal. He return'd to Coimn- 
bra, at the firſt report of this Adventure, 
aod ſaw what had certainly coſt hi:n his Life , 
if Men cou'd Die of grief; after having a 
thouſand times embrac'd the bloody Body of 
Agne:, and ſaid all that a juſt Diſpair cou'd 
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inſpire him with, he ran likea Mad-man into 
the Palace, demanding the Murderers of his 
Wife, of things that cou'd not hear him, in 
fine he ſaw the King, and without obſerving 
any reſpect, he gave alooſe to his Reſentment; 
after having rav'd a long time, overwhelm'd 
with griet he fell into a Swound, which con- 
tinued ail that Day; they carried him into his 
Apartment, and the King believing that 
this Miſfortune wou'd prove his cure, re- 
pented not of what he had permitted. * 

Don Alvaro, and the two other Aſlaſlins, 
quitied Coiznbra, this abſence of theirs, made 
*<m 2ppear guilty of the Crime, for which the 
afflicted Prince vow'd a ſpeedy Vengeance to 
the Gholt of his lovely Agnes, reſolving to 
purſue them to the uttermoſt part of the 
Univerſe he got a conſiderable Number of 
Men together, ſufficient to have made re- 
ſiſtance, eyen on the King of Portugal 
himſelf, if he ſhou'd yet take the part of 
the Murderers, with theſe he ravag'd the 
whole Country, as far as the Du:ro Waters, 
and carried ona War, even till the Death of 
the King; continually mixing tears with Blood 
which he gave to the revenge of his deareſt 
Agnes. 

Such was the deplorable end of the unfor- 
tunate Love of Dor Pedro of Portugal, and of 
the fair Agnes de CaFtro, whoſe remembrance, 
he faithfully preſerv'd in his heart even upon 
the Throne, to which he mounted by the right 
of his Birth, after the Death of the King. 


FINIS. 


